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FOREWORD 

by W H Auden 

A GIFT for Ltcrary expression can embarrass its owner for it is always 
revealing his nature to othen without his consent or even his know- 
ledge Banahnes and platitudes are effective masks which can be 
worn by any &cc -uid it is impossible to guess the character of the 
wearer through them, but a genuine style, however ‘amfiaal’ or 
‘impersonal’, however mtended to conceal, is the creation of the 
unique face behind it and its ‘unhkencis’ to die latter is never 
arbitrary The Desire and Pursuit of the iVhole is as striking a proof 
of this as I know In writing it, Rolfe certainly expeaed that hu 
readers would see hfe as Crabbe sees it, that they would take his side, 
agree that he was the innocent geiuus victim of a gang of mahdous 
boobies, ‘bullocks stamping on the fallen’, and share his indignanon. 
Thanks to Rolfe’s remarkable talent, however, the reader has the 
very different and, for him, much more interesting cxpcnencc of 
knowing that he is looking at the world through the eyes of a 
homosexual paranoid indeed, so bnlhandy does the author draw 
his own portrait that one is more likely to be unjust to him and 
dumiss all his gncvances as imaginary which, m one instance at 
least, the behaviour of Bonsen (Benson), was not the case 
1 would strongly advise anyone who has not read A. J A Symons’ 
fascinating biography The Qtiesi For Cort’o to postpone that pleasure 
until he has read both of Rolfc’s Cenonahsed autobiographies, 
Hadrian the Sei'enlh and this book He will then be surprised, I 
think, when he comes to the histoncal facts, to discover how much 
he has already inferred from the htcrary ficnoni 

The Desire and Pursuit of The Whole interweaves a mghtmare and 
a day-dream The figures in the nightmare really existed in Venice 
or England but appear distorted into sinister shapes by Crabbe’s rage 
and suspiaon Zildo nc\cr ivas on land or sea but is as accurate, as 
‘realunc’ a rcsclanon as one could find anywhere of what, in all its 
enormity , every human ego secretly demands of hfe One of the 
tnumphs of the book, one which Rolfe certainly did not consaously 
mtend, IS that, though Zildo and the ‘enemies’ net cr meet the relanon 

V 



CASSELL & CO LTD 
37/38 St Andrew’s Hnx 
Queen Victoria Street 
London, E C 4 
and at 

210 Queen Street, Melbourne 
26/30 Clarence Street, Sydney 
P O Box 9, Lower Hutt, N Z 
1068 Broadview Avenue, Toronto 6 
122 East 5 5th Street, New York 22 
Avenida 9 dc Julho 1138, Sao Paulo 
Galena Guemes, Esentono 518/520 
Honda 165, Buenos Aires 
Haroon Chambers, South Napier Road, Karachi 
15 Graham Road, Ballard Estate, Bombay i 
17 Central Avenue P O Dharamtala, Calcutta 
P O Box 275, Cape Town 
P O Box 1386, Salisbury, S RJhodesia 
P O Box 959, Accra, Gold Coast 
Calcada Do Carma 55-20, Lisbon 
Klostcrstrasse 34/363, Dusscldorf 
25 rue Henn Barbussc, Pans 5c 
Islands Brygge 5, Copenhagen 


Firsf published 
Tins edition 


1934 

1953 



FOREWORD 

by W H Auden 

A COT for btcrary expression can embarrass its owner for it is always 
revealmg his nature to others without his consent or even his know- 
ledge Banahnes and plantudes arc effective masks which can be 
worn by any face and it u impossible to guess the charaaer of the 
wearer through them, but a genuine style, however ‘amfiaal’ or 
'unpersonar, however intended to conceal, is the creaaon of the 
umque face behind it and its ‘unhkcncss’ to the latter is never 
arbitrary The Desire and Pursuit of the Whole is as stnkmg a proof 
of this as I know In wntmg it, Rolfe certainly e x pec te d that his 
readers would see Lfe as Crabbe sees it, that they would take his side, 
agree that he was the innocent genius victim of a gang of mahcious 
boobies, ‘bullocks stamping on the fallen’, and share his mdignanon 
Thanks to Rolfc’s remarkable talent, however, the reader has the 
very different and, for hun, much more mtcmting expcnencc of 
knowing that he is looking at the world through the eyes of a 
homosexual paranoid mdeed, so bnlhandy docs the author draw 
his own portrait that one is more likely to be unjust to him and 
dismiss all his gncvances as imagmary which, m one instance at 
least, the behaviour of Bonsen (Benson), was not the case 
I would strongly advise anyone who has not read A J A Symons’ 
fascinatmg biography The Quest For Corvo to postpone that pleasure 
Until he has read both of Rolfc's ficaonahsed autobiographies 
Hadrian the Serenlh and this book He will then be surprised, 1 
think, when he comes to the histoncal facts, to dtseover how much 
he has already inferred from the btcrary fictions 

The Desire and Pursuit of The Whole mterweaves a nightmare and 
a day-dream The figures m the mghtmarc really cxistrf in Venice 
or England but appear dotorted mto sinister shapes by Crabbe’s rage 
and suspiaon Zildo neser was on land or sea but is as accurate, as 
'rcalunc' a rc\ elation as one could find anywhere of sshat, m all its 
enormity, every human ego secretly demands of bfc. One of the 
tnumphs of the book, one which Rolfe certainly did not consaously 
mtend, u that, though Zildo and the ‘enemies' net er meet, the rebnon 
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essenaal to the invective style, and Rolfc by study and constant 
pracuce became one of the great masters of vituperation; when he 
uses a rare word or a neologism such as ‘banausic’ or ‘bcstcmmianng’ 
It is never out of place, and he is equally at home m ornate abuse 
Some coarse, raucous, short-legged hockey — or huntmg — 
female hideous m hairy felt-some bulgy kalhpyg with swung 
skirts and cardboard waist and glass-balled hatpins and fat 
open-work stockmgs and isosceles shoes — some pink-noscd and 
round-eyed and frisky, as mane and scl£sh and snappy-mannered 
as a lapdog — some leck-shapcd latest thmg, heaving herself up 
from long tight lambrequins to her own burstmg bosom and 
bonneted with a hearse-plumed jungle-crowned bath ; 
and m the plainest of ‘plain-speaking*. 

As for your letter, let me congratulate you (from a htcrary 
pomt of view) on having produced a masterpiece of hypocrisy 
Thank you very much, but I firmly refuse to obhgc by going 
and dying on someone cise’s doorstep, even- with my clothes 
washed You don’t seem to understand that I take a fierce 
(but purdy academic) mterest m you, for I really did not beheve 
that such dreadful people existed outside Ouida’s Fnttidshp 
^ City Erasoans one knows, mctoikoi one has 

car or, ut what the devil you arc will be my pleasing pastime 
to dete^e And, as perhaps it will suit you (as well as me) 
m^e the breach between us as mviable as possible, kmdly 
note t you arc prohibited from mentioning my name or 

^ of your book. I'm going to choose my 

P y, or future, and I don’t choose to appear m 
wnnccaon with a character like yours 

Cahban are a bit letters are fun to read— if the senes to 

wLTa . ^ to us. It IS because The Order of 

they saw an ^ ^ reapients trembled when 

^ P-tcatd’ addressed m Rolfe’s 

read except as a clinical studJ it^ght be too depressmg to 
both which IS a real love stoX’ 'u ^ ^ ^ behmd 

Just when we are beeinmncr?'’ ^°ve for Vemcc 

dapper-dawine and^nr^ think that we cannot take any more 
he u andb^rq^^P^^^^b^ ''“ddenly notices where 
He sloX rS self-forgetfiil, truthfiil and happy 

y paced along cypress-avenues, betwom the 


graves - 
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of Lttle children with blue or white standards and the graves of 
adults marked by more sombre memorials All around him 
were patncians bnnging sheaves of pamted candles and gorgeous 
garlands of orchids and cvcrlastmgs, or plebeians on their knees 
grubbing up weeds and tracmg padieac designs with cheap 
chrysanthemums and farthing mght-hghts Here, were a 
baker’s boy and a telegraph messenger, repainting their father’s 
grave-post with a tin of black and a bottle of gold. There, 
were half a dozen nbald venal dishonest heennous young 
gondohen, qmet and alone on their wicked knees round the 
grave of a comrade. 

Rolfc amved m Venice m the summer of 1908 and never left it 
again till his death m October, 1913 The only money he earned 
dunng those five years was an odd guinea here and there fiom a 
magazme, his friends m England were willing to help if he returned 
but he absolutely refused to budge, he would sponge, he would 
starve, but he would not leave Venice 
Whatever else about him was distorted or sham, his pasnon for the 
city was genuine Sex had somethmg, no doubt, to do with it 
After years of chasnty — if Crabbe’s vow is autobiographical, as it 
very well may be — Rolfc let go with a vengeance and was leading a 
life which he could neither have dared nor afforded to lead m 
England. But this was not the only nor, I thmk, the most important 
attraction Venice was for him The Great Good Place, a ary bmlt 
by strong and passionate men m the image of their mother, the 
perfect embodiment of everythmg he most craved and admired, 
beauty, tradition, grace and case 

As we read the extraordinary and magnificent twenty-fifth and 
twenty-sixth chapters of this book, m which Crabbe, friendless, 
homeless, penniless, delirious for lack of food, wanders day and mght 
through the streets, we cease to laugh at or pity him and begm to 
admire Faced with the choice of gomg home or dying m the place 
that he loves, he will choose to die, and behind all his suffenng there 
IS a note of cxaltanon Like his author, Crabbe is more than a Lttle 
crazy, more than a bit of a scoundrel, and a most dreadful nuisance, 
but he IS neither a wct-Ieg nor ignoble 
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between the two worlds is made so clear a person who surrenders 
himself so completely to such a day-dream without acVnov.lcdp.ing 
Its absurdity is bound to make his daily life m the world a mphtmarc 
I cannot agree with Mr Symons that the Zildo story is 'exquisite 
and ‘romantic’, to me it is quite temf^ing Crabbe begins bs 
telling us, blandly, that for a long time he could not mal c up lus 
mind whether his Other Half was a person or a position, a statement 
which IS surely as brutal as anythuig in Rochefoucauld Granted 
that Half-Two is a person, what properties must ‘It’ possess? Well, 
physically, of course. It must be a scvcntccn-)car-old boy because 
that IS Crabbe’s physical type, but a boy, unfortunately, is not capable 
of an absolute and hfc-long devonon to a middle-aged man with no 
money, a boy will grow up and become hirsute and coarsc-fcaturcd 
and, furthermore, neither Church nor State wnll permit you to 
marry one, consequently, Zildo, the boy, is declared Ziida, tlic girl, 
by fiat It throws snowballs overarm but knov/s when to stop because 
Half-One is getting bored It must be a poor orphan because it 
must owe Its hfe, hvclihood and cducaoon to Half-One, but, since 
It must be worthy of such a union, It must be descended from a Doge 
Lastly, It must be, Idee the Miltonic Eve, a servant but by choice not 
fate, finding m the service of Its master Its ‘perfect freedom* 

The characteristics of this day-dream which arc abnormal and 
pccuhar to Crabbe should not conceal its generic likeness to the 
reader s, on the contrary, they should help to prevent the latter Irom 
thinking of his own as ‘romantic’. 


A paranoid goes through hfe w'lth the assumption. ‘I am so 
extraordinary a person that others arc bound to treat me as a unique 
end, never as a means’ Accordingly, when othen treat him as a 
means or arc just indifferent, he cannot believe this and has to interpret 
eir conduct as mahgnant, they are treating him as an end, but m a 
negmve way, they are trying to destroy him 

e normal person knows that, as a matter of faa, m most of our 
relanons most of the time, we are doing no more than make use of 
11 ° ^ rule wnth mutual consent, as a means to pleasure, 

mtcUertual stimulus, etc . but keeps up the convention, both with 
humeff and others, that we love and arc loved for ‘ourselves alone’, 
a coon which is probably wise for, not only would soaal hfe be 

^ possibihocs of genuine agape 

wheh tar. and dcUcat. as they may be, do extst. would wtVhet 
Without Its protective encouragement 

shotdd'Lv.^ cxpcncnce also that, every now and then, we 

ould have It smpped from us and that is what the paranoid docs 



FOREWORD 


VII 


His inordinate demand that we love him very much and his accusation 
when we do not that we hate him very much compel us to realise 
that we very rarely love or hate anybody, on the contrary, we can 
only stand each other m small doses without gettmg bored The 
paranoid is the epitome of the bore Crabbe was mistaken in thinking 
that the British colony in Venice hated him, but he was quite correct 
m thinkmg that they would be highly relieved to hear that he was 
dead 

Any paranoid is a nuisance, but a pcnmlcss one is a torment 
The average person, if he has enough money m his pockets to be 
comfortable, will feel an obligation to help an acquaintance in a 
financial jam such as being unable to pay a hotel bill, but he hopes 
that wdl be the end of the matter and he cenainly does not expect it 
to be taken too personally Personally, however, is just how the 
paranoid takes it, he will never leave a benefactor alone because, to 
him, the important thmg is not his hotel bill but the interest another 
has shown m him by paying it, consequently, he will soon create 
another crisis as a test and contmuc until the wretched benefactor 
can bear no more and the mevitabic explosion occurs 
Anyone who has had personal cxpcnencc of a paranoid, will 
sympathise with the Thiasarkh’s final remark to Crabbe when, out 
of sheer despair, he reveals himself as a Phanscc 

‘Oooh, my dear person, what arc you gomg to do l’ 

‘Leave, when you leave I suppose you won’t be long’ 

’But — look at the ram Where will you go i’ 

’I haven't quite made up my imnd’ 

The Warden emitted a noise like ’Ooooocughph’, which was 
a sort of mixture of a snarl and a growl and a screech strangulated 
in twisted guts 

’Dear me !’ said Crabbe, cyemg him f^tidiously 
’Of course, you know, I’m not really bound to help you 
scemg that you’re not a co-rcligionut’, screamed the infuriated 
sclf-condcmncr 

’Comfort yourself, o blessed of God, with that beaunfiil 
thought', said Crabbe — and went out, 

Rolfc-Crabbe had c\ cry right to be proud of bu verbal claws 
Like most suspicious people, he had a sharp eye, more than most he 
knew how to describe what he saw For imtance, the ‘blubber- 
lipped Professor of Greek with a voice hkc a strangled Punch’ happens 
to be a friend of mme and 1 can vouch for the remarkable accuracy, 
withm Its unkind limits, of the desenpnon A large vocabulary is 
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their caUing are necessarily celibate His failure threw him back into 
the world of ordinary men, and left him a consaous misfit To 
console himself he adopted the style of ‘Baron Corvo,’ bur though 
the title brought him the attention of some who might otherwise 
have Ignored the unsuccessful candidate for priesthood (now turned 
pamter) it was not a source of mcomc 
For SIX years ‘Corvo’ was dnven by fate from pillar to post, and 
his hfe of bizarre misadventure has probably no equal among those 
of modem authors He claimed to have mvented a new instrument 
for submanne photography, and to have discovered a process by 
which photographs could be reproduced in natural colours, but he 
failed to find finance for them, and was reduced to accepting a 
pittance as a photographer’s ‘learner ’ He designed fiinuture, acted 
as special correspondent, reverted to the thankless task of tutor, and 
painted a set of banners for Holywell shnne But throughout all 
these occupations he remamed penniless and on the verge of starva- 
non m Scotland he suffered ignomimous ejecnon m pyjamas firom 
odgings, m Wales he sought the refuge of the workhouse. And 
cn, sudde^y, he won minor fame as the author of half a dozen 
«ori« pubbhed in the Yethw Book Henry Harland, Kenneth 

^ others applauded and encouraged the 

would-be pnest into the paths of literature He returned to start 
a n^ career in London at the age of thirty-seven 

ien years of desultory suffering followed upon Rolfe’s adoption 

brouo-W^*^^ ^ ^ work was widely applauded, but 

natr^ f 1 ,^ e money, for not only circumstances, but his own 

^ 

a chrome sen^^f ^ ° ^ combined to produce 

suspiaous of all mjusnee which made him bitterly 

befiiendcd him. ongratefiil to those who 

and a dozen^ers ^ 

author found themselves ^aftcr struggling 

fiiends, for, like those cre<ln1 treated as enemies instead of 

chance event, Rolfe aw tht 

and where he aw an enemy, he ftmer He w’' “f'"’' msformne, 
~3ary quarrels, and began rn be rhZld ^ “>^1?:: 

rcmarka^boots?onirnow°L^ London career he wrote some 
and appreoanon Chronicles of 

shoe wrd. art ep.g,amr and ennons hno^IedS? DeX~ 



INTHODUCTTON 


Mil 


account of twenty-four hours m the hfc of a young nobleman in 
the company of the Borgia, a d 1495, In His Own Image, dcscnbcH 
as ‘the most amazmg, foitastical, whmisical, bizarre, erratic and hatc- 
bramed of books’, a translation of Omar into ‘diaphoack verse’, 
and, above all, Hadrian the Seventh Elsewhere I have paid foil 
tribute to Rolfc’s masterpiece, one of the most remarkable books m 
the English language Those who have not read it arc fortunate, 
m that their first reading is soil to come It is autobiographv 
dramatized, and portrays ‘Fr Rolfc’s’ early life as he wished it to 
be remembered, and his future years as he would have liked them 
to be Hadnan svas too excellent to be disregarded, it was, indeed, 
widch praised, but brought no money to its harassed writer, who 
retired to Oxford to act as secretary to the one fnend with whom 
he never quarrelled. Dr Hardy, the late pnnapal of Jesus College, 
Oxford 

It was at this poult m Rolfc’s hfc (1905, 1906) that he began the 
friendships vnth Mgr Robert Hugh Benson and Mr C H. C Pine- 
Gordon, which led to his last work, the present book Collaboranons 
in hterary projects were started with both the new-found fhends, 
but, like all Rolfe's fnendships, these were not made to last, and the 
break came when ‘Fr Rolfc,’ after bcuig taken by another fnend to 
Italy for a month’s hohdas, fell so much in love with Venice and 
Venetian hfc that he flatly refused to return to England Instead, 
he seeded down in a Venetian hotel, ignored his mounting bill, and 
appealed for help to his fhends at home Help was offered on 
condition that he returned to England, a condinon with which he 
flady refused to comply His letters became more frequent and more 
abusive, nil at last they were destroyed unopened by Benson Even 
his rclanons with his sohators, whom he had persuaded into making 
him an allowance pcnduig the decision of a lawsmt and the expected 
success of one of his books, came to an end in a slinwcr of comically 
bitter correspondence, and Rolfc was left penniless in Venice 
After a time he was turned out of his hotel, later he managed to 
'ecurc flesh credit later snll he was turned out agam He b^me 
a byword among the Engluh residents, both for his ingratitude. Ins 
poverty, and a suspiaon of his perversion. In 1910 he was admitted 
to the Bnash Infirmary, suffering from pneumonia mduced by 
exposure But it was not till three years later that, rctumg to bed 
after dinner, he was struck by death while removing Jus boots 
The Desire and Pursuit ef the H'liole u Rolfe's own account of Jus 
last yean, and his revenge against the fnend, who, m hu vnew, should 
have done more to help him The most notable, the Rev Bobugo 
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■O r H C Pcarv-Buthlaw, are obviously taken from 

LTb-" As .o h. ,u«.cl wuh 

the story u too long to be retold here; undoubtedly there 
1 bo* stdes In L quarrel with Mr Ptne^ordon, who ts bappdy 
suU ahve, Rolfe reached his highest pomt of sheer 
mote than a year he had lived entirely at the expense of die Pii^e- 
Gordons’, it was due to their mtroduction that he was given me 
hohday m Vemce, they had made much of him m a hundred way , 
and given him affecnon as well as financial help; and w cn cy 
tefiised to support Rolfe m Italv their reward was to be denouncen 
to themselves and to their county neighbours m a senes 
though highly entertainmg letters, and to be caricatured m The esire 

and ^rsuit of the Whole 

The Desire and Pursuit was wntten with extreme care There arc 
in existence four manusenpts, each showmg variations of , 

rejoicmg in the elaborate cahgeaphy that was Fr Rolfe s pride an 
hobby Rolfe is, of course, identifiable with his own hero Nicho^ 
Crahbe, and the method of the book is to submit Crabbe to c 
adventures and misfortunes of lus creator (to the pomt of mcludmg 
actual and paraphrased correspondence) while superunposmg these 
extracts fiom reahty upon a chanrung imaginary love-affair with 
a hero-herome of anomalous sex Such a method, though it shows 
the completeness of Rolfe’s self-dramatization, could hardly he 
expected to produce a perfect work of art, and it has not The 
Desire and Pursuit is an mcongruous compound of an exquisit^ 
romantic dream-tale with undramaac and sordid details from Rolfe s 
life And It IS these actual details from life that seem improbable and 
out of place m the book Rolfe’s artistry conveys conviction when 
he narrates the adventures of Crabbe m his boat durmg the earth- 
quake, and the discovery of Zildo, which are pure mvennons, hut 
the letters exchanged between the youthful Lieutenant of the Order 
of Sancnssima Sophia and the angry Nicholas, which are true, seem 
flimsy and exaggerated travesties Nevertheless, when all chat can 


he urged against The Desire and Pursuit has been weighed, it remains 
an admirable and astonishmg book, a characteristic product of its 
author s gemus, full of his unflagging zest for hfe and phrases, with 
hundreds of memorable and beautiful passages and sentences — as m 
the sage remark tlxit ‘Only beggars can be choosers,’ or the Roche- 
foucauld-like seventy of ‘his closest friend or enemy — they are much 
the same m the long run,’ or such descriptions as ‘the ram streamed 
down in frigid lances ’ There are not many wnters who can say 
better things Those who think otherwise are advised to try 
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And Rolfe’s punctuauon u beaunful throughout It was charac- 
tcnsoc that he should take pams with his commas and scnu-colons, 
as he did with the shape of his letters when he wrote In many ways, 
mdeed, the essential Rolfe reveals himself m the pages following, in 
his observations on enemies (p 236, ‘It never occurs to most people 
that a quarrel makes the other party much mote interesting’), m his 
attitude to the boyish beauty of his heroine, in the cruel stram shown 
in his final treatment of the sot Butler, m his cold curiosity conccmuig 
the earthquake-horrors, m die attempt, so fimng m a man of the 
’Nmeaes, to find an txact cquiv-deiit in words for Zildo’s complexion, 
m his description of his amtudt to women (p 13), m the esteem 
that he sets on good looks, in his corutant feeling for the changmg 
Venice And these instances could easily be mulnphed Most 
charaaensac of all is his unquesuoning assumpnon that his estate 
must yield a revenue which will eanly produce ‘a couple of hundreds 
sterling’ (p 172) U it won’t produce ’so paltry a sum,' why 
then It must be mismanaged — ‘put it m the hands of someone 
else ’ 

Rolfe wrote this Romance of Modern Venice mainly m 1909, during 
the tune that he was hving as the guest of the late Dr van Someren 
at the Palizzo Mocerugo For a tune he was careful not to permit 
his hosts to sec the work on which he was engaged, but m an unlucky 
moment for hunsclf m the aid he was moved by natural authors 
vamtv to satisfy Mrs van Somcrcu’s equally natural cunoiity As 
the astonished lady turned the pages she recognized fncad after 
friend — for even the mmor characten, or most of them, arc drawn 
from life Natiirall)f K was mipossiblc for the mnniatc of Lady 
Layird, Horano Brown, and the rest of the Enghsh colony to 
encourage this lampooning of most of her acquaintances 'Fr 
Rolfe’ was given the alternatives of disconunuing his book, or 
leaving the house Without an hour’s hesitanon he chose the latter 
course and walked out uito the streets It was early March and 
bitterly cold A nionth later be collapsed, and was taken to that 
Infiniury he had so bitterl) attacked He was given the Last 
Sacraments, but recovered— and finished The Desire and Pur<mt oj the 
IVltole 

The Desue and Pursuit of the Whole hke all Rolfc’s books, was 
written by a man who was nearly starving That m itself u not a 
reconunendauon , starving men may write good books or bad 
ones. But at least there is likely to be fire and feeling m what 
they write, and dus book is no cxcepuon. It shows the mtcnie 
passion of Rolfe’s defeated but indomitable soul, his zest for life. 
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And Rolf(.’s punctuation is beautiful throughout It •was charac- 
tensne that he should take pains with his commas and scnu-colons 
as he did with the shape of his letters when he wrote In many ways, 
indeed, the essential Rolfe reveals himself m the pages fbllowmg, m 
his observations on enemies (p 236, ‘It never occun to most people 
that a quarrel makes the other party much more interesting’), in his 
attitude to the boyish beaut)' of his heroine, in the cruel stram shown 
in his final treatment of the sot Butler, m his cold ciinosity concemmg 
the earthquake-horrors, in the attempt, so fitting m a man of the 
'Nuicncs, to find an exact cquivilcnt m words for Zildo’s complexion, 
m his description of his attitude to women (p 13), m the esteem 
that he sets on good looks, m his constant feeling for the changmg 
Venice And these instances could easily be mulnphed Most 
charaoctisnc of all is his unquesuonmg assumpnon that his estate 
musi yield a revenue which will easily produce 'a couple of hundreds 
sterhng' (p 172) If it won’t produce '$0 paltry a sum,’ why 
then It must be mismanaged — ‘put it m the hands of someone 
else ’ 

Rolfe wrote this Romance of Modem Venice mauily m 1909, during 
the time that he was living as the guest of the late Dr van Soraeren 
at the Paliizzo Mocenigo For a tune he was careful not to permit 
his hosts to sec the work on which he was engaged, but m an unlucky 
moment for himself ui the end he was moved by natnral author’s 
vanitv to saasf)' Mrs van Soniercn’s equally natural cunosit) As 
the astonished lady turned the pages she recognized fnend after 
fiicnd — for even the minor characters or most of them, arc drawn 
from life Natnrallyr it was impossible for the intiniate of Lady 
Layard, Horatio Droivn, and the rest of the Enghsh colony to 
encourage this lampooning of most of her acquaintances ‘Fr 
Rolfe’ was given the altemanves of discontinumg his book, or 
leaving the house Without an hour’s hcsitanon he chose the latter 
course and walked out into the streets It was early March and 
bitterly cold A month later he collapsed, and was taken to that 
Infitmary he had so bitterly attacked He was giscn the Last 
Sacraments hut rccosercd — and finished The Desire and Pnrmit of the 
IVhole 

The Desire and Piirsiiil of she Whole like all Rolfe’i books was 
wrntten by a man who was nearly starving That ui itself is not a 
recommendation stirvmg men may wntc good books or bad 
ones But at least there is lilely to be fire and feehng m what 
diey wnte, and this liook is no cxcepnon It shows the iniense 
passion of Rolfe’s defeated but indomiuble soul his rest for life 

II 
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his love of words and learning, his paranoia, and the twists and 
crannies of his strange nund, with the reflected exactness of a 
spiritual mirror 

Rolfe can have had htde hope that his book would be published 
durmg his lifetime, it would have given ground for too many suits 
for hbcl even m the present version drastic changes have been 
necessary m the presentment of one character After Rolfe’s death 
It was read by Horatio Brown on behalf of an unpaid creditor, and 
pronounced unpublishable, as, at tliat tunc, it undoubtedly was 
The manuscripts were sent to England, to the Anghcan clergyman 
who had befriended the Catholic outcast durmg the last years of his 
life, and locked away m a loft until, twelve years later, my own 
mtcrest m Fredenck Witham Rolft set me rummaging for his 
remains I hope that others may be found who will share my 
enthusiasm for this treasure trove 



Tlie Desire and Pursuit of tlie 
WTiole 
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In the Syntposion of Plato, tgj, you will find these words — 

‘Tcu holoii oun let epithumiai kat dioxet eras onoma ' 

The Deshe and Punsurr of theWhoie is caued Love. 

The text chosen, o most affable reader, on which to hang these 
ana of Nicholas and Gdda for your admiration, will require such 
a lot of expoundmg that wc must get at the heart of explananons 
(as to how It all happened) without undue delay It is not my fault, 
I assure you, that thmgs occurred in the order m which they did 
occur I am not the regulator of this universe If a conclusive 
senes of events and energies is designed, whereby a man and a maid 
arc brought together, demurrers agamst the said design need not 
be addressed to me I am merely the recorder J personally am 
not so very sure that there was a definite design for bringing this 
particular maid to this smgular man A certam deftness, which 
I notice about dungs m general, causes me shrewdly to imagine 
that this busmess might luve been done without devastanng a pair 
of provmccs and massaenng a couple of hundred thousand Chnsnans 
So, I do not propose to inquire mto reasons, which neither I nor 
anyone else can possibly understand I shall not attempt to account 
for coinadenccs, or to say why these dungs happened as tnc) did 
happen My job is simpl) to wnte down the bare facts concemmg 
my fnends Nicholas and Gilda as they were told by them to me 
If the result seems to be unusually categorical, that (of course) is 
my fault as a bad story-teller and I don’t refuse to bear the blame 
of It. All 1 have to say is this, o most affable reader These amanng 
events came about as I shew As for me, I find them amusmg 
tcmCc, but \Mtty You iiias bi blessed with a taste like to mine 
or you mayn’t 

Nicholas Crabbe being bored (to the cactent of a desire to do 
somethmg violent) by the alternate screams and snads of a Professor 
of Greek (wnth the \-oice of a halfistranclcd Punch) who had let 


I 
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him down, departed from Vemce at the end of November He 
went alone m his topo of six tons burden, and sailed southward 
along the Itahan coast, with no idea m his head excepting that of 
thoroughly enjoying his own soaety and avoidmg every kmd of 
conversation with other human bemgs He detested the whole lot 
of them, just then 

A topo IS a bark belonging to one of the many kmds of dumsy- 
looking highly capable craft budded by the squeraiuoh of Ciozza 
or Gastello for use on the lagoon and the vicmal Adriatic It is 
a sturdy deep-bosomed flat-bottomed blunt-nosed thmg, fitted with 
a great rudder curiously curved under the stem, which (m the hands 
of an adept) answers the purpose of keel combmed with steenng- 
gcar, when one desires to spe^ the sad rather than to row s ta nding 
in the mode Venetian. Nicholas Crabbe’s (needless to say) had 
been made speaally for him He never did have the same sort 
of thin gs as other people, but mvanably mdividuahsticaUy revised 
versions The outside of his bark was heavily pitched, like that of all 
topi but the inside was ucady finished by a cabmet-maker after 
the squcraiuol had done his part, and the plam massive well-chiselled 
oak looked (and was) perenmally sweet and clean beneath half a 
dozen ghttenng coats of good copal varmsh She earned a smgle 
sad aft, rather smaller than ordinary, and an onginal arrangement 
of cords and winches and pulleys enabled Nicholas to set or to put 
It without leaving the rudder He called her Selene, the moon being 
his ruling planet The ordmary topo is a vessel of carnage, decked 
only fore and aft but, m Crabbe’s, a low oblong cabm, wind-and- 
watcr-tight, had been constructed aimdships It contamed a most 
comfortable couch formed of four kapok mattresses, and a small 
stove whose iron chimney projected through the roof m a knot 
which prevented the return of smoke or gases There was a shelf 
full of books along the roof, and a chest of clothes and a chest of 
other things balancing the bed There was also a roomy store- 
cupboard under the fore-deck for food and a cask each of fresh 
water and good old chiann The space between it and the cabm 
was packed (under tarpauhn) with a stack of sweet wood for the 
stove A second similar cupboard aft contained a tank of oil for 
the lanthoms, and a collection of miscellaneous necessaries 
It was rather a mad tnck, to set out on a voyage like this, alone, 
m near the end of autumn, without any very particular sailor-man’s 
mowlcdgc mad, that is to say, from the common pomt of view, 
Ac pomt of view of Ac profane vulgar who want hot water before 
breakbsc, and tca-and-crumpet preascly three hours before dinner. 
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and brown boots properly ronuked, and linen sufHj starched, and 
sock-suspenders meticulously aired. Crabbe's crabbed desires were 
otherwise He was for fresh air, and open skies, and lovely loneliness 
He wished (and intended himself) to breathe cleanly and freely, to 
hear no bestially blaunt voices, to sleep, to think, all m the absolute 
hberty of wide horizons And, notwithstanding the bitter bitmg 
blasts of aummn and winter on an inhospitable sea, he had his vnsh 
A welt-cur easy suit of blanket-overalls, worn under good English 
oilskins, kept him warm Dupheates insured dryuiess Half a dozen 
fuU-sizcd English blankets, sewn longwap up the plam edges, 
provided a snug nest on the kapok mattresses down below, and 
bemg open at both ends only, they neither stifled nor conduced 
to untucked misery Water, coffee, and wine he boded on the 
stove when he needed them but chicfl) he generated natural heat 
m his own nch blood by labouring at the long poop-oar, with every 
clever muscle workmg fully and joyously while his sprmgmg feet 
held and guided the rudder Thus he passed the days. Generally, 
toward afternoon, he stayed at some small port. Never at any time 
more than a couple of nules ftom land, he contrived to go ashore 
as seldom as possible, and only to replenish his stores of water, svine, 
matches, tobacco, oil, meal for polenta, bread, eggs, Maggi soups, 
cheese, ohves, beans, peas, raisins, nuts, oranges, fennel, dandehon, 
coffee, and salads The whole coast-line of Italy (exceptmg, of 
course, the uncjtplored virgin beech-forests of Monte Gargano on 
the Adnanc) is girdled b) the railway vshich means that one is 
never out of touch with avilizanon if one wnbes (or is obliged) 
to touch the thing Nicholas stopped only when he wished to 
stop, at such out-of-the-wa) places as Ccrvia and Giulianova and 
Viestc and Bisceghe and Gallipoh and Canan and Gerace and Mehto 
catchmg a ume fishetboy at each place to be bribed to do hu errands 
for him, and setnng sail again, or rowing onward, to some lonel) 
anchorage where he could spend moonless or nidement nights 
securely in sohrude He sat quite tight m harbours or roadsteads 
dunng tempests, not that he was scry much afraid of them, or of 
anythmg but sunply because he was rather fed up wsth fightmg 
and only sought to solace himself wth a pomon of peace He had 
warred so long and so bitterly 

Toward the end of December he rounded the Promontono 
Erculco, kecpuig his Chmmiai in the waste of ware's— Chnitmas 
meant much to him, of the simplictty and the friendship and the 
lose which the whole world tojlly denied ro him, to he said, and 
not cmirclj without reatou 
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The weather was horrible a gusty south wind blew, laden with 
die tepid stench of African enormities rain poured mccssantly 
Nicholas had covered the whole topo with tarpauhn well laced down, 
making all snug below, a cosy nest for penods of anchorage But 
he sat out, m his oilskins, at the rudder, with the sheet m his hand, 
lettmg the ram beat his face and wash all bitter ugly visions from 
his eyes 

On the evemng of the twenty-seventh of December he sighted 
ancient Rhegium, Reggio di Calabna His custom was to avoid 
large atics and their festenng congenes of human bemgs, all with 
loves of their own, all with hates of their own, all with unmtellectual 
mdifference to and ignorance of him, his absence of love, his ravening 
appeate for it, his constant presence of odium About eleven chdo- 
metres away, on the left and in front of him, was another large 
aty, anaent Messana, Messma di Sialia He shunned both — shunned 
diem as priests shun pestilence and the poor With dayhght, he 
would spread his sail and ply his heavy poop-oar, and get dirough 
the narrow channel as qmckly as possible, emergmg agam mto the 
open waters beyond Skvlla and the Pharos But, meanwhile, m the 
steady pounng ram and the warm gusts from southward, he anchored 
at a fair distance from the shore It was not an ideally safe anchorage 
Nmcteen several Imes of Italian steamships use that strait, to say 
nodung of the ships of other nations But the season was wmter, 
the weather was simply abominable, the current ran strongly from 
north to south, the wmd came puffing from south to north, and 
Nicholas was bored and wet, and longed for a spell below He 
hghted humcanc-lanthoms at mast-head and prow and poop, after 
he had let down an anchor and had seen that the topo rode bravely 
on die swell Ai.d then he blew up his fire, and stripped and dned 
himself, and refreshed his strength with food and wme and cigarettes 
and a decorated ode of Pmdar about the Ruimer of Thessaly, before 
he nesded at length m his blankets ready for sleep Sleep came with 
no wooing diat night, and, on the soft warm breast of the dusky god, 
he attamed dincc-blessed obhvion 

Like all great and smgular men, Nicholas Crabbe mamtamed a 
aimliar spirit He called it his angcl-guardian [Please do not be 
^ ul 1 tcing— (1 intend to take for granted that Nicholas 

Oabbe knew as much, and very much more, about himself and his 

c ongings as anyone else m this world, and he certainly never 
hesitated about connecting certam episodes of his career with this 
his angel-guarian)— this being, then, I say, habitually gave him 
warnings, so that crises never came upon hun unawares, and not 
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even his closest friend or enemy — (they are much the same m the 
long run)— ever was able to boast of having caught him napping 
He slept, rocked by the strongly-swelling sea, sanely and soundly 
till a little afrer half-past four m the morning Then, suddenly, he 
became wide-awake and expectant, but of what he knew not 
precisely He rolled and hghted another day's first agatette, and 
peeped from the cabm-door 

The wmd had dropped The night was utterly dark and still 
The rain streamed down m frigid lances He stepped out, stark 
as he was, and chmbed to mm the lanthoms, while the raging 
tean of pmless heaven lashed hu flesh, perhaps for two couples of 
mmutes Then he dived agam mto the cabin, and dned himself, 
and got into his blanket overalls and oilskins He hghted the fire, 
and began to prepar his coffccjc intending to weigh anchor at dawn 
And, yet once more, he peered, from the cabin-door, into the black, 
black profundity of night 

Suddenly, without further warning, four catastrophic phenomena 
of incredibly frightful violence tore his life in two 
The distant lights of Messma and of Reggio \s ere blazing, through 
the ram-veil, on his left and on his right. Hundreds of thousands 
of shneks 6f mortal agony pierced the black night like the yell of a 
Titan, and bored through his bram His litdc clock struck five. 
He sprang out of the cabin, slamming its door behmd him 
All the ihore-hghts in sight went out, as though blown b> a 
gust. Silence heavily fell Hestood, alone, m impenetrable obscunt), 
waitmg The ram stopped, as though turned off at a tap He counted 
his bean-beats 

Some enormous mouth beneath the whole world seemed to suck 
at him He actually felt the bemg steadily suebed, with awful 
swiftness, down, down, down, dosvn, all standmg In an instant 
he let go the anchor, and crouched, scizmg the tiller, to keep her 
head to the current He thought that his descent was neser gomg 
to end Ideas about Kharybdis fiasbed out of his memory But, 
no Kharybdis was at least ten chilometrcs m front of him. A blmd 
man might have seen as much as he could see m the unpierceable 
darkness Would he never reach the bottom of this green, dark, 
walldess well in the world of occani No net er 
As awfully as he was sucked down, so, now he began awfuUy 
to soar, spewed up (as it seemed) on the plane of a monstrous level 
billow And a monstrous crashing of incalnibbly monstrous 
WTcckagc assailed hu can from all the dutant shores which he knew 
to be on both sides of him. 
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February, he would read up all the facts in the files of the news- 
papers, and supplement knowledge thus gamed with the pickings 
of the brains of sailors to be met m die harbour of Manttima 

He had neither seen nor heard a smglc movement on the shore 
since he came mto the cove It occurred to him that be Mght as 
well take the opportunity of replenishmg his water-cask, if he could 
find a decent spring, and, no doubt, the people at the farm would 
let him have some firesh eggs He rowed mshore, and moored the 
bark to her own oar stude m die mud, as one does on the Venetian 
lagoon 

The upward padi dirough die wood (such as it was) was grossly 
untidy Trees and broken branches and spht boulders littered it 
Gaunt black trunks, lamentably black-gleaming m the ram, were 
tom and shivered many were hideously uprooted And, what he 
had taken for the white walls of a house were the white walls of a 
house dirown down and smashed to pieces Homble’ He walked 
up to the rum Had the place been inhabited? Where were the 
inhabitants? There, was one 

A middle-aged man lay just round the first comer, with one end 
of a slanting beam embedded m his hairy chest and the other Icanmg 
on a tottering remnant of wall Another beam lay sideways where 
his neck should be, havmg switched off his head from his body. 
The head reposed, at about a metre’s distance, at beautiful white 
peace m a puddle of ram and blood, with some pious oleographs 
Nicholas retched but became violently mtcrested A great jagged 
mound of broken backs and stucco and sphnters, vanegated by 
tom shawls and picture-frames and half a cheese, had human hmbs 
suckmg out of Its base He inspected two nght hands of babies, 
four nght legs of women splashed with polenta, and the upper half 
of a thm boy with the eychds closed as though by sleep, the left 
arm and shoulder and breast tom sheer off, the extremities peepmg 
from a not of pork-chop-bones and wood-ashes and tattered rags 
All the flesh was shredded m gobbets, as though it had been bitten 
by beasts Round another comer was an irregular stack of beams 
and broken planks, pded up higgledy-piggledy amid heaps of dust 
and the handles of saucepans Emerging from an mtersnee of this 
lumber was the whole length of a girl, exceptmg the head m a bimdlc 
of shreds (once a chemise) which remamed m the shadow of a gable 
of beams Nicholas took her by the feet, and dragged her gently 
out, uncovermg her head ° ^ 

She was a strangely fonned, vcry-wcU-grown child of about 
sixteen years, straight-lunbcd, and strong, almost as sexless as a boy. 
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Soil, soil, he ascended, evenly, with incredible cclcncy All his 
nerves intensified as he clung to the rcbeUious rudder 'Whatever 
was to happen, he prepared himself to meet it mmdfully The 
beaong ram dashed down agam m an icy sheet 

He was not only soaring He knew that his prow pointed nortli- 
ward but a breeze, from behind him, told him that a fearful current 
was sweepmg him southward Instantly, he reversed the rudder, to 
run back to where at least was the open sea which he knew 
Like unto oil, was the sea — the high sea, lifted high from its 
deepness Never, no never before, had he sailed on a sea lifted so 
haughtily high as this sea, whose unfaltenng billows rolled with 
veloaty by, like high gods in pursuit 
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When white (^a^vn crept up on his left, and he could trace the Emit 
pey batdenients of the Calabrian coast, he steered towards it (or 
he lud a strange yearning to be near land He set his sail, to catch 
such wind as there was in aid of the current. His brain hummed 
with the mysteries of the night, and every muscle and smew ached 
with the force which he had spent on the tuggmg rudder He had 
no cunoaty to know details of what had happened He says that 
his mmd was mfonned that the nearest shores had been devastated, 
and that to him had been granted the pnvilege of wimessmg some 
effects of seaquake and earthquake ftom a pomt just suiEcicntly 
secure— mote than which he did not want to know His plan, 
now, was to seek some lonely haven, and just to think things over, 
perhaps for hours, perhaps for weeks, perhaps for life ‘Do nothing,’ 
he told himself, ‘nil you know precisely what and where and when 
and how you must do ' 

Dawn greyed the finger-Uke ranges of mountains, on the coast 
which he was neanng, displayed themselves m dull brown, greeddy 
pomting at him through the dnvmg ram He looked for little white 
villages, which he had passed on the previous day but none were 
visible He steered nearer to the shore, and ghded along at a good 
stone s throw from what m the dim hght he took to be the observatory 
of Mchto di Porto Salvo 

A few chdometres further on, his wcanness became almost over- 
powering He found a tiny cove, with a broken grove of oUves 
lounging down a rocky ravme to the sea-shore, and, aaoss the 
distoncd radway-hne, he diought that he could sec the white gleam 
of a farm-house among the trees Everytiung was as soil as death, 
excepting the fierce patter of the ram. He got out his spare anchor 
and moored m the middle of the cose, seinng a barbed wire all round 
his gunwale for the discomfiture of chance intruders on his pnvacy 

After he had eaten, and smoked, and slept, it was after noon, 
^nd he was ready to move again — but not northward up the strait. 

No That path would be crowded, not to u) meisv Oh no He 
Would return to Venice now, quite slowly with hu mind canly 
digcstmg a hugely cmononal experience, and then, some time m 
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When white dawn crept up on hu left, and he could trace the fain r 
grey battlements of the Calabrian coast, he steered towards it for 
he had a strange yearning to be near land. He set his sail, to catch 
such wmd as there was m aid of the current His brain hummed 
with the mysteries of the night, and every muscle and smew ached 
with the force which he had spent on the tugging rudder He hid 
no cimonty to know details of what had happened He says that 
hu mind was mformed that the nearest shores had been devastated, 
and that to bum had been granted the privilege of wimessmg some 
effects of seaquake and earthquake from a pomt just sufScicntly 
secure — more than which he did not want to know Hu plan, 
now, -was to seek some lonely haven, and just to think things over, 
perhaps for hours, perhaps for weeks, perhaps for life. ‘Do nothmg,’ 
he told himself ‘nil you know precisely what and where and when 
and how you must do ' 

Davm greyed the finger-hke ranges of mountains, on the coast 
■which he was neanng, duplayed themselves m dull brown, greedily 
pointing at hun through the dnvmg ram He looked for little white 
villages, which he had passed on the previous day but none were 
■Visible He steered nearer to the shore, and glided along at a good 
stone’s throw from what m the dim light he took to be the observatorv 
of Mchto di Porto Salvo 

A few chilometres further on, hu weariness became almost over- 
powering He found a nnj cove, with a broken grove of ohves 
loungmg down a rocky ravmc to the sea-shore, and, across the 
dutorted railway-bnc, he thought that he could see the white gleam 
of a farm-house among the trees Everything was as still as death 
wccpung the fierce patter of the ram. He got out hu spare anchor, 
and moored m the middle of the cove, setung a barbed wire all round 
hu gunwale for the discomfiture of chance mmiders on hu pnvaej 

After he had eaten, and smoked, and slept, it was after noon, 
^d he was ready to move again — but not northward up the strait 
No That path would be crowded, not to saj messv Oh no He 
would return to Vcmcc now, quite slovvlj, wnth hu mind caul) 
digesting a hugcl) cmononal experience, and then, some time in 
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and long, but of splendid debcacy—capable of every passion, but 
unsulbed, so mnocent, so ignorant Indeed, the whole face, grand 
in Its perfect egg-hke oval, down to the fine firm cheeks and jaw 
and chin, was npe for devouring kisses: but never a kiss had brushed 
that flower-hke bloom— never had those maidenly hps been offered, 
pressed, to another's Of diat he was certain She lay at her length, 
straight, with her ankles lightly crossed, her body turned a htde so 
that the cheek and the unbruised shoulder were hidden m the pillow 
Her other arm was outside the blanket, displaymg its bruise and 
part of her neck and breast To just above the elbow this arm was 
sun-tanned to die glowmg brown of honey The palm of the hand 
turned upward it was hardened like a Venetian s* it had the 
immensely-spaced thumb with the unmistakeable com on its jomt 
But, above ie tan, was the stainless softness of youth, the powerful 
shoulder, the muscular boyish breast, the supple moulded column 
of the throat Her breath came deeply and easily 
Who was she? What was she? And what m the world was to 
be done with her? A sharp pang of annoyance stabbed Nicholas, 
as his own stupid situation flared before him 
He sat on the dothes-chest opposite, staring at the girl in his bed, 
and thinkmg forably Anon, without noise, he rummaged imder 
the hd of his seat, and produced a bath-gown, some black woollen 
socks, a new pair of brown leather shppers, a large black silk neck- 
square, and a couple of towels and pocket-handkerchieft He put 
every other loose thing m the cabm into the chests and locked them, 
leaving the garments lying invionglv on the hd. Then he qmedy 
went out, closmg the door behind him, and sat down upon the 
poop m the ram to smoke and contmue his thinking. 

He convicted himself of error m one particular, at least He had 
been guilty of plantudinanamsra m his mental descnption of his 
guest, comparing her with ivory and honey and milk and coral, 
pretty enough thmgs in their place, but manimate, and (therefore) 
uniustified here To spatter with unjust epidiets was, for a writer 
of his exacting taste, the sm unpardonable for it signified that the 
user had let hunself become too indolent for precise thtnlr ing To 
what, then, should he liken her? Ivory, honey, milk, coral, forsooth* 
Where should he find a simile for the generous spread of her candour 
and softness and danty and firmness and long strong vigorous pallor, 
for her naive freshness and innocent unusedness, for her unstained 
stamablcncss* A simile must be found combining the tint with the 
texture of her, tint without texture or texture without tmt being 
inconceivable 
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She was like a flower She was hkc a flower fragrant in vigorous 
serenity She was like those marvellous Ghent-azalcas on the 
pleasaunce of Uskvale In early summer, they offered huge tables 
of blossom quite comparable ■with her flesh, firm blossommg tables 
bloomuig with soft petals which could go black wth decay on 
being touched or taken, soft pure petals flushing m the sun like the 
rich, sweet, wholesome flesh of a maid And, there, havmg com- 
pleted and closed a arcle of thought, he stopped, satisfied His 
simile approved itself just He had staned to find to what he might 
compare die tmt and the texture of this maid. Memory brought 
him a flower, the flower of Ghent-azalcas The perfect circle made 
him purr And her formi The form of a noble boy, m all but sex. 
And her mmdt 

"Who -was shci What was she» Neither mattered an atom What 
in the world was he to do with hert That mattered cnormouslj 

Nicholas Crabbe, bemg Nicholas Crabbe, was as hard as adamant 
— outside He tolerated the most fearful rcvilings, humiliaaons, 
losses, -without tummg a hair He had none Even his enemies 
(which means all the men and women with whom he ever had 
been momate) freelv adtmt (in their less exated moments) that 
nothing, at any tune, ruffled his cruel and pitiless and altogether 
abominably self-possessed seremty of gait and carnage, and they 
account it to him for natural naughtuiess Of course they are imbcalc 
idiots What IS to be expected of a man cased, cap^-pie, like a 
crustacean, in hard armour of proofi Such a one has no means of 
exhibiting his fecluigs, cxccpnng with his crookedlj -curving, 
ferociouslj-snappmg claws and (perhaps) v,nth his bleak, rigid, glaring 
eyes Crabbe was detested by people who habitually shessed their 
feehngs He couldn’t shew his He neser shewed his real ones 
for that ver\ reason But boobies thought that he did — thought that 
his breakable but unbendable shell ssas his expression, a horrible 
expression because it gate no information -ss hates cr, and then, 
when (quite unexpectedls ) the hitherto stilly -folded claws snatclicd 
and pinched and tore and tossed presumption ssath a nolencc sudden 
and frightful which manifested some appallmg sensibility hidden 
unsuspected within, the said boobies were gravely sbneked or dis- 
pleased and (when clerical) much pauicd or even deeply grieved 
Pamed, indeed! And what about the lomicnts of Oabbe which 
no one ever conndcred because no one cser taw thcmi 

Have you o most affable reader, ever dui-acd a crabl If no 
pray do so at once, if possib'c plunging him first imo Niilmg water 
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to boil for five whole minutes and cvitate unnecessary barbanty 
Lift the hd of his shell, and look inside You will find it filled with 
a substance like new cheese, and a magmfymg-glass will shew you 
that this is held together by a network ramification infimtely closer 
and finer than spiders’ webs Under his shell, in fact, your crab is 
as soft as butter, and just one kbvrmthme mass of the most sensitive 
of nerves From which pleasmg expenraent you should learn to be 
as merciful as God to all poor sinners bom between the twenty-first 
of June and the twenty-fourth of July for thev are bom under 
the constellation Cancer, and their nature is the nature of a crab 
They arc the cleverest, tenderest, unhappicst, most dreadful of 
all men 

Clever men and dreadful men and clever dreadful men arc not 
invariably unhappy but crab-men are all three — exceptmg on a 
sole conation. That condition is their umon with a Saturnian, bom 
between the twentiedi of December and the twenty-first of January, 
who IS their diametncal opposite and complement, soft outside, 
hard within Thus are things blended and balanced — ^at least, as far 
as we know For we know very htdc, and most of us are too 
proud, and all of us are too hystencal, to sit down and work out a 
reall\ satisfying method of fitting togcdier the parts of the puzzle 
of life People did make a beginning, once upon a time. Plato — 
fl implore you, o most affable reader, not to be a fool] — ^Plato did 
it His ingemous theory was -that, in the first beginning of all things, 
the Father and King of gods and men created Man whole, totus 
teres atque rotundas,’ a whole smooth round man, complete m 
hunsclf and absolutely apt all wavs, with two faces which looked 
before and behmd, and four arms which fought behind and before, 
and four legs which went backward and forward, all at the bidding 
of the one will which whole round man, beconung very much 
bucked by his own infinite potenmlity, was misguided enough to 
give himself airs and to get up and cough at the immortal gods, 
making himself a most accented nuisance to those divme ones who 
nihabit Olympian mansions wherefore High Zeus, m ire, cut his 
creature in half, leaving the trimming of the moieties to the tastv 
fingers of Phoibos Apollon, and the healed hakes he cast down, at 
random, into the world, from the height of lofty Olympos, there 
to wander to and fro while life should last, performmg the punish- 
ment fitted to the enme of presumpnon For, each half, being ware 
of and ashamed of and ulnmatcly discontented with its condition 
of bisccnon, vea^ most voraciousk, and goes about most phrenetic- 
all), to seek and to bt jomed and knit to and intimately umted to 
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and dissolved m its other half Hence, says Plato, summing up 
his theory 

“The Desire and Pursuit of the Whole is called Love ” 

And, as far as I know (admittmg frcclv, of course, that I don’t know 
much), I really do think that Plato has touched the spot 
Nicholas Crabbe had forgotten as much Greek as any man of 
culture need know He had read his Plato with the rest of us, and 
(like the rest of us) as an intellectual gymnasne, without receivmg 
particular uifluencc from Plato’s now-obsolctc notions He ccrtamly 
had no ideas about love, as that game is practised m decent soact) 
The human female was to him a mysterious individual very much 
unlike hunself At the back of his mind, even when he bought her 
mterest (and he never never had met one who had not her fixed 
pnee), he knew that she was something rather weak rather tender, 
somethmg to which it is a duty to be kind and helpful and attennve 
On the whole, then, he treated the human female (mcritonous or 
mcrctnaous) on those luics When, however, she laughed and 
talked and aaed with him as an equal, he was by no means slow to 
caper along with her And his frankness and simphcit) and careless- 
ness and unsuspiaous personahty used to get him mto the most 
awful trouble That is the worst of the human female She conies 
brazenly out, and jests and jousts with the male He lets himself 
forget how strong he is Suddenly, unknowmgly, unintentionally, 
he hurts her She runs back mto her stronghold of femmaht) , and 
fills the arcumambient air with howls She 1$ a marrjr He knows 
himself to be a foolish, much-wronged beast 

Such, m the mam, had been Crabbe s rclanons wiih women His 
natural bent was for treating them as goddesses m niches, with sutel) 
chivalry, and 011 his knees He didn’i in the least admire their 
physical beautj, as a rule He looked upon them as he looked upon 
those sen venerable black Madonnas who in\ ariablv work imraclcs 
The fonn and ornament of them made him sinipK sicl , usque ad 
nauseam ' b) reason of its sapid Imnchincss and sanious inconsequent 
paichworkincss You should base heard him on the pathcneally 
anakoljtliose bonnets of spinsters and fashionable hnrsc-faced 
dowagers You should lusc ohtersed his funoiis forbearance ssith 
tlie serai,!;) ladi"s of rectors or ssub die tailor-made females who 
mil hoped to allure a man wiih their modes inam ) Ivsas and h)brid 
hand-bags and clinking beads and bcterogencoui hirh htli and 
foolish fat itc<kini;i and h.id ssaiits (o Aphrodite Anadjomenc) 
ind tal'b) hats like crumpled ssrctks of Dea bitten birds ntsn of 
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Hb settled wth himself that this unhandlcd slip of mulient) was 
not his, and that he had been rather silly ui taking her No one 
could have refused to give her such assisunce as she needed bur, 
all the same, it would be nght to get nd of her as soon as possible 
The cure which he had proposed to himself for his soul’s aadity 
had been three or four months’ abstention from human soaety in 
favour of Mother Nature’s A companion of any other kind would 
mterrupt this cure And, a girl— o Lord' It was not a moral sense 
which caused him to refram himself He knew qmte precisely how 
strong he was he knew that he could live with his guest for as long 
as she pleased — that she could leave him at any moment, as she 
came to him Why, he was even capable of living with her without 
so much as speaking a single word to her — he had done it frequently, 
for months together, with all sorts and conditions of persons, who 
(consequently) asenbed to him a genius for sulks Also, he was 
absolutely careless as to what the world might say People always 
did say the most awful thmgs about him He thoroughlv enjoyed 
the very worst of reputations Altogether abominable mterpretanons 
invarubly were appended fo his most innocent deeds, and, of course, 
sins and crimes, the very idea of committing which had never been 
submitted by his mind to his will, were habitually fathered upon 
him His utter fearlessness his utterly straightforward simplinty, his 
utterly boundless and blundermg (but irresistible) audacity, never 
were understaiided of his infenor lellovv -creatures who (m defect 
of intelligence) excrased their very nastiest iniaguunons and powers 
of mvcntion 

The girl did not displease him He did not covet her Nor was 
he m the least uneasy about himself or her or anybody Uut 
ncvcrihclcss he would send her aw as because she was an interruption 
And he would do it dccentlv and kindly Remark his selfishness 
(to uv nothuig of the oihcr important lactor m the problem which 
he totally onmted to consider) o most atlable leader 

He climbed round the cabm, bv the pniwalc over the vsooj- 
stacl, to his store-cupboard at the peal and got a litre of chianti 
a few slabs of yritctdav s poleiiia and a large wedge of sh-cse with 
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some almonds and raisms Returning to the poop, he made a 
gabled awning by drawmg a flap of tarpaulin over the yard, and 
sat down under it to stay his appentc 
There was a httle noise of movement in the cabin After a while, 
the door opened, and tlie girl stood, looking gently straight into his 
eyes She had put on the white bath-gown, tvmg the tasscllcd cords 
at throat and waist On her head, she had twisted the black silk 
necksquarc, knotting it on her nape as do the barcaiuoli of the 
^ lagoon She had rejected the socks but the brown slippers fitted her 
tanned feet He noted how splendidly vivid her sweet flesh was 
m Its white and black setnng, how serene and shm and simple and 
brave was her poise, how utterly straight and artless her expression 
‘Are you hungry he gravely asked 

‘Sissior,’ she answered, just as a Venetian would answer. Her 
voice had all the characteristics of her appearance, freshness, force, 
suppleness, with a most exquisitely full quiet vibrancc What (m 
the Name of Goodness) was she? He divided his food with her 
‘Slot, prego,’ she said, takmg it mto the cabm, where she sat on 
a chest by the open door m his view She ate cleanly and heartily, 
not lookmg at him, as though uncxerciscd by his proximity When 
she had finished, she came to throw the crumbs from her lap care- 
fully overboard, and leaned down to dip her fingers m the sea 
Nicholas passed her the flask 

‘Sior, prego,’ she said agam, takmg it, and givmg it a deft whisk 
with her wnst which sent the first few drops flying out of the ship 
Then she snffened, opemng her pretty mouth and throat, holdmg 
the flask at a bent arm’s length so that her hps did not touch it, and 
directmg the stream of wmc to wash her gullet Nicholas watched 
the rhythmic swallowing m the throat as the liquid couned down 
She drank about a quarter of a htre ‘Grazie,’ she simply said, 
retunung the flask, and went back docilely to wait at the cabm-door 
What do vou call yourself’* Nicholas demanded 
^Faher Ermenegilda fu BasOan di Mann di Bastian di Mann.’ 

‘Why are you here’’ 

‘Ml no so imga ’ 

Do you not know what tcrnble thmg has occurred?’ 

Ml no so gnente de gnente ’ I don’t know nothmg about nothing 
(she was actually speaking the Venenan dialect) is a fairly exhaustive 
admission of ignorance 

Tell me the last thing which you remember ’ 

She thought for a minute ‘I took a bad dream m the night, that 
the oar battered me and made me cascade out of the bark When 
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did I dream that}’ She looked out on the wintry twihght ‘My 
(houlder u tore even now,’ she added 
‘You dreamed that m the past night ’ 

‘But It IS neatly mght now Where am Ii What have I done 
this dayi’ she asked, quite calmly and without hesitation Then she 
looked toward the shore ‘Why am I m a foresticr’s topol They 
will be missmg me at La Tasca, there, where I live. I do not know 
why I am here, or why I am vested like this But I saw no clothes 
of my own ’ 

‘With whom did you live at La Tascat’ 

‘With my uncle and my aunts and my cousins ' 

She said ‘barba’ and ‘amia’ for ‘ao’ and ‘zia,’ which is most 
certainly Venetian. 

‘My dear,’ said Nicholas, ‘La Tasca is mined by an awfol earth- 
quake, and no one is alive but yon.’ 

‘Poor httle thmgs* May they rest in peace O Lord, grant them 
unendmg rest, and let everlasting hght enlighten them,’ she responded 
wth astounding serenity and the Sign of the Cross 
As Nicholas watched her, a change came over her face It was 
hkc nothmg but a passing wave which seemed to leave her even 
newer than before She stood, wistful, and waiting He did not 
understand 

‘I am going awaj now,’ he said ‘but first I will make )ou a 
present and put you ashore, and you must go and find some of 
your neighboun ’ 

He went into the cabin, and put four fifty-lire notes and a handful 
of nickel rssopenccs into a purse, which he gave to her, with an old 
fneze boat-cloak for protection against the cold of evening ‘i think,’ 
he said, ‘that y ou had better not return to La Tasca. It is not diverting 
there But run as fast as )0U can to Mchto, and fry to find someone 
who will take care of you ’ 

‘1 take care of myself Sior, I do not wish to go to Melito,' she said, 
‘It 15 my will,’ he answered and led the way 
Tlic girl eyed him, and then followed without another word, 
Ihtung lightly along the gunwale to the prow, and leaping dosvn 
(kittcn-likc) to the sandy beach 

'Addio' Keep along the railway,' he said, as lie returned to die 
topo 

He pulled up the oar, and shoved well out mto the middle of die 
little haven, about a hundred metres from the shore where he 
ancliorcd, uitcnding ro watch the gwl’s going out of sight, and th'n 
to take a pood niglit’s rest b-forc resunimg liu journrv to Ver cc 
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The night was dark, but he saw the npphng rings of her dis- 
appearance, and dived right into them, and her. Her hands were 
held hghdy round her throat He clutched one, and kicked out, 
rising with her to the surface not far from the anchor-rope, butting 
his head mto her back so that he drove her against it 

‘Catch hold,’ he commanded She instantly obeyed, shivering 
dreadfully 

‘Climb mto the bark by my shoulders,’ he growled fiercely 
She took both hands to the rope, and got on his shoulders* threw 
up one long leg, and hooked it over the rope — then the other, 
and went up, hand over hand, like a boy The distance was not 
more than a couple of metres but m the dark it seemed a mile 
"When she touched the poop, she turned, stretchmg herself, and drew 
herself mboard the rocking ship 

‘Take these thmgs which I am going to throw to you,’ Nicholas 
shouted He divested himself of his overalls, as he hung m the 
cold sea bv one arm hooked round the anchor-rope, treading water 
violently to keep his blood firom freezing They were finghtfiilly 
heavy with wet He rolled them into a bundle, which he squeezed 
between his head and his firec arm to lighten it as much as possible, 
and, with a mighty heave which sent him under, he boosted it up 
to the girl 

‘Take the dry blanket, and cover yourself from head to foot,’ he 
roared at her, when he came (sputtermg) up agam 
A mmutc later, he swarmed up the rope, and dashed past her mto 
the cabin- 

Nicholas no more knew false shame than did any of die Dis- 
dymenoi He gloried in his wholesome perfection, imconsaous 
of what the imperfect and diseased call mdecency. But he was m 
a blastmg rage His hand had been forced, and he instmcnvely 
concealed himself fi:om this victor, who was creeping far too near 
him and must be taught the existence of sacrosanct arcana. He 
jumped mto a dry smt, tore three blanket-bags firom the couch and 
flung them on the chests, and came out to the girl 

‘Uncover your eyes, and go mside, and get mto bed,’ he said, 
moving aft. to sec that the anchor snll held Then he also went m, 
and shut the door ’ 

She lay, covered to the throat, gazmg at hun with gende wistful 
eyes, her teeth chattering with cold He made a blazmg fire, and 
gave her generous helpmgs of bread soaked in hot wme. The bie 
bruise on her white shoulder seemed bluer than ever While she 
was feedmg, he went outside agam, and wrang the water from her 
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discarded bath-gown and towel and neckerchief and shppen and 
cloak, bringing them mto the warm cabin, and h ang i n g them from 
the book-shelf opposite the bed to dry Her eyes followed his every 
movement She looked like mcamatc doahty^ 

He pulled two of the kapok mattresses from under her, and 
earned them round to the wood-stack between the cabm and the 
prow Here he raised the tarpauhn, proppmg it with faggots, so 
as to cover a sort of shallow tomb m the stack, wherein he spread 
the mattresses for his own bed. Rcnirmng to the cabin, he tnmmcd 
the lanthom to bum through the night, hghted another for himself, 
and took it with the three spare blanket-bags m his hand. 

‘Here is the key Lock the door bchmd me. And sleep well,' he 
said to the girl, a little more humanely 
He went to his sheltered nook on the wood-stack, put two blanket- 
bags inside the third, stnppfd, and slid in, and stretched himself to 
sleep 'Sm be damned,' he muttered, ‘of course you can’t commit 
sin unless vou want to and dehbcratcly mean to ’ 

His sleep was a lovely torpor 

Broad dayhght woke him A feeble well-meaning sun was 
strugglmg to peep over the shoulders of thin clouds which had 
fainted on the horizon, exhausted by long passionate weepmg 
There was a salt-smcllmg breeze from the sea He got mto his 
overalls, and came from under the tarpaulin to sniff the ait and 
look round 

On the poop was Ermcnegilda m the drj bath-gown, with the 
black nlk necksquarc ned under the back of the white hood and 
hanging tnangulMly on her breast like the kerchief of a gondohcrc 
Her head was bare, magnificcntlj haughty and round, wth its 
wonderful!) vigorous pallor of skin over which the panache of 
lightenmg hair w’avcd boyuhl) in the breeze Her fingers were 
bmdmg tlic end of a fra)ed tope \er) clcserl) svith stnng As 
Nicholas came round the cabin, he noted that cs’cr) cord was ncad) 
coiled and stowed, not alssa)i in its proper place, though that had 
ob\ lousl) been attempted. There was unusual order and s)Tnnictr) 
cserysvhcrc The loose water had been sponged out the oar was 
bid convciucntl) 

Ermcnegdda looked for a word. 

Nichobs made up hit mmd, sceuig c\er)-thing muWc and invuible 
and passed her, without looking or speaking, jurt as though she had 
not been there In the obm he spotted more of her begudmg 
handiwork She mint hate been up and about for hours, and it 
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He saw Ermcncgilda climbing the beach till she came to the brol cn 
railway There she sat awhile m the dusk, and, anon, he thought 
she rose and went skippmg westward over the displaced sleepers 
He went into the cabin The flower-bke aroma of licr seemed 
to haunt it He left the door open while he arranged the bed, turnmg 
the blanket-bags inside out to air Then he lighted a fire in the 
stove got a stock of wood and provisions* changed into a dry suit 
of overalls, and shut himself up to enjoy a night of peace 
He was not particularly elated over what he had done* though, 
for the life of him, he did not know what better course he might 
have taken It would have been possible to have sailed svith the 
girl eastward along the coast, till he found someone w'llUng to take 
care of her But the coast eastward is very lonely, without a village 
before Brancaleonc a good twenty-five chilomctres away He tried 
to persuade himself that he really had no business to mtcrfcrc with 
other people’s affairs, beyond givmg such help as he could m their 
distress That, however, he had done He had the will, but not 
the power, to reheve the whole countrv'sidc from the results of the 
disaster And he intuitively perceived that the lot of the first uninjured 
helper on that scene would be very far from enviable, and mdeed 
absolutely impossible He had done what he could He loathed 
the gods who rendered him mcapablc of doing more Had those 
divmc ones had the wisdom to make him a supreme autocrat like 
the Pope of Rome and to dower him with the unexhausted nches 
of a Rockefeller, he was just the man to shew the world how to 
deal with disasters But, impotent, he desired to get away from 
the scene without delay Was it not, diough, a shghtly brutal dung 
to send a tender girl-child wandenng about a devastated province 
at nightfall’ Nonsense she was a peasant, stalwart, heady, capable, 
perfectly self-possessed she had enough money about her to keep 
her handsomely for a couple of months if necessary, and she had 
not opposed any very pomted resistance against his dedsiom 
With these reflections he exarmned and soothed his conscience, 
while he made and ate a dream of an omelet flavoured with olives 
and cheese, and, at the time when he sipped his coffee and rolled 
a cigarette, he felt that he could read himself to sleep with Jean 

LomWd’s Byzance very comfortably It would then be about 
20 o dock 

But, just when he had pushed away his tray, and was preparing 
to strip for the mght, he heard his late guest s voice crying famtly, 
quite dose to him, ‘Sior, Sior, for love of God do not send me away!’ 

He dashed out of the cabm 
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There she wis in the dark sea, clinqing to a loose end of the 
urpaulm which dangled over the ship’s side He hauled, nil he 
could seize her hands, and hoisted her, dripping, on to the poop 
‘You naughty girl,’ he angrily began, ‘how did you come therci’ 
‘Sior, I swam, having seen your lanthoms because I am afraid 
of staying on the land which shakes and smashes everything ’ She 
fumbled for the soaked pocket of the cloak ‘Nor do I want dm 
money,’ she added, giving him back the purse 
What a piteom figure she was! The clmging wet gown marked 
every immature Imc of her The shppcrs were ned to the cord of 
her waist The frieze cloak was rolled and twisted round her neck 
Rivers ran from her, and all of her quaked m die cold night air 
She squeezed the plume on hej brow flat with the palm of her hand, 
and threw it back while she looked mgcnuously at Nieholas, and 
oh so humbly 

‘Va ben You may stay here tonight, and cat, and be dned and 
warmed but tomorrow 1 must find some other place for you ’ 

‘Sior, I will be your most leal servant 1 pray sou not to send 
me away ’ 

‘But I don’t want a servant And it is impossible for )ou to stay 
here That would be mortal $m Come, now slip off those wet 
clothes, and let me throw this blanket over you And then you 
shall come inside and take some nutriment ’ 

He spread his arms wide, and held a dry blanket-bag high over 
his head, concealing himself and ready to envelop her when she 
should step back to it He heard the sodden girmcnts drop from 
her, and a slight sob which might have been only a quick indraught 
of breath caused by the impmgemcnt of chill night-air on wet flesh 
But there was a momentary jicsitalion about her coming into the 
folds of the blanket 

Sior, I base been to La Tasca I base seen You are mv saviour 
Pray do not send me away ' 

Oct mto the blanket,’ he snapped 
Sior, do not make me leave you * 

’Get into the blanket 

Sior, vvnth permission, 1 wall never leave you ’ 

Get into the blanl et And I must giv c y ou much good advice 
Nissiomo All ytiur things aic here I take iiothmg but leave 
to drown myself now ' And she shppcd vtraight overboard as 
smoothly as a wcll-hckcd torpedo before he could drop die blanket 
and look at her 
Of course he flashed alter her 
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was only 9 o’clock now The place was ridiculously ndy— the bed 
straightened and the blanket-bags separately folded on it — cups and 
plates and bowls and pan cleaned and arranged on the chests — the 
ashes gone from the stove and a new fire most artfully laid, the sticks 
standmg wide apart at the base and leaning together at the top with 
a neat heap of loose dry chips m their midst — and not a speck of dust 
on any of the prcaous polished surfaces He took the coffee-pan 
with a couple of handfuls of coffee from the small cupboard opposite 
the door 

A persuasive voice bchmd him said, ‘Sior, with permission, that 
IS my job ’ 

He gave her the coffee-pan, and shewed her where fresh water 
was When she got to work at the stove, he locked her m the cabm, 
shpped out of his clothes and overboard and in agam to freshen and 
sting and cool his wits Oh, very well if she wished to serve, serve 
she should, and nothing else — as long as she did it decently But, 
ware of female wiles, if you please No makmg herself indispensable 
No translation of Cmdcrella from kitchen to library. ‘Tcmblc is 
the Female,’ as Canon Liddon always averred after he had made 
cxpcnence of Queen Victom cross Oh dolt was that creature m 
the cabm a female? She was And she wasn’t. Mah’ Treat her 
as one would treat a quiet strong mmble-fingercd lad And she 
would be one She was young, malleable, plastic One rmght 
mould her, if one could not get nd of her Ah well, before making 
another mess of gctfmg nd of her, it would be as well to find out 
a lot more about her 

He unlocked the cabm-door and entered The coffee was deliaous 
He sipped two cupfuls of it — half the contents of the pan 

Yours,’ he said, pomnng to the remamder, as he went ott to sit 
on the poop and roll a agarette 

When the girl had finished her job— -she washed cup and pan 
over the side, and waved them for sun and air to dry them, before 
stowmg them m the cupboard — she came and waited on the cabin 
threshold as though expectmg orders He only looked at her bare 
feet, fine supple straight-toed feet, with the second roe projecting 
further than the great toe and well parted from it, swift archmg feet 
like the capable feet of the Hermes of Herculaneum As he gave 
her no word, she went along the gunwale to the forepart, and began 
to wrestle with the tarpaulm, unlacmg and rolling (not foUmg") it 
and stowing it on the cabm roof She shook and aired the mattr^s 
and blanket-bags, and restored them to their place mdoors Lastly 
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she busied herself with a rearrangement of the wood-stach Every 
movement of hen was perfcalv native and unemng, perfectly agile 
and puissant She kilted the skirt of her gown to free her legs and 
feet He got up to watch her, and he could not help adminng her 
mgenuity in budding the faggots against the ship’s sides, leavmg an 
oblong space of about two metres by one by one, which (roofed 
with the laced tarpauhn and floored with the kapok mattresses) 
would form quite a snug little resting-place for the night 
Beuig up, and distinaly averse from attracting abongiiial attention 
(though no life had manifested itself on shore so far), he set sad and 
weighed anehor The girl made no attempt to help him there That 
was his job not hers Evidcntlj, also, it was a job which she had 
not mastered for she peered from her station on the wood-stack, 
eagerly notmg his every action and effects of the causes which he 
put m mouon There was quite a pleasant little breeze freshening 
Nicholas steered out of the cove eastward, hugging the coast, m the 
direction of Cape Spartivcnto 

The girl put up her hands to her neck, and then went quictl) 
hunting all over the ship 
‘What have )ou losti’ Nicholas asked, at length. 

‘Sior, I had a cross and a coni on a stnng round m> neck before 
I came here ’ 

‘The eanhquakc must have tom it off wnth )our clothes, when 
La Tasca fell in rums ’ 

She flamed in scarlet, and returned to her vivid pallor 
‘Slssior ’ 

‘I will gi\e you another cross and coral on a chain, when we come 
to the aty where I am gomg to find a home for you 
‘Sior, with permission, I will never lease you ' 

Who was shet What was shel What in the world ssas he to 
do with herr 

Peel if that bost-cloak 1$ dry If it is, ssrap it close round your 
shoulders Now come and sit down here, on the poop, near to me ’ 
Quickly she came at his word 

Tell me now, who you are, please tell me the whole of your 
story ‘ he tned to penuade 
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'Mabin Fauer’ happens to have been the name of that Venetian 
Doge, who (despite his Serene Prmcipatc) was beheaded as a traitor 
to the Repubhc m the year of the Admirable Parturition of Madonna 
Samt Mary the Virgin 1354 

Before preapitatcly plunging into the bog of superior (but fatuous) 
sneers concerning the progeny of traitors, visitmg (like Yahveh) the 
sms of the fathers upon the children, it may be wise, o most affable 
reader, to remember that your successful traitor is a laurelled patriot, 
and his treachery the purest Amor Patnac As a matter of fact there 
was nothing particularly disgraceful about the treachery for which 
Duke Mann Faher paid the pnee with his hot head He was ‘dis- 
grazuto’ only in the Italian (and first) mtcntion of the term, in that 
he was so ffir ‘out of the favour of the irresponsible gods as to be 
what we call ‘un-fortunatc’ in his undertakmg His enemies stole 
a march on him his attempt, a simple and bloody one certainly, to 
purify corruption was foiled, equally bloodily, by people who pre- 
ferred corruptiom And he hves on history’s roll of infamy because 
he was a clumsy victim, just as King Edward the Excellent of England 
lives on history’s roll of fame because He is a most adroit master of 
His every siwauon. 

Ermcnegdda, daughter of Bastian son of Mann son of Basuan 
son of Mann, called herself Faher by cognomen no doubt for the 
best of all reasons A person who (in these days) actually knows the 
name of fadier and grandfather and great-grandfather and great- 
grcat-grandfiithcr, all in the male hne — ^names which ascend alter- 
nately m the sane (but anaent) fashion of the steps of a ladder — may 
safely be suspected of possessing a notable ancestry. The Borgia 
(for example) — the onginal Borgia stem, which still flourishes in 
the descendants of that Pictrogono Borgia of Vellctn whose fortunes 
were made in gratitude by Duke Cesare, reputed son (and undoubted 
nght-hand) of the mvmable Pope Alexander the Sixth — soil call 
themselves alternately ‘Cesare Borgia’ and ‘Francesco Borgia * 
Those arc the two most lUustnous names which their family has 
Cesare was their bcne&ctor Francesco is their canonized saint 
It was borne m upon Nicholas Crabbe that he had scratched out 
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of a rubbish heap nothinc; less than the daughter of a Doge — of 
three Doges, to be quite exact, namely. Vital Falter and Ordelaf 
Falter and Mann Falter of the eleventh, twelfth, and founeenth 
centunes respectively The dignity of serene pnnapate was signed 
in the magnificent muscular atrve of the neck and shoulder, as m 
every other physical contour, of Ermcncgilda Rilier Most Venetian 
girls (certainly all those of pure undegenerate Venetian stock) have 
the gait of goddesses, the radiant splendour, and the sweet dainty 
opulent tranquillity of the sun and sea of their lagoon But evidently 
Mother Nature had ‘tried back’ m the mouldmg of Erracnegilda, 
giving her also the superb saturman form, the clear-souled gaze, the 
unwrung pluck and poise of those earlier ages when the world — 
the dust out of which sweet flesh is made — was half-a-thousand 
years younger and fresher and less trodden-to-exhaustion than 
It IS now 

She told him her story — this daughter, through many generations, 
of the Doge of Venice and Dalmatia and Croatia, Hypatos and 
Protopedro and Protosebaste of Bvzannon, Despot and Lord Of A 
Quarter And Half Of A Quarter Of All The Roman Empire, who 
had a nght to wear vermilion buskms 

She was an orphan, seventeen years old in three days’ nme, the 
first of the coming January Her father had been a gondohere and 
gastaldo of the Traghetto of the Trmity m Venice, as also his parents 
had been before him She had not seen her mother But, when 
her father Bastian was massacred (about twopence) by the razor 
of a bancalo of the same ferry (who instantly scimpered away to 
Argentina) m the year before the year before that m which the 
Patriarch Bepi \scnt to be Pope m Rome, then the brother of her 
mother, bang her sole remammg parent, tool her to his farm of 
La Tasca m Calabna which he inhcnted from the &thcr of the ss ife 
to whom he had espoused himself m that prownce 
Nicholas was slightly puzzled about fhu strange ‘Traghetto della 
Trmitl’ He had thought that he knew all the Venetian femes 
And It was not till after his return to Venice that he discovered it to 
be the antique name (only used now by pondoben)ofthewell-tnown 
Traghetto della Salute How annquet Well as annque as this In 
la J6, the Serene Republic gave the then annque churclt and monastery 
of The Tnmty to the Order of Teutonic Knights in payment for 
their services against Genosa After three hundred and thirty -six 
yean. Pope Clement the Eighth suppressed that Tnmty Pnory of 
Teutonic Knights m ijpj and nioscd to it the patnarthal *<mLnafy 
from San Opriano di Mutano And, thim-mnc yean bter, the 
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and was himself interred m the porch of the basilica, and another 
of the fenuly put up the Pala d’Oro m Samt Mark’s, and budded 
the Arsenal, and made great wars m Dalmatia whence comes the 
firewood Naturally one would be proud of parents of such a 
type And, when she became larger and more expert, of course she 
always rowed the poop-oar whde Bastian rowed at the prow, when 
nch foresticrs wished to have two oars to take them to the glass- 
makers of Murano or the lace-makers of Burano, or Torxcio, or 
Samt Francis-m-the-Wilds, or Saint Gcorgc-in-the-Seawecd, or 
Samt^gel-in-Dust, or the Lido, or other islets In this way they 
earned many demers, never less than three franchi a day and some- 
tunes as many as thirty when they put the gdded apparatus mto the 
poppe for some nch lordo who desiderated a gondola of luxury. 
But, when B^tian was massacred dead, and sepultured, onlvnmcty- 
one tranchi of his were found m the bank, because they always had 
the best of everything and as much as they wanted. Her uncle, 
calh^ hunself Sior Polo Anapesto, chanced to be on a visit to salute 
a£ut bm moment, and there was much to be told 

twenty-four 
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of the bank give another gold sterling for them, making a hundred 
and twenty-three gold sterlings m all These he caused to be put 
m a new leathern burse as large as a new-born creature’s head, and 
It was sealed with the leaden iigils of die bank, four sigils there were, 
SO that no one would dare to open it. And, when we two were 
alone m the waggon of the railway which transported us to Calabria, 
my uncle Sior Polo said to me, like this, ‘‘Zildo, this burse of gold 
stcrlmgs IS yours but no one must know of it, save we two only, 
and, because you are young, I shall keep it but, when you arc fifteen 
years old, I shall give it to you, so that you may (if you wish) espouse 
yourself to a svifc, and buy an oil-grove of your own in my vianity, 
and get for ) ourself a bundle of sons before you go for a soldier, 
for your sons will take care of you in your old age ” For Sior Polo 
thought that I was a boy, as mdeed did all the hvmg So I told him 
how the thing stood He laughed, savmg like this, "Oysters!" first, 
and then, hke this, “Ah Basnan'*’ Afterward, he said to me, like this, 
“a husband, then ’’ I said, hke this, that I desiderated nothing of 
that kmd And then he said, like this, "As you will, regarding that 
matter but I believe that ) our aunt Alcmena will make y ou a proper 
girl , and it will be svisc for ) ou to shew yourself to her m a petticoat 
in the fint beginning ’’ So, when the tram stopped at a aty called 
Ban, my uncle bought certam femmilc garments there, and I put 
them on me, over my habit of a gondohcrc, rollmg up my trousers 
to my knees, m the waggon wherein we were joiimcymg And, 
when the wife of my uncle, my aunt Alcmena had seen me and had 
heard all, she said to me, like this, "Arc you, Zilda, any thmgs better 
than Mana Vcrginc whom Domcniddio chose to make a girlf" So 
Zildo of Venice became Zilda in Calabna, and good enough girl 
but for her awkw'ardncss m the habit fcmmile 

'How did I occupy myself at La Tascat Sior, like this In the 
first begmning, 1 boxed the farm-boy — pmg-pong-pang-pang-pang 
— becaiisc he dared to speak to me In consequence, none of the 
vianal pcaunti would send their sons to my uncle's semcc, for 
fear of (what thev called) the sa\agc girl who was of his family 
"All the better,” said 1, like this, to Sior Polo, ' and now 1 myself 
will be your farm-boy, being scry strong thoueh fcminile And 
when 1 am expen m the an and mystery of a firmer, I shall leach 
Archimedc, my cousin’ Sior, that one was the junior of me b\ 
twoyean, andnowhelicstominhalflongwayiat LaTasca Brasc, 
he was but not half as strong ai I am Ah, the poor hnlc 
one! 

‘I uid also to my luiclc, hke this 'For the los-c of Ood, buy a 
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patriarchal seminary was shunted a little farther up the island to its 
present site, so that the Serene Republic might erect the great church 
of Santa Maria della Salute on the old Trinitv Prior)' in thanksgiving 
for deliverance from the plague of 1631 Naturally a name, v.hich 
has been embedded m human nicmor) more than three hundred 
and scvent)-fivc years, still persists after the lapse of a mere two 
hundred and sixtv 

Ermcnegilda continued, describing her first nine years of this life 
m the parish of Sanstefano, alone, with Bastian her father in his little 
house of four rooms (full of nut-wood bedsteads and antique pictures 
as large as walls) m the tiny court called Malatin which lies just under 
the distorted, bell-tower of Sanstefano Outside that parish, all the 
rest of the terra firma of Venice, excepting the Square of Saint Mark 
and his basilica and the markets of Rialto, seemed quite unknown 
bv her hut her acquamtance with the city's lahyrmth of waterways 
was of the most intimate nature. 

The first thing which she had m memory occurred on a certam 
Lord’s Day when she was about three years old She and Bastian 
her father were eating chetnes on the doorstep, and he picked her 
up, laughing, and jetted her into the canal, savmg, like this, that he 
would give her a coral for her neck if she swam the length of the 
gondola which by chance was moored thereby At which she rook 
fear but she contrived to swim the course, and she won the coral — 
the same coral which this cruel earthquake ravished from her And 
she flushed, flashing a quick glance at Nicholas 
There was nothing much more to tell No she never plavcd 
with other children Basaan forbade it, saymg, hke this, that no 
one was fit to speak to his Zildo He always called her ‘Zildo’ or 
fio tmo’* because he preferred making her a son rather than a 
daughter That was why she never wore any but boys’ clothes during 
her father’s life-time, and, m Venice, she always passed for a bov 
It annoyed her when her aunt in Calabria kept her in a petticoar, 
which hindered her and was incessantly tearmg itself Bastian, she 
must say, was a very sage, very brave man, adorned with nineteen 
bannerols and seventeen medals gamed m regattas beside the municipal 
prize for his gondola All foresoers, cspcaally English, esteemed 
him He taught her to read m the prayer-book, and to wntc her 
name, and to cook and sew hke a gondoherc Naturally the pohshing 
of the gondola became her job, as soon as she could "row When’ 
She could not dearly remember, but it must have been soon after 
the time when she found that she was able to swim 
She had nothing more to say excepting (perhaps) this, which 
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was a jocose story At a proper time she took revenge of Bastian 
for jettmg her mto the no In this way She being small, he cut 
down an antique oar and scraped it very slim with a slice of broken 
glass, because the heavy oar of the poppe was too heavy for her at 
that tune And he msigned her with the mystery of a gondoherc, 
at 4 o’clock on summer mornings, knechng on the seat m front of 
her rowing, and cunmg her when she let her oar shp from the 
forcola So, one day, they were gomg like this down Canalaazo, 
when (suddenly) she took a temptation Basoan by chance was 
itandmg on the seat for freedom m language, and a bark of sweet 
wood was coming out of Rio del Fomacc, and she twitched the 
poppe aside so suddenly (to avoid it) that her father lost his equi- 
librium, made a grand capitombolo, and cascaded into Canalatro 
O Manavergme, but he was comic! He banged her so uglily when 
he had retneved hmiself that she flung away her oar and butted 
herself also mtoCanalaazo and swam back to the Traghetto, shouting 
(as she went) hkc this, that she would no longer row so ugly- 
humoured a person But, when she saw him retneving her rejected 
little oar, and coming back looking very unhappy lest any of the 
other gondohen should cnticizc hu humidity — he ^ing their gastaldo 
— then she coursed to the house, and made him a nsotto for his 
collation of every ryge of nutriment which she could find in the 
house. Now that she was grown up, she knew that that one must 
have been a nsotto to poison a paruh for she mixed the nee with 
paste and raisins and oil and garlic and liver and cloves and pepper 
and red wine and salt and almonds and cheese and mustard and 
orange and vinegar and cuttle-fish and sugar and tomato and melon 
and fennel and all sorts of nutriments But he ate it all, when she 
brought It very humblv to his station, and he called her a brave and 
a son again, being the best of all good fathers 
And the only other thing which she could remember was this. 
When she was a small creature, Bastian used to make her sit under 
the poop of his gondola while he rowed the foresuers keeping as 
quiet as the good dead, and polishing annqiic couis and medals to 
be nailed to the portcllc of the poppe for its embellishment And, 
when (by chance) the forcstiers noted her, in the inquisitise manner 
of the English, Bastian used to tell them, hi c this, that hts little son 
was dumb and not to be spoken to so tlut they would sniff and 
lease her alone For he had a scry proud heart often telling her 
(like this) that, though the Fahen were loss and much wronged, no 
one m all the Vcncto had nu're honourable blood for on- o‘ the 
family ducoseted the hols lody of Saint Mark hidden m a co'mnn. 
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bark, and I and Archimcde will carry the milk m it, every morning 
to the Bars of Mchto, and every evening to Bova Manna and the 
Tower of Saint John of Avolo, saving the expense of the railway 
Thus we did I also worked in the ohve-grove for Sior Polo said, 
hke this, that my condition ameliorated that of the olives, which 
bore the best fruit m that vicinity w'hcn I took them m hand* for 
no one touched the trees but me, not even with a fingcr-np, not even 
my cousm Archimede 

“What more’ I helped my aunt, the Siora Alcmena, to do well 
by her babies, and to wait on her very old sister who was bedridden, 
through a bull which broke her back when she was young and 
prevented her from espousing herself to a husband She was very 
holy, that old one, and she insigncd me with the whole Chnstian 
Doctnne Am I chnstian* Mah’ What else, Sior, since Papa 
Bepi Himself chnsomed me m the basilica of Sammarco when he 
was our patnarch and before He went to Rome And her other 
tuo sisters of my aunt Alcmena (also old, but not as old as the oldest, 
who was incredibly old), they taught me other cleanly and useful 
and virtuose mystcncs, as Your Siora shall see I say nothing more 
but that I contmue the history. 

‘Two years ago, on the first of Januarv’, being the day of my 
natali7io as well as a double festival of the first class with an octave, 
Slot Polo my uncle said to me, like this, “Zilda, this day you arc 
grown up, having completed your fifteenth year, and here I consign 
to you your bune, contammg one hundred and twenty-three gold 
sterlings, sealed with the four leaden sigils of the Commercial Bank ” 
What a faithful brave man was that one' Me, I was rather frightened 
about those vast nehes, having forgotten them So I said to him, 
like this. With permission, I wish to spcik first with my’ aunt 
Eufemia on this matter,” she bemg the holv oldest And she said 
to me, like this, Zilda, don t you know, the burse of gold sterlmg 
IS your portion, and you must take it but you may do a mentonous 
aa if you take it from Santermencgildo y’our name-samt, and on 
his fesnval, the thirteenth of April next, and so you will have three 
months in which to prav to him to get you good advice as to what 
you ought to do with this your portion ” Thus, then, I did but 
Santermencgildo never deigned me a single instruction, though no 
doubt he would have told me something if I had been Emicnegildo 
instead of Ermcnegilda And, on the said thirteenth of April, which 
was Ac day of my onomasneo, mv uncle gave me Ac burse of one 
hundred and twenty-Arcc gold sterlings, and I hid it m a hole m 
an ohve m Ae middle of Ac grove, where it was most secure, because 
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the very touching of the trees was prohibited to eseryone but me 
And that has been the bane of my life, that burse. I have no need 
of a mound of gold sterlings, bcuig able to work nor had my uncle 
nor had his family of my uncle. We all worked we were quite 
content my uncle and my aunts and my cousins each had good 
portions of their own secured to them I had my wages of all those 
years secured to me ' 

She broke off suddenly with a gesture, and stared straight before 
her 

‘Where is the burse nowi’ Nicholas quickh demanded 
‘Sior, where should it be but in that hollow olive? It was there 
yesterday — no, I wnsh to say the day before yesterday , for I put in 
my hand to feel it, and the leather was so sodden-soft that 1 could 
plamly feel the gold sterlmgs through it But now Santermcnegildo 
has It, and (thanks to God) I am freed &om it, though it seems that 
1 have lost cverythmg else ’ 

They had rounded Cape Spartivento, and were sailing north- 
eastward past the semaphore-station Nicholas sternly moved the 
rudder, takmg a tack to return by the way in which thev had 
come, 

‘Sior, and where?’ asked the girl, with apprehension 
‘Back to La Tasca, for your portion,’ he curtly said 
Instantly she sprang up All her sofmess, all her sweetness, all her 
exquisite persuasive gentleness of extenor became completely in- 
Msiblc, and her inimurable mind shewed through a body as tense 
as an outraged cat’s 

‘Sior, fora favour look away while I relinquish these your things 
for 1 will not go back to La Tasca in this bark She tore off her 
neckerchief 

How then will you go?’ 

Sior, I will neser go back to La Tasca ahsc ’ She threw dossn 
the cloak 

‘But your ponion ’ 

It IS not muie I said that I ssoiild take it from ms saint hut 
he did not dngn it to me Let him keep it ' She unued the cord 
of the bath-gown at her pulsing throat Barr-breasted she bounded 
to the side to leap on the gunwale slipping out a scarlet stalssart 

slioulder and arm — the other 

‘Stand firm' Gturd your head! (ki and shut yoursch 111 the 
cabin and weep for your sms, you mad dung! cried Nicholas as the 
y ard iw ang os rr and he itecred north-easrw ard a, am 
‘Slot, jtrgo, sslnmpetej rtmcncgddi pinrle scrab' tme at h-r 
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coverings, and creeping away, meek as an mhentor of the earth 
all of a sudden- 

His IS an aspea eased cap-a-pie in mail adamantine Tender and 
pliant she seems, as a lily m bloom But, supple the sheath, it 
inshrouds an inflexible weapon. Soft is the sensitive soul which 
his armour conceals. 
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Nicholas Crabbe’s poaaon ought to be tahcn into account here 
It must be understood that he aheady had been chased from two 
careers, and was fairly well settled in a third Of course a man with 
his face and manner and taste and talent and Call ought to have been 
a priest. Elsewhere it is wntten vidiy he was not The fault was 
hardly his When he was studying for the pnesthood m the Scots 
College of Rome, he chanced to be of signal service to Mano 
Attendoh-Cesan, whose princely family shewed due appreciation. 
The Attendoh-Cesan were of royalut polincs, lords-m-waiting and 
ladies-m-waitmg at die Quirinalc, and the Black CIcncals (following 
thar usual custom of pm-pncking White Monarchist patnpans) 
quickly discovered that the fnend of the Attendoh-Cesan had no 
vocation to the pnesthood, and ocpcllcd him from college Not to 
have a vocation is a misfortune it cannot be called a enme it is 
not even exasperating to anyone but the wretch who doesn’t possess 
It And one would have thought that a consohngly-worded invitation 
to take his name off the books would have suited the situation But 
that IS not the gentle clencal way Crabbe was expelled with every 
sudden circumsuncc of rough abuse and mdigniry be was flung out, 
at night, to penury and starvanon, as the English consul of the 
'mnenes has testified. To furnish some small proof of his vocaoon, 
he vowed twenty ycan'cchbacy, and, for twenty yean, he proclaimed 
the barbaric absurdity of which he was the victim Then, a very 
cunous thuig happened The Spalding Club of Aberdeen, an 
amateur hterary soaety, published a reprint of the Registen of 
the Scots Colleges on the Continent, including that of the Scots 
College of Rome And Crabbe found thtrem only two records 
of cxpulsiom nncc the rcfomianon of the college some Cftv years 
ago in each ease the cause of expulsion was stated, indolence 
m one, disobedience to rule m the other but nathcr ease was hu. 
What did thu potrent signify t It would hardly do for ccdcnistical 
digimancs to record that they had crucified a vnnim of their duty 
venal spite toward secute impregnable pnnccs who fought tor the 
While Cross of Sabautha agauut the Temporal Power of the Romm 
PsMiiiir No And so Nicholas CrabW’s record in tlie college 
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register simply consists of Ins name, date, diocese, and parentage, 
inaccurately stated (as one might expect, seeing that the new rector 
of the college himself supplied the copy from which the Spaldmg 
Club printed)— and then follow three plain dots such as arc ordinanly 
used to signify incomplction It is charitably supposed that the 
notorious details of the ease bcuig too shameful for publication while 
the rector who expelled Crabbe still infested this world, the record 
(as prepared for publication) was intended as a weak hint that his 
career had been merely interrupted, and that he would be welcomed 
if he cared to resume it He always was most anxious to resume it 
He always was quite ready to bury the hatchet He had no notion 
of defiling himself with ungencrosity — he was far too selfish for 
that But, being a burnt child, he dreaded the fire and insisted on 
an honourable and above-board understanding He asked the present 
rector, he asked his own archbishop, he asked the cardinal-protector of 
the college, he even asked the English-aping cardinal-sccrctary-of-statc 
who used to play cricket with him, to tell him definitely what he was 
to understand They simply bit their tongues So he wagged his 
Chased firom pnesthood, he painted arras He painted for two 
years for a Jesuit, who obtamed his services on false pretences, sold 
his work at the rate of fifteen hundred sterluig, and offered him fifty 
Crabbe took the fifty flung it back and began (from the gutter) to 
earn a hvmg m hteraturc The histones of his two careers (the 
ecclesiastical and the arasac) arc already written so also is the history 
of hib first hterary penod, and the cunous may read who have the 
wit to find It is his second literary penod which concerns us here 

He published four books, and just half-lived on what he made 
by them, soured at heart, somewhat exhausted m body To him 
entered (by means of an adverusement) an obese magenta colonel 
of mihaa with a black stub moustache and a Welsh tongue, an expert 
adviser of the Rhodon Trust and Constitutional Company of Bntish 
South Libya, bcarmg a proposition This Welshman wanted a 
hterary man to edit his pamphlet He had fought nmety engage- 
ments m the Boer War, with his thirteen-year-old son as his bugler, 
and K of K (hearing that he was owner or breeder of the Heaviest 
Ox) mtrusted to him the establishment of all remount-farms m 
South Libya Inadentally, and at a cost to himself of four thousand 
sterling, he had collected a mass of evidence concerning agncultural 
and pastoral prospects m that country, and he was employed to 
write a report thereon, for the Rhodon Trust’s and Constitutional 
Company’s private eye, and for subsequent bowdlerized pubhcation 
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Blit, smipcfcd the Rgncultural or pastoral colonel, though he had 
facts m his mind and note-books, he couldn't wnte them readabl) , 
and the fee at stake was seven thousand sterlmg with a footing in 
the Consntunonal Company and m something called ‘The Know,' 
m addinon to lucranve arniary with the Rhodon Trust — of which 
lucre and advantages he offered Crabbe a half m return for literary 
services ‘You shall trust to the honour of a Welshman, what- 
ever I myself have to trust to the honour of die Duke of 
Comaper and Earl Ashv and the Earl of Hippis, and so you shall 
trust me,’ puffed the short-legged but military agncultunst So 
it seemed necessary Poor men take what they can get Crabbe 
was obliged to trust to the honour of this Taffy, though he knew 
what Taffy used to be and what Mr Jusnee Grantham offiaally 
deebres all Taffies to be now He therefore digested the colonel's 
notes, and wrote the report, for eight months, in the form of a big 
bound book But, when he was about half-way through it, the 
pastoral mdituman said something funny He was cxpectmg samples 
of Rhodontan com and woo! from Rhodoma, for an exhibition of 
Rhodonian produce which he was organizing for the advertisement 
of the company’s shares m town ’If they don’t come by the 
beginning of next week, I shall just have to go and buy others 
in Mark Lant and Coleman Street, whatever,’ said the scrupu- 
lously honest expert advisors colonel Crabbe found this casual 
remark so illummanng that he dashed home and set down his 
conception of the terms of his own job in a letter, which he sent to 
his emplovcr with a request for confinnation The colonel bnefly 
and mystcnously but undeniably confirmed it by return of post 
and the book was finished, and immediately published by Warden 
at the instance of the Rhodon Trust’s secretary Taffy called on 
Crabbe, awkwardly offering a cheque for twelve sterling m discharge 
of all claims. And Crabbe rushed out of doors m search of a bw y er 
Messieurs Morbix A Sanor of Lincoln’s Inn Fields examined his 
case, and deebred it to be one They wanted security — a lien on 
his four published books and a great Sfi<r:a Gtvfalc^y, and on all 
other works which he should produce before the conclusion of his 
action against the Welshman In rerum for such an assignation thev 
engaged to manage his literan property more pmfuabU than he 
could to w,ivc him (that thing dented of sv-nten) a suffioent and 
regular allowance vsith Ireedom to dsi his joh in peace and comfort 
and also to pav costs of lawsuit Which terms Crabbe accepted 
wsth joy and sLnees and went to Oxford to wn c like Uirei. and 
do tl e don’s work ol a blind friend His lawsuit came on, ard o'" 
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course he lost it, owing to his sohcitors* portentous imbecility in 
representing him as a mere hack whose brains anyone can plunder 
with impunity, and in omitting to call for production m court of 
the documents reciting and confirming terms of contract. However, 
grace to his case-hardened carapax, he gave no external sign of 
bemg much upset The suit had dragged so long that it bored him 
—he had lost interest m it His work had gone on, m a fashion, 
fairly uiuntcrruptcdly His agents had kept to their agreement more 
or less punctiliously, cnablmg him to publish two new books, Peter 
ofEngktid and Don Superbo, to get two more accepted for pubhcation, 
Stem RM and Songs of Gadara, and to produce yet five others So 
that they actually held a lien on, and for five years had complete 
management of, six pubhshed and eight unpublished books Mark 
that pomt, if you please, o most affable reader But you arc not to 
think that Messieurs Morlaix & Sartor were the; only persons with 
whom he had dealmgs Beside his glaucomatic don at Oxford, he 
had two friends — O God of Love, o Samt Amys and Samt Amyl, 
o David and Jonathan, o Harmodios and Anstogeiton, forgive the 
abuse of the term' ^ 


The Reverend Bobugo Bonsen was a smttenng little Chrysostom 
of a pnest, with the Cambndge manners of a Vaughan’s Dove, the 
face of the Mad Hatter out of Alice m Wonderland, and the figure of 
an Etonian who insanely negleas to take any pains at all with his 
temple of the Holy Ghost, but wears paper collars and a black straw 
alpine hat As for his mmd, it was vastly occupied with efforts to 
evade what theologians call ‘ admiratio ’ By sensational novcl- 
wntmg (his formula was to begm so diat you must go on till dicrc 
IS nothmg left for you to do but to end with a Bang [for choice of 
the slammed door of a Carthusian convent] bchmd the hero) and 
by pcrfervid preaching, he made enough money to buy a country- 
place, where he had the ambition to found a pnvate establishment 
(not a rchgious order) for the smashing of mdmduahtics, the pieces 
of which he mtended to put together again as per his own partem 
He did not exaedy aspure to actual creation, but he certamly nourished 
the notion that several senous mistakes had resulted from his absence 
during the events described m the first chapter of Genesis I do not 
pretend to be dogmauc on this pomt, and I merely offer the hypo- 


Reader of TAe Quest for Corvo -will need no telling that Rolfe is 
^UoTving&e lines of his own life very closely in the desenpoon he gives of 
Nidiolas C^be 8 career Peter of England is Hadrian the Seventh, Don 
eiuperbo IS Don Tarq^io, S eur Rink js Don Renato, and Songs ofGadara 
represents Songs of Meleager 



PURSUIT OP THE WHOLE 


37 


tbcocal judgment that Dobiigo’s view was that the error in the 
Creation of Man consisted in endowing him vnth Sense. The 
katalepnc phantasm, opmion formed on evidence provided by your 
semes, was (m his idea) abhorrently and repugnantly heretical, and 
to be treated with &r more subtile and poignant austerities than those 
practised by experts of the Holy Office The truth (according to 
Bonsen) was that, God m His Infimte Wisdom havmg endowed 
you with five admirable senses, your busmess was to neglect to use 
the same nil they atrophied or ossified or dropped off you (so to 
speak), while you permitted yourself to see and hear and feel and 
taste and smell nothing at all but the psychotherapeutic whimscys 
of the Reverend Bobugo Bonsen In short, he set up to be — unlike 
T Pctromui Atbitcr and the Jesuits, no one elected him — m sheer 
fintasne arrogance he assumed the rank of Arbiter of Spintual as 
wdlas Temporal Elegancies Nay, more. If you hesitated for a 
moment m performing acceptable kow-tows — ifi gaspmg at his 
audaaty, you shewed the shghtest unwillingness to shame and insult 
and rencyc your teal Creator, this priest started m to coerce jou 
svith a savage cruelty only conceivable by atheisnc romances of the 
Father Chmiquy and Alexandre Dumas and ultra-anti-Rotnan order 
‘Feed My sheep — feed My lambs ’ svas not good enough for him. 
He followed Cardinal Baromus, ‘Duplex cst mimstcnum Petn, pasccre 
et ocaderc — The ministry of Peter is twofold, to feed and to kill 
and he put on the blouse of the butdicr Defimtcl) , if ) ou used your 
senses, the Reverend Bobugo Bonsen recommended that you should 
be to abominably insulted m mind and so barbarously man-handled 
m body that, m despair, you would hang yourself, for him (hiding 
behmd the door) to cut down (just m tune to esnute an mquest) 
broken-m for ever to his appente for tyranny If, o most aflidjle 
reader, you doubt this mdd presentment of his view-pomt, landly 
run away and study his novel called TIk Smiblut, and form an 
opmion of your own — if you dare ‘ 

This pnest scry much admired Crabbe’s books, sought bun out, 
and said so loudly Hii engaging manners, and concealment of hii 
wdimaniac prochsnocs, induced my poor dear patron to gisc him 
his very fullest confidence, in confession and out It was so rare lor 
Crabbe to find a pnest aiuuous as well as wnllmg to sock up for him 
And Bonsen said, ‘Never under any arcumstances shall you ever 

"BoriKn- is ibeUte 

Mct Iu iL Demoo { end .SnnMVr is TXt % norti 

« hfeh jrouW d/scuts^ ft v»s ftyt pvbthhrxL Th^ c rn trsl 
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have to go into the gutter any more/ and ‘As soon as I am a bishop 
ril instantly ordain you ’ Moreover, he protested that he knew quite 
well how to quarrel fiercely and how to make it up again which 
IS, perhaps, the surest token of real earthly friendship And, above 
all, he prchminanly assured Crabbe that he was incapable of the vice 
of complacency 

When they thought that they knew one another well, Bobugo 
voluntarily and spontaneously exploded with a proposiDon of Ins 
own Your hterar)' reputation,* he stuttered to Crabbe, ‘is among 
the exquisite elect mine is among the profane vulgar I loiow 
I make pots of money with my froth, you don’t make anythmg like 
the value of y our delicately carven crystals I know What I mean 
to say IS that vour boolrs don’t have half the circulation the}' deserve 
to have, and that rrunc have less than a quarter of what they would 
have if I could only write my stones with your pen of a clean keen 
angel I know Do let’s collaborate. Let’s collaborate a really start- 
ling novel about — oh — about Saint Thomas of Canterbury You 
cm t mvent (the hybnst stupiditv of that didn’t pierce Crabbe’s 
shell at the time) — so I will provide and wntc the story I know 
But you can tell a story more fascmatmgly than any man alive so 
your part shall be to give my story histone verisimilirudc and Iitcrar) 
form I know And we’ll go halves m the profits’ Crabbe’s 
an^er was charactensne ‘I should love it,’ he said, ‘and I’m 
te y obliged to you, for I could do a thmg or two with a pot 
ot money but, as I’m only to do a third of the work. I’ll onlv take 
a third of the profit.’ ‘I know,’ unctuously agreed Bobugo 


7 1 Imows why so many proposers of propositions 

float^^ along by Crabbe his crcvice My own idea is ^at they 

mmahve.^^ themselves He was the most frantically interesting 

a large rude Scot, graduate of 

and KmX Knight-Founder 

and Lord High 

Mostothe^s of Ae Splendid Order of Sanctissima Sophia. Id 

^ vastl/adm.red 
Word ro rf ’ .tremenc^ously sought him out one midnight at 

kuge) vermihonT f ^ coat-dress with high {but 

and deen m (f ^ gesture was as amphmdmous as his drawl 

frn i7 ^ wardrobe was brobdignaman. rancinn 

cn^aaa Doge md the unrform of a Royal Archer of the Bodyguard, 
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to the aprons and trinkets of the Eighteenth Degree of Freemasonr) 
and the skimpy habit of a modem Knight Templar In private life, 
he affected flappy scarlet waistcoats and very blood evening dress 
of white bound with violet moire, or rowing shorts only, during 
warm weather but of his stars garters, jewelled decorations, and 
unmamed frock-coated pyjamas, there was no end, Insigma of 
sovereign orders beuig not in his way, he designed his own, and had 
them made at the expense of an opulent maiden aunt In fact, you 
mav take it that his hfe was mainly occupied in confemng on himself 
the right to wear strange clothes and makmg opportunincs to wear 
other people’s Crabbe was much touched by the homage of so 
stupendous a personage But, when it largely mvited him home, he 
hesitated Everything did seem to be so roanngly gargantuan, and 
your crab prefers (as you know) tranquiUity in a crevice Thank 
you very much but I must tell you frankly that I don’t move m 
your world, and can’t afford to go your pace so please run away, 
and get someone else to play with,’ he calmly replied The Pcary- 
Buthlaw vastly wouldn’t They really were only quiet country 
people, he averred, living the Simple Life sans motor-cars and 
men-servants, and he produced a moving invntation from his 
mother 

Crabbe went, and spent a summer month at Uskvale, and soon 
found out why he was wanted The Peary-Buthbws were the 
highest of high Anglicans And Hameus was their only child who 
never had anything but his osvn way, for whom alone his parents lived 
and moved and schemed (and pindied after a fashion) to consolidate 
a posinon in the country He was not a bad sort of coxcomb but 
he was a most colossal fool And his father and mother and opulent 
aunt cneouraged, and were responsible for, his colossal foolery Thes 
knew it and deplored it to themseKcs For some years they had 
tun about this world mending their child’s broken toyT and sweeping 
his messes out of sight And, scemtt the staid suble attraaisc per- 
sotuUry which Crabbe’s shell enclosed, they warmly welcomed him 
and separately mvited him to ssalks wherein their big son’s adventures 
and misadventures were described and Crabbe s go^ influence most 
earnestly invoked As for Hameus, his wants were of a more con- 
crete order He wanted a mcducval Rule for his order of Sanensuma 
Sophia with designs for sigils, blarons, banners and very blood 
dresies 

The month vvas blaring hot The two by naked on the ihidv 
banks of U«k when thev wete not actually bathing in that nve* 
and Crabbe diaated a Rule, and allowxd himicK to join the five 
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who constituted the Order on cettam gladly conceded conditions 
But, in justice to the father and mother, who detested (and en- 
couraged) the Order, he also had a shot at trying to make their 
enormity of a son do something really worth while It appeared that 
Hameus had wntten an immensely unsuccessful Mommgton Pnze 
Essay on the life and times of Pope Idadrian the Fourth. ‘Of course 
it was unsuccessful,’ said Crabbe, after perusal of it: ‘no Oxford 
e x a min er would give more than a Gamma mmus to gratuitously 
fentastic flummery of this speacs But there’s a certain quantity of 
new material m it, and, with some sobnety and rearrangement and 
a lot of extra stufl^ we might very well make a mce htde history-book 
of il’ ‘As how?’ asked Hameus ‘As thus,’ said Crabbe; and he 
dictated his idea of a jflrst chapter The father and mother were 
delighted. "Would not Mr Crabbe stay? Uskvalc was pleasant. 
He stayed oil die end of the long, revising and recastmg and adding 
to the rejected essay, elongating it into quite a respectable book, and 
even designing its cover. And Messieurs Shoreman Verde published 
it without ado ‘For the future, my child, I shall call you "Caliban”,’ 
Crabbe said to Hameus ‘And why?’ ‘ "I pioed thee. Took pains 
to make thee speak, taught thee each hour One thmg or other: when 
diou didst not (savage) know dune own me aning , but wouldst 
^ thing most brutish, I endowed thy purposes Widi 
words . ^ahem — Shakespeare, my sweet Cahban,’ chanted die 
horrible Crabbe 


When Crabbe lost his lawsuit his bhnd don’s work at Oxford 
was mtcrruptiqg his own work dreadfully. It appeared that he would 
have to give it up, and devote himself to earning die costs which fell 
upon him Why in the world not become one of the Uskvalc 
y md collaborate books with Cahban. It won’t cost you more 
to hvc here than m that garret m town which you rave o£’ Thus 
Mguc the fether and the son ‘You must never hvc anywhere 
but at Uskvale, except for your betterment,’ Lady Pcarv-Buthlaw 
passionatdy reiterated 


Crabbe Mn^tcd Bobugo, having gotmto the habit of trusting that 
pnest to the foil His only difficulty about sharing Uskvalc was a 
igious one He had no ocs elsewhere he could work as well there 
^ die place was seven nulcs from a cadiohc chapd. 

r ^ Bobugo Was a man justified m fixing his abode so 

^ from means of grace? ‘Undoubtedly.’ purred Bobugo Crabbe 
nroTn?v though he felt that the pnest was a com- 

^ dctenoration of his character dates from dm 

adent, a certain weakening of his scremty. He had let the wily 
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Bonscn get inside his shell and do all sorts of mcks with the softness 
therein 

So an arrangement was concluded, and Crahbc took up his abode 
at Uskvale He and Caliban discussed subjects for books, historical 
novels written m a new manner, that is to say, History As It Ought 
To Have Been And Very Well Might Have Been, But Wasn't 
It was frantically intcrcstmg and frightfully fiinny They soon got 
to work on a couple of books Calian wrote one-tenth of each, to 
console his parents, and, during the rest of the time, he was either 
sprawling m the yellow drawing-room having his bare feet tickled 
by his “pater," or gadding about England peacocking m costume at 
pageants And Ctabbe sat night and day m the tapestry-room, 
wntmg the other nme-tenths, and thoroughly enjoying himself 
Summer came, and he felt that he wanted diange of scene and 
loatty 

Crahbe gave his manuscript of one of the two collaborated books 
— The Weird was its name — to Cahban to be tvpcd, lajing that both 
manuscript and tj-pescupt were to be tent on a round among the 
publishers His manusenpt of the other, called De Burch’s Delusion, 
he took with him for lewurely revision and fair copjmg, and he set 
forth to spend six weeks in Vemee with the professor of Greek, whom 
I mentioned at the beginning of these ana He very much wished to 
pick his companion's brauis, concemmg the Hadnanic theatre at the 
Spartan temple of Artemis Orthia, with a vicsv to a romance (a 
better one than Dr Eben’s) about Antinoys — that most Icrvel) and 
pathctie negroid, whom no one (though the Chrutian Fathers 
violcntl) assailed his memory for it) ever set thought of venerating 
as the founder of a religion of pure self-sacn/icc unumted b) promises 
of premiums eternal Crabbe got what he wanted — )ea, and more 
also The professor (who had just inhented eighty thouund sterling 
and a house which he sold at once for fifteen thousand) dtsplaj’cd a 
niggardliness inconceis able on any hypothesis but manu His screams, 
his stampmgs, his tnpudianons, on the public Purretta when he 
found that he had opped the hooker of the gondola a Halfpcnn) 
fxinijue xcntcsimi') instead of nso-fifths of a halfpcnn) (*do schci 
in Vcnelun) made Crabbe sick to somiting so often that he broke 
into tebcllion. And because the creamre treated so man) amiable 
pondolien as though thej ssere the basest slaw half-starving and 
quarter-pasing them leasing vile impressions at well as d*bti of 
honour behind him Crabbe felt bound in honour to extend his 
hohda), and pa} and otherwise do wbjt he could to remore the 
abominable stigma from his race. It vs as quixotic, o'" coarse Bat 
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Nicholas Crabbe was of that complexion He could not sit meekly 
while foreigners, speaally such childish ones as Venetians, nourished 
evil notions of the English nation Venice is infested by Germans 
That would be bad enough, if they were not detested And Crabbe 
determined that the difference between English and Germans should 
be emphasized, as far as he could emphasize it So he bought a 
puppann and a barcheta-a-velc while his topo was being built at 
Gastello, employed half a dozen gondoheri, fraternized with them, 
fed them and paid them mumficendy, and explored the whole lagoon 
And then, m late autunm, he left the puppann at a squero to be 
repamted and stored, sold the barcheta, and fled away in his new topo 
to cultivate the garden of his soul m the loneliness of sea and sky, 
amid the sweet salt air, where the winds were as a quire of smgers 
Ermenegilda Faher you have seen, o most affable reader See, 
now, and make up your mind about Nicholas Crabbe 
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The breeze blew more frcsblv from the south-west, sending the topo 
saidding along with astonishmg speed and easmess of mouon for 
so ponderous and clumsy-lookmg a vessel But the shipbuilders 
of Ciozza and Pclcstnna and Gastello hive been buildmg for more 
than a thousand sears, md their burlv blunt-nosed flat-bottomed 
barges, with the great curving nmonc which is centre-board as well 
as rudder, simply waltz upon the waves as lightly as a landlady of 
buchsome embonpomt Crabbe ran a parallel course about a chilo- 
metre from the coast, passing Bianco and the ports of inland-lying 
Bovalmo and Ardorc, and nearmg the classic region of Epizcph)'nan 
Lokrc 

After one silent hour, he called to the girl in the cabm to prepare 
a middav-incal of polenta and cliecse, and to bring his portion to him 
He was fnghtfuUv angry \s ith her for def)mg him ‘Staj withui,’ 
he snarled, when she would have come also to eat outside and admire 
the view Opposition of any kind invariably hardened his hard 
extenor, and (withm) set him frantically argumg everv possible pro 
and many impossible cons svith himself For, svhilc he was the most 
ruthless and feroaous of men, he was simultaneously the most 
fear-full and the most scrupulous — not scrupulous m the theological 
sense of the tenn (which is 'unscrupulous ) but really and indeed 
inspired and refined and gubemated entirclv by the delicate fastidious 
]mnailio which is so soul-woming a mark of true chisalrous probity 
At the scry moment when he was so funous that he could not speak 
asill) to her, he ss'as ssrapt m ss hole-hearted admiration of her 
scandalous indiflerencc and conairrcncc on the money question To 
chucl away a hundred and rssenty -three sterlings because one doesn't 
quite know sshat to do with them or l>ecause one has no iinpcransc 
need of tltem, or because a spintual disdam or a temporal pomt of 
honour repels one from incurring the taint of the touch of them was 
a deed done to altogether m his ossm idealls unworIdU manner, ih»l 
It recommended her to him with amaa np pressure But nesetthe- 
less the fact had to be faced — and all iIk iftcrroon and eventiip he 
sat at the rudder and faced it — that hu l/c had I'-rn split m twain 
by au catthqual e and leaqtaVe and that he was just at the beginning 
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of the second half saddled with an unploughcd field of female, 
seventeen years old, shaped like a boy and havmg a boy s abihocs 
He bade her to keep the fire ahght m the httle stove, partly for 
the pleasure of seeing her poise as she went balancing round the cabin 
along the bounding gunwale to and fiom the wood-stack at the 
force And every now and then he shouted a sharp command for 
coffee which she promptly brewed and brought to him on the poop 
Night came on. The breeze blew strongly The topo skimmed 
from billow to billow When die lanthoms were hghted, he called 
die girl out to him, and gave her the rudder and the sheet, shewing 
her how to govern them and the shore-hghts by which he was 
steering She gripped her gown between her legs, and sat down, 
with her smooth dm up and the wind blowmg the pale plume back 
from her brow He stood near the mast at the cabm-door, watching 
her for a few moments to observe her abihty, and, bemg satisfied, 
he went withm to make a pot full of soup of Maggi, a soup of double 
strength with a htre of chianti and half a dozen eggs in it, to be eaten 
with white polenta When he had satiated his hunger, he reheved 
the girl ‘Go and eat,’ he said, unconcernedly And, from time to 
time, ‘Coffee,’ he cried till he felt as though he never could sleep 
any more About rmdnight, ‘Go to bed,’ said he He desired, and 
Would have, the dead of the night and the silence of dawn all to 
himself, for thinkmg 

What should he do with hen What, m the Name of Heaven, 
was he to do with hen 

In descnbitig the weird gymnastics in which his inmd engaged 
durmg these wave-running fateful hours of darkness, he always laid 
smgular and particular stress upon the influence of her phenomenally 
perfect boyishness — ^not her sexlessness, nor her masculimty, but her 
boyishness, he said with emphasis She looked like a boy she could 
do, and did do, boy’s work, and did it well she had been used to 
piss as a boy, and to act as a boy, and she preferred it that way 
lay her taste and mcluiation she was competent m that capaaty 
There was nothing m her to inspire passion, sexual or otherwise 
no one could help noncuig and adminng her quahties of spnng- 
hkencss, of frankness, of symmetry, of cogency but, m other 
respects, she was negbgiblc as a boy A youth knows and asserts 
ms uneasy vinhty. a girl assiduously insmuates her femimhty 
Emcncgilda Faber came mto neither category She was simply a 

splendid strappmg boy— excepting for the smgle fact that she was 
not a boy, but a girl 
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Crabbc pondered the problem of her fimirc, 2 bsolutely without 
reference to codes, morals, or conventions How could he dispose 
of her as a boyt Never havmg encountered such a case m life, he 
searched his memory for records of such m history and ficnon 
He remembered the sapient adage of Dr Samuel Clemens, ‘Truth is 
stranger than Fiction b^use Ficaon is obhgcd to snek to possibihnes, 
whereas Truth isn’t.’ He considered the Lord Baron Northdiffc’s 
Amelia Vella, who called herself David James Lmcoln Garfield 
McKmley, and served as an ordinary seaman for some months 
without disclosing her sex. And he soon cleared away newspaper 
mstanccs they were essenoally unhygiemc they generally had to 
do with vulgar sordid mtngue, or with some undeniable lump of 
a female who went for a soldier or a sailor There was an element 
of the ammal, of coarseness, of sex, m all of them, and there was no 
clement of that kind m Ermenegilda 
Shakespeare disguised a lot of his girls as boys but that was 
merely his artful Jacobean stage-craft. The boy-actresses of his epoch 
were naturally more fitted to play the part of a boy than of a girl 
The master made the best of his rnatenal, gave his boys then chance 
— sent them on, as Rosalind or Viola or Imogen, at the beginning 
of die play, in girl's ararc, just to sign themselves and set the scene, 
and then let them do thari^ work m their own natural habiliments 
throughout the rest of the drama. The apparent decepnon was a 
fiankly open one, which every guffin, mug, and noodle m the 
audience could understand It was of no use here 
The gul m bov’s guSc is also a favourite literary eccentnatv of 
the curious Mr Maimce Hewlett Crabbe carefully rcsicwcd 
evidence drawn from that wnters deliaous stones, Firsdy, Isoiilt, 
in The Ferest Levers Shm and meagre as she svas, svho could ha\c 
mistaken her girl's legs for a boy’s legs in the long hosen of a page — 
consider the difference of shape and aeuon of the fcnecst Dirty and 
disgraced as she was what cliarcoal-bumcr could ha\c liandlcd her 
bmp resistless body, or missed her girl's breast in her tom boy's 
\est and the shower of girl’s kncc-long luir hidden m her boy’s cap 
— how hidden, unless the cap was a bagi And Ippohta of Padova 
m Lillie Net eb Did Pados'an goatherds nes cr touch, retire from, 
jostle, wrestle or engage in horse-play wnih one another/ Vet 
What shemame lucccsifully passed at a boy with her companion 
goatherds, actually was embraced nil the moment when she hens If 
(from sheer mise desire) gave herself to the not even suspeamg 
Whatdoyoucallhim And Itolta of Mantua who acnully counrd 
and mamed an amorous widow, and made a nii,ht-loiip journey 
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from Vemce to Mantua with his (her) bndc, cuddlmg m one cloak, 
head on shoulder, without even suspiaon Crabbc pronounced 
these instances amusing, but quite unhelpful 

Shape and hair, he deaded, were the chief reefs on which a girl 
disguised as a boy was bound to v^eck her ship Voice and manner 
and power of a boy conceivably might be counterfeited Mice and 
nuts need not necessarily mtervene But hair and breast, and waist, 
and hip would give your ordinary girl away durmg four mmutes’ 
masquerade m boyish garb 

Ennenegilda Faher, however, was not an ordinaiy^ girl She was 
a ‘sport/ a freak of Nature who had made a very ^e and noble 
sketch of a boy and failed to finish it Her hair was cropped, always 
had been cropped She was seventeen years old but her pectoral 
muscles were as richly flat and vigorous as those of the Eros of 
Praxiteles on the newly-found ‘F^ciulla di Arvio’ which everyone 
makes such a fuss about She had no more waist than a boy who 
has rowed all his life standing, and stretching to thrust, m the mode 
Venetian, filhng and clothmg his reins with that rippling belt of 
lovely muscle which Michelangelo admired (and is said to have 
invented) that girdle which no ‘strong man’ has ever yet achieved 
with idiotic spnng-dumb-bells or gum-elasuc-cxercisers And hip, 
the homble meaningless crupper, adored by kalhpygs shaped like 
a htdc egg shppmg off a big egg slipping off an inverted bluebell, 
accentuating hypertrophy caused and culovatcd by straighr-fronted 
corsets— she was close-packed, neat, rounded, and supple as the 
Narcissus of Pompeu. And her hard-palmed agile hands with the 
com on thumb-]omt ^and her long, large, sensitive, shapely 
spring feet. She should be a boy She should be a servant 

She should serve, serve only-oh yes, but she should surely serve 
As she vsTshed 


The wmd drop^d dead after daybreak, leaving a group of rain- 
clouch a^ious to discharge floods on a sea which rolled like a drenched 
dru^rd home, and Crabbe came to the close of his lucubrations, 
anrh shouted, as he lowered the sail and let go the 

Gerarc railway-stanon of the aty 

CofF«, Zildo,’ Nicholas unemouonally repeated 

to the 
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NtchoUs nude the bark secure, drank his cofTcc, lighted a pipe 
upflde-down because of the nun, and went and bnhed a guard- 
of-thc-finance to come and sit outside the locked door of the cabm 
m which he inclosed the girl, while he went on shore to do business 
From the barber, who shaved a week’s beard from him, he learned 
that half Calabna and all Sial> and most of the rest of the world 
had been eaten by earthquake and seaquake, and that bread and 
sulphur were dear He found a ship-chandler whom he bribed to 
get him a couple ot fishermen to sail his topo to Vemcc At a mari- 
time sort of slop-shop he bought a pir of woollen socks and dago- 
drawers, and a vest, a bbek cotton guernsey, i suit of thick blue 
serge clothes, a black felt hat, a couple of metres of vermilion sateen 
for a waistband, a long furry-lookmg oscicoat with cape and hood 
warranted waterproof, and a pair ot stout alpine boots At the 
suuon he bought two second-class uckets for Vemcc, and mquircd 
about the next tram 

He returned to his ship, dismissed the guard with a Hask of chiann 
aud a couple of hre, and entered the cabm The gul had adicd it, 
and v,as sitting on the clothes chest domg nothmg at all, not even 
thuikmg When Nicholas came in with his bundles, she stood 
her firm, hghtful, mnocent eyes began wonderfully to lengthen, and 
her white teeth gave just a hmt of the dawn of a sweet penuasivc 
snulc. 

‘Ci6, Biondo,' said Nicholas, ‘I go this day to Venice, and I 
want a servant to sene me, and to row m) puppann, and to sase 
me from trouble ' He used the mascuhne word for servant, not the 
leminme The girl eyed him, wistful!) and mtcnscl) 

'Mark well what I sa) he continued ’my servant's special duty 
will be to save me from ttouble I have very much to occupy me, 
I am not rich — though you Vencoans think that every English is 
nch ’ 

‘It IS so,' the girl mtcrpolatcd 

‘It IS not so,’ Crabbe assened, rearing ‘and I will never luve a 
servant who contradicts me ‘ 

‘It is my muukc Every Engluh u not nch ‘ she admitted 

‘Very well Understand 1 pray that 1 want more dcnien than 
1 hav c To gam more denicn, I must w ork at my mystery of wntmg 
Usofcs To write books, I muu thmk many thoughts. To thmfc 
thoughts, 1 must be quite quiet and undiiturlscd Have you under- 
stood vvcilt Good Theiefo-c, iny servant muit honeitly and 
faithfully and always stand between me and any tort of interruption 
or annovance Also he mmt always know wlut 1 want vvjthoot 
f. 
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words, and must have it ready at the moment v.hcn I call. Don « 
you knov/i’ 

‘It goes V. ell,’ said the girl, comfortingly. 

‘My servant,’ Nicholas contmued, ‘will be solely responsible tor 
all my belongings* he will pay, from his wages, for everything ost 

or broken or stolen ’ 

‘Naturally,’ said dbe girl. 

‘I shall pay him five fianchi a week, v/ith a present of about twenty 
more if he deserves it and also I shall give him lodging, nutriment, 
and habits ’ 

‘It goes ver)' well,’ the girl commented 
‘Do you well understand everything*’ 

‘Most well, Sior ’ 

‘Do you wish to enter to my service?’ 

‘Slssior.’ 

‘And do y'ou wish to stand between me and the rest of this wicked 
world?’ 

'Sior, I wish so to stand.’ 

‘And do you WTsh to save me from trouble ’ 

‘Sior, no trouble shall pass through me to you ’ ^ 

‘And do you wish to obey my will in all things without question? 
‘Paron, with permission, I will never leave y ou, and I wdll never 
return to La Tasca: but, otherwise, I wall obey you as though you 
were the Most Serene Pnnee the Doge, now dead ’ 

‘Vest yourself, Zildo, my servant, m these vesonents; and then 
clear everything eatable and drinkable out of this cabin, so that I 
may lock it up.’ 

He v/ent out, to choke certain gulps Ermcnegilda shut the door. 
Nicholas sat under the tarpauhn by the poop and went on smoking. 
Ten minutes later, Ermenegddo emerg^, and began brmging out 
odds and ends of nutnment- 

Such an ordinary-looking working-boy, but so stalwart, Nicholas 
says Zildo was, widi his vivid pallor dean above the collar of his 
black guernsey, and the blue serge jacket buttoned across his broad 
muscular chest, and his long legs hthc and twinklmg m the blue serge 
trousers He had given die regular gondohere’s twist to his black 
felt hat, the bnm turned up behind and down before, airing his 
close-cropped nape and shading his ingenuous lagoon-coloured 
eyes — such an mnocent, expert, weU-kmt, frank boy. 

Nidiolas changed his oilskins and overalls for the blue serge and 
peaked cap and grey* burberry which was his shore-wear, and filled 
a bag with certain hooks and papers, his constant companions He 
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left hij stores open, and made the two manners (who came aboard 
an hour later) free of them, when they had signed the mventory of 
gear and furniture. But he sealed the locked cabm-door with lead 
m an impressively official manner before he gave his final orders. 
These were simple. The topo was to be sailed with all cxpedinon 
to Vemce, and there to be handed over to young John Spagnuol, 
the yacht-agent of the Wide Alley of Saint Mark, who would pay 
off the crew with a handsel accordmg to ment. 

And, by the afternoon tram, he and Zildo went northward together, 
master and man, but truly two halves of one whole 
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Ihf Albergo Bcilavista m Venice is so called because (kom the 
front windows) you do get a most beautiful view of the Square of 
Saint Mark to your nght, and the facade of Samt Mark’s to your 
left, and (in front of you) the Campanile and the Piazzctta with its 
Columns and the Basm of Samt Mark with the distant islands of 
Sanzorzi and Spinalonga. Crabbe came there with the unnatural 
professor of Greek, who had so tormented his tympanum and 
temper m the previous summer, and he left his baggage there, when 
he set out to soothe his soul with maritime adventures The first 
thmg which flapped his return m his face was the hellish access of 
temperature Modem comfort (as advertised) means (to Venetian 
Boniface) and saflmg heat of 8o° Fahr from hot-water pipes and 
wmdows hermeacally sealed The hotel was all but empty. But 
he could not have his old rooms, as that floor was occupied by a 
gendeman who was well known m Vemce, his lady, her baby, its 
bonne People were always upsettmg Crabbe somehow The 
rooms which he wanted were at the top, one on each side of a 
comdor-end; and there were two wmdows m each, which gave 
on a terrace commanding the eponymous fine view He was 
annoyed, because these seemed to be the only rooms where he could 
regulate his own temperature by the wmdows, without being walked- 
on by Germans It oozed out, though, that there was another room 
on the same level, with nearly the same oudook. but, disgraceful to 
»y. It was m an unheated part of the house unused during wmter 
For the Love of God transport me thither instantly,’ gasped Crabbe, 
sweating, headaching, and the odour of hot-iron pipes scratching his 
nosinls It was a smaller room. No 26, on the top floor approached 
y a side-stair, having two big wmdows, and a terrace adjoining his 
lomCT one. Two tmy bedrooms were on the same landing, one of 
w would smt his servant, and he made a bargam for L 16 a 
y complete This for the present After a week, he would 
reconsider his plans The plump httle proprietor feared that he 
would cold ‘Nonsense,’ Crabbe snapped, ‘we shaU be out all 
day and only use the rooms for sleeping, and we shaU sleep witli 
wide windows, so just give m four blankets apiece, and a couple 

SO 
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ofhot-watcr bottles in each bed ever)' evening at 20 o’clock ponctuallv , 
and I don’t want to hear an) more about pulmomas,’ he concluded 
There were a few changes downstairs There was no sccrctar) 
the small dinmg-room was m use instead of the long one, and the 
talkanve pigeon-clicsted waiter had gone to Florence to do hu 
soldienng, so major-domo Eha snorted But eager httlc Piero from 
Pordenone, with bis athlenc figure and sparkling brosvn c)ei of a 
squirrel, uas snll second-waiter 

Crabbe remembered that he had left his servant upstairs, and 
uninstruaed He ran up The boy was poised by the landing- 
window, observing a pair of Gicchiiu who made the two rooms 
ready for babitanoti. No words had been exchanged Zildo’s air 
sternly prohibited even the passing of the ome of das, and the facchmi 
laboured m full consciousness of being but worms of dust. Crabbe 
told the boy to unpack his luggage when the rooms were ready, 
and then to come to him m the hall 
The new waiter waited below for orden He was very fair 
indeed, with blue eyes and an unusuall) white clean aspect, sturdily 
built, and quick and skilful m movement. Crabbe always admired 
dexterity m any hnd of job [Once (with a mouthful of blood) he 
spat compliments at a dentist who had mpped out a back tooth with 
one snatch and uncxpeaedl) ] ’Do you speak Englisht’ he inquired 
’O yes, sir’ 

’Are you Gcmianl’ 

’O no, sir Venetian, but my aimc is like German I am Arturo 
Adolfo Euistein, to serve you ' 

‘ “Emstem” u certainly German.’ 

‘O yes, sir but my father and mv grandfather were nanves of 
Venice.’ 

'Then you arc Venetian, thoucth your anteccsion must have been 
German And what am I to call y out’ 

*A$ you please, nr I am Adolfo here ’ 

‘I shall call you Arthur You speak English bcaunfiilly ’ 

‘O I hope to. Sir I was at the Holbom Restaurant in London for 
one year ' 

‘Very good Now will you and hide Piero look after me and 
my servant. That one is an orphan without a parent m the world 
they have been swept avvav by the earthquake, and he is to ihocked 
that he must not be spoken to by anyone but me So. please get 
me a table bv the window, and let him eat with me ’ 

\ Cl, lit I shall make it my botmeis * 

'And how many people are m tlic hotel t’ 
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‘Only yourself, sir, and an Bnglish Protestant gentleman named 
Warden and his lady There is only an English pnest beside, a real 
pnest, sir, who came today from Rome, and then yoursclf—thank 
you very much mdeed, sir, and all shall be as you wish.’ 

Zildo came down; and Nicholas nishcd him through Mcrccna 
to Barbaro’s by Rialto for an outfit, a bag of his own, a couple of 
blue serge reefer jackets and trousers of a better cut and quahty than 
those scratched up at Geracc, half a dozen white woollen high- 
collared guernseys, and a suffiacncy of underclothes, handkerchiefs 
and bools with a plam toilet box. To these he added a couple of 
shiny-peaked caps from Semim’s, and made the boy look (as he 
himself did) like an unpretendmg jumor officer of the mercantile 
marine in mufa. 


They had the dining-room to themselves for limchcon, excepting 
that the proprietor with his wife and children and nurse and cousin 
were gay at the other end Plump little Evansto would have renewed 
apologies for not lettmg Crabbe have his old rooms — *but not 
knowing when you would return, thinking also that you might 
drown yourself, and the Protestant gentleman being as good a bargain 

as I could get in this accursed wmter season ’ Crabbe put m that 

nothing mattered He had not been momatc with his landlord. He 
didn t hkc the voice, twangy at high pressure, with a vibrant 
insistency which was raaddemug at the office-telephone close to the 
hall where he sat much in the evenings But Parrucchicro always 
had been avil and obliging m return for the handsome sums paid, 
and was a good creature, and certainly maintamcd a coloured 
statuette of Samt Joseph m his office. 

Dircaly after luncheon, the two went to the squero of Grassi by 
Sanzampolo to get the puppann. A pupparm is a smaller bark than 
a gon ol^ SIX to eight metres long against the other’s eleven and 
wthout the twisted-up steel-armed fore and aft It is flat-bottomed, 

1 ^ t ‘he same curious but calculated curve m 

imgth, same excess on the nght which balances the weight of 
the gondohere poited high on the left. Its prow is sharply beaked 

tilted 

1 ^ ° ^ merle at moments Crabbe’s puppann was very 

passenger m ease with three 
for ^ tiars and three forcole- 

had know what may happen — and squalls 

t rS r ? moorings ^an oar stSk in 

He was n1 ’ Jri he might have drifted idioncally 

He was pleased with the look of this slim ship. It was black and 
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smart and polished, and promised speed Grassi had pitched and 
tallowed It without, and pamted it withm, and had fitted it with 
new gleammg-white floor-boards, and new oars and forcolc nicely 
oiled and browm It bad none of the rumpled carpets or greasy 
brass-work or dusty cushions or funeral palls beloved of Vcncaans, 
but just a very low cane arm-chair which could be thrown about and 
used or not used High on the prow rose a thm bnght brazen rod, 
surmounted by a hollow orb, and bearing a miniature vcxilla of the 
Royal Buemtoro Rowing Club in red nlk and gold. Otherwise 
the bark was bare, built for use and snipped for speed Zildo sur- 
veyed It, as the squcraiuoh launched it on rollers mto the stinking 
canal the Rio dei Mendicann, where the Ospedal Xivile is, has 
qmte the most fancy stench m Venice at all seasons of the year and 
at all stages of the tide Zddo eyed the puppann as one who knows 
what should be, and is satisfied. The wmter afternoon was bnght 
and sunny as most Venetian ivmtcr afternoons ate 
'Row at the poop, and let us go on the lagoon beyond Sanzom,' 
said Nicholas, as he took the prow-oar 
It was not far, after cxating twists through small canals into Rio 
della Canonica, under the Bndgc of Sighs, and out to the Dasm of 
Samt Mark No colluions actually occurred. At the angle, where 
the angel closes the hole m the wall by which the apc-devil bolted, 
there was a narrow squeak of one but Nicholas remembered that 
seven years had lapsed smee Zildo wnggled a bark through the aty’s 
intncaacs, and felt that the present test was scscrc. That, though, 
v.a3 my dear patron's method Tell him that >ou could do a thing, 
and he impliatly beheved you and trusted you, and set you to do 
It without svammg and never in the most favourable arcumstanccs, 
and (when you missed perfecuon) praised you, making the most 
generous allowances for you 

'Sior,' said Zildo, ‘it u very dificrcnt rowuig m these narrow 
crowded ditches after the open sea of Calabru but I shall do better 
tomorrow, and still better next week ’ 

'It goes scry well,' answered Nicholas 'andnow,uoa' uoa' regaal* 

Both boimdcd at the oats, and the puppann hiised like a jas-elm 
across the broad basin svhcrc steam-ferries pais from Canalaizo to 
the Lido, and Austrian excursion boats anchor in scsxn or eight 
metres of water Between the islands of Sanzom and Spmalonga 
Nicholas knesv that he rowed before the foroefuUest and fcatlicit 
gondolicre who ever had rosved behind him 

As they w rnt up the canal in the Iigoon leading to the connirnption- 
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hospital of the province on the islet of Li Grazia, .i 'itnall sandolo 
came from the cross-canal on the south of Spmalonga A monkeyish 
demon of distorted boy rowed anacally on the poop A litter of 
mvahd men lounged wrapped on the cushions A nurse rowed at 
the prow m the cardboard-model fashion pemutted by starchy cu2s 
and aprons and streaimng headgear Nicholas sniffed some fun; 
and slowed to let the pageant pass As they turned the palo at the 
comer and went up the canal of La Grazia, the nurse spotted the 
red and gold banner She said somethmg over her shoulder to her 
monkey, of course addressing him as ‘Angelo ’ ‘Siora,’ screamed 
that demon, 'it’s a mad English trymg to look like a Venetian ’ 
Nicholas stopped at the quintuple stakes markmg the cross-canal 
and tied up there, turning the ch^ round to face the poop where 
Zildo was about to sit ‘Who arc those lost souls’’ he asked 
Ml no so miga,’ Zildo noncurantly responded 
Did you hear what the demon said’’ 

Siorsi (with a shghdy snarhng twitch of nostril) 

‘Andj’ 

‘Gncnte ’ 

Both were a httlc breathed, after the racmg spurt which they 
had put on Zildo’s vivid pallor took the lovely rose of mothcr-o’- 
pcarl, and his long green-blue eyes were bright They sat still, 
lookmg over the glittering sunht expanse of lagoon round them 
Nicholas remembered that there was a private infirmary somewhere 
in Spmalonga, and when the sandola returned he stood up and called 
to the nurse as she passed, 

^Pardon me but, are you English’’ 

'O yes, do come and see us,’ she bibbled, soil rowing 

I was about to propose it because, you see, here is a puppann and 
two stout gondolien who will be pleased to row your convalescents 
th^ sunny afternoons, and save you trouble ’ 

O thank you so much , how frightfully good of \ou Do come 
baac with us now and have some tea ’ 

Docs English tea please >ou’’ demanded Nicholas in a mischievous 

° ^ they cast off aud followed the infirmarv sandolo 

N6ssiom6, the boy responded with decision 


as Vemee officially calls it-die Universal 

in 1 ^ advertise its eagerness to take 

donn!S""’lf what Its 

doi^sh old tre^urer calls “sailors’ disease’’-is situate m Rio della 

1 t c island of Spmalonga, opposite to the Royal House of 
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Reclusion (or prison) which used to be the Benedictine monasters 
ruled by Saint Eufenua Giustmiani as abbess, the water of whose 
well proved miraculous agamst the pest of 1576 It is an histone 
house, formerK a summer palace of the Comaro, but commonly 
known as ‘Casa del Papa,’ because no less supreme a personage than 
our Most Holy Lord Pope Pius the Seventh staged there after His 
clecnon by the conclave of i Soo on the neighbouring islet of Sanzorzi 
. — that wonderful conclave of cardmals escaped helter-skelter from 
Napoleon's invasion of Rome — that speaalls wonderful conclave 
which (first and last m history $0 far) opened its walled-up door to 
admit an Englishman, Mr Robert Oikelc), cmissars of Lord Minto 
the English Ambassador at Vienna, who bore (m noble answer to 
Cardinal Stefano Borgia’s negotiations with Sir John Hippislc)) an 
announcement that Ctcorgc the Third would male an annual 
allowance of four thousand sterlings to that pathetic figure ‘Henrj 
the Nmth of Great Britain, France, and Ireland, King, Defender 
of the Faith, b^ the Grace of God but Not b) the Will of the People* 
— the Cardmal-ViccchanccUor, the Cardinal Duke of York, Henry 
Benedict grandson of King James the Second, the last of the Stewarts, 
robbed of all m extreme old age by die brutal batbantv of Buoiiapane 
The Visit of Pope Pius the Seventh, exiled from His sovereign cit), 
IS commemorated on the antique stair of the Universal Infirmar) b\ 
a marble tablet lettered m red gold with the follow uig inscription 
which (as far as 1 know) is singular in its asenpnon of the secular 
st)lc ‘Majests’ to God’s Vicegerent here on earth 

NOMir I tiAjrsrxTig 
Pll SrpnMI PONT MAX 
DICATUM 

AH MEMOWAM CRATP RrCOLTNDAM 
ADVTNTUS RtDlTUSq HUS 
IN IIASCT- Anits 

X KAi MAIAS AN cblaccc poMruinirM 
QUUM < vniABISUS CXiUNTUUS CUM OMNI rAMItIA 

pRLNCiprM ivncirrsnssiviuM 
ntqui CORNTUORUSt ITNTT PrSFMI HI StlWlMUM 
I 1 PRO SCO PUWlaKI TTMPOPr 
Ml M SISI III CRAriA 
ACCLOtsnM Acrrnr 
ItlRUMl) NONtS jUS MASr 
AD DOMrSTItAM ARAM OPtRATURtM 
Mum 
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In those days, a hundred and eleven years ago, the house must have 
been a charmmg htde country villa on the verdant-gardened island 
of Spinalonga, not a quarter of an hour by water from the Square 
of Saint Mark Even now it is possible to recover an impression 
of the quaint old low-pitched spacious rooms with their reticent 
smcco decorations at present cut up, or blurred by the dead white 
lead-pigment of people who do not want to know that whiteness 
is not necessary cleanliness, and that dark brown highly varnished is 
mfimtely nicer to hvc and die with, reflects enough light, and instantly 
shews each speck of dust on its gleaming surface But the infirmary 
IS a private hobby; and (I presume) pleases its nder It was originally 
founded by a committee of ahens resident in Vemcc, from one of 
whom I denvc my informaaon, and later, was captured entirely 
by a certam Lady Pash, who (being willmg to pay for her pastimes) 
contrived to silence the committee and to oust British medical skill 
by making the directress acknowledge her sole sway Mild old 
darlings, anxious to be charitable at the expense of a reputation for 
vendiction, used to say that as Lady Pash paid the piper she had a 
nght to call the tune, and grumblers, who suggested that mamtainers 
of infirmaries from motives of chanty ought not to accept power as 
the pnee of their chanty, were snubbed, and insulted, and (when poss- 
ible) ruined For Lady Pash was powerful, and Vemce was her wash- 
pot, while (over Spinalonga) she certamly cast her shoe She added 
a couple of wards to Palazzetto Comaro, blottmg out the splendid 
panorama of the Queen of the Adriatic which had met the Pope’s 
apostohe eyes as He stood at the altar of the preserved chapel, gazing 
through the htde windows flanking the tnptych No doubt she acted 
accordmg to her lights The pity is that they were farthmg dips 


Zildo remamed m the puppann, while Nicholas foUowed the 
Directtess to her pnvate office under the roof She had nbands of 
me s pinned on her bib, and was loquaaous, garrulous, dicaculous, 
gushmg mcoherently and with such vcloaty that her words feU out 
ot hCT, one over the other, with the distracting clack of the matnees 
ot a linotype machine By the bye, she meant weU Crabbe forced 
m oppor^tv. and said his htde piece He was English, hvmg m 
Vemej, hked to be usefiil, didn’t like seeing women a^ rough work, 

afternoons, run errands, and do 

bark ,n ^ arms and oars and the fastest 

Dark in Vemcc could do 

be Directress gabbled. ‘We shaU 

be charmed No one ever helps us We shaU be so charmed 
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A man you can count on docs help one so, you know O, we 
shall be quite so charmed, you know And now you ponnvely 
must come and talk to the panents And if y ou would only get up 
some entertainments for us Conjuring tncks > ou know, or charades, 
or sing-songs, or a tombola, yes, a tombola — do wnte your name 
in the visitors’ book, please, I don’t know that name, what county 
arc youi Kent! I’m a Somerset woman meself Thank you so 
much — we should be quite so too much charmed ’ 

A gnm calm hardened Crabbe’s carapax as he was hustled through 
the wards He began to wonder what in the world hti impulse had 
let him m for The patients turned out to be a chief engineer with 
a quarter of a kidney, a white-haired stoker with the sweet eyes and 
voice of a boy, with valvular disease of the heart, at whom the 
Directress yelled as “Daddy," and a little blackavircd brigand from 
Ban mmus a right leg Crabbe reared rcnccntly at a pattered 
dcscnption of himself as ‘the kind gentleman who kmdly offers to 
take you all out m his nice boat whenever it’s fine — now let’s all give 
him three cheers — hip, hip, hip, hooraaav', and he got clear as soon 
as he could, saying, as the irchgusher gushingly gushed at him from 
the door, ‘Now look here, my dear good ladv, please don’t let me hear 
any more talk of that kind Thanks are unnccessarv and undeiired 
In faa I won’t come near the pbee agam unless you solemnly promise 
me never to acknowledge mv services Never mind \\h\ Take 
It that It’s niy humour So just agree to my conditions at once and 
be done with it That's all nght. Ven well, then, there’s the bark 
and the two barcaiuoh — damn the boy, of course he’s handsome, 
they all are — listen — we shall row that bark every day, and we may 
just as well row it fuU as empty and usefully as uselessly So please 
give orders. You can get at me on the telephone Numcro Due 
Quaranta. And try to get it into your head that I’m merely the 
handyman — nothmg else, mind you And I'll begin to work tome 
day next week, as soon at I m sealed he shouted, lashing his oar at 
Its forcola and sweeping away 

Slot, did the lady insult yout' inquired Zddo as they popped 
under the bridge. 

'Insult mcl No Whyt 

‘Sior caccuscs I beheved that sou were scolding her * 

Nicholai laughed ‘I was teachinp her Chnsnan Doctrine, he uid 

It was getting dusks, and they hastened home — hastened because 
the puppartn had no lanthorn and Nicholas didn’t want to be put 
tn contravention of tlie bw about lighting up They dashed a-roit 
the wade cam! of Zueca, and Canabm, tu-rd ojt a tmpn'JO'’ 
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gondola m Rio del Palazzo Rcalc, and moored at the pah of the 
Rowing Club which stands on the sea-front m the garden of the 
Royal Palace The chain was secured by a Yale lock Nicholas 
gave one of its keys to the boy, retaining the other himself and took 
him into the club-house with him, so that the club-servants should 
know him, and shewed him where to store the oars and furniture 
of the puppann when he had snipped it for the night. The servants 
were a dark dihgent htde marangon who was incessantly making 
or mending oars, and a foolish foul old idler who pottered pretending 
to clean when not bcggmg of the only effective English member, 
or cutting his corns and patchmg his pantaloons m the billiard-room, 
or quarrelling with out-of-works mfesting the Giardinetto Rcale 
outside They had seen so many of Crabbe’s barcaiuoh about the 
place that this new one excited no special attention 

^Arc you tired? asked Nicholas, as Zildo’s teeth dawned m a yawn. 

‘Never,’ the boy promptly asseverated 

You are licensed till dinner at 9 o’clock. If you have friends 
whom you wish to salute * 

‘There is only one fhend for me m aU the world; and he is 
here ’ 


‘Hummh*’ said Nicholas, bleakly. ‘Here are five lire of your 
w^ for the pocket Go and divert yourself at the kmcmatograph ’ 
There was an annoying accumulaaon of letters at the hotel, which 
^dc Crabbe sit thinking for an hour and examme his bank-book 
ombly bored him his sums always came out wrong and 
in his own dis&vour Certain dungs would have to be pondered, 
and trea^ perhaps austerely he put them away m mental pigeon- 
where consciousness might subconsciously mbble and chew 

^ ° clock just as Nicholas was locking pigskm 

portfolios before edging for dinner 

tJictiir« nf ^ ^ kmematograph of the earthquake, 

pray I may go to bed, feeling a little cviL’ 

comadmer i!^ anxiety. What a beastlv 

only suocrfici 1 Of ^ ^ ^ ^ indisposiaon was 

It Jas cTou^ travelling and novel sights. 

relations horror which slew his 

‘You must fair ^ kmematograph’s banal twitter. 

^ I ou must take nutriment 

Sior, with permission, I cannot cat now.’ 

to your room, but do not despoil yourself till I come ’ 
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Zildo obeyed Nicholas summoned the squirrel-eyed little Piero 
and commanded a tray of soup, a roll, and red wme 'Upstain,' he 
said 

He and the tray found Zildo m the dark, not knowmg how to 
switch the clcctnc hght at the door Nicholas explained, as the food 
was placed on the dressing-table ‘Eat and dnnk, when you are 
hungry,’ he said ‘And sleep and forget. Good-night ’ 

‘Slot, vou regale me with thisi A thousand thanks And good- 
night, Sior ’ 

Said Crabbe to little Piero, shutting the door, ‘That boy feels ill, 
because he has seen scraps of naked women m a kinematograph of 
the earthquake which killed hu patents ’ 

‘O Caspita, and no wonder,’ replied the athlenc waiter, ‘I myself 
saw them yesterday at the Cmematografo Sammarco, and they arc 
shameful Ladies ululated at die view’, and I hear that the Muni- 
apality IS mvolved to suppress ’ 

‘I must go immediately after dinner,’ said Crabbe But he 
never did 

He took a book, as he was to dine alone, and read is he munched 
at his table by the window Only one other guest was in the room, 
at the door end Nicholas collected an impression in a comer of his 
eye as he passed— a pnest (evidently), plain, poluhed, rather hand- 
some, undeniably scholarly, and with the large manner — and then 
buned himself m his book w hilc bury ing his dinner You understand 
that he was not on speaking terms with any Roman Catholic clergy- 
man, excepting the Reverend Bobugo He avoided them, because 
of the dedecorous way m which some of them had treated him, and 
because (excepting the aforesaid D D ) as far as he knew, he had 
never encountered an honest fiuthful one He was fnghrened of 
them for he knew quite well that there must be tome decent priests 
somcsshcre, and it hurt him dreadfully to have illusions dispelled 
h\ ncier mcctnig any but indecent ones — using the word ‘mdecent’ 
solely m its first intenuon Beside, he had pubhihed a book of personal 
experiments with pne«s, Rier cj Jjijftnid, an awful audaaous book 
which flayed whom it did not scald, and hit mood was not to 
compete for rcpnuls. 'It it not I who hisr lost the Atheniani it 
IS the Athmians who liasc lost me,’ hr superbly said So wjvcn 
pnesn slank up to bun, he cisilly warned tiicm off if thei menred 
kindness and pcruitnl he pave them double but neser ai\ more 
would he admit ihem b^ond th- barbican o'" hit Iifitd drasv- 
bndge nncT ans mote wxiuld he go beyond parleyn from tlir h-ight 
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of his impregnable battlements — unless they should come, at high 
noon, widi a flag of truce and suitable gages— never any more would 
he on any account seek them, but to serve him as ministers of means 
of grace He dalhed with his tasty dinner, and his book — that really 
huge romance Aiittclmst the Humanitarian which his finend Bobugo 
wrote with such reprehensible slapdashery — ^notmg plagiansms of 
manner and of phrase from his own books, regrettmg the adoption 
of the literary tnck (of interweaving the events of the last chapter 
with a sacramental hymn) played widi perfect success by die obsessed 
author of The Gadjiy 

When he left the table, the priest had vanished He went to 
take coffee in the hall, where cane arm-chairs suited him. His Paternity 
was there As Crabbe lighted up, the inqmry came, ‘Have you been 
here long, sir’’ 

‘I beg your pardon. I am rather deaf, and I was mtismg about my 
book ’ 

‘I thought you were deaf’ said the priest, ‘for I asked you the 
same question m the dmmg-room I said. Have you been here 
long?’ 

‘Frightfully sorry,’ answered Crabbe ‘Indeed I did not hear you, 
or I should have rephed that I have been here sue months ’ 
Conversation welled ftom this bonng, and began to flow over 
cigarettes and coffee The pnest named himself — Father Hugh 
Ponnfex of the English Preachers, returning firom preliminary 
examination for the Roman doctorate' he wanted to know how 
much, which really was worth while, could be seen of Vemce m two 
days His admirable manner, so Englishly Ecclesiastical (the finest 
manner in the world apart ftom that of s^ors and stockbrokers of 
naval prochvitics) made Crabbe happy enough to say formally, 

I shall be pleased to be useful But, first, I ought to tell y^ou my 
name, and that I wrote Peter oj England, for I understand that I am 
eschewed as persona tngraUsstma by gentlemen of your Paternity’s 
profession.’ 

My dear man'’ cned the other ‘What a meeting' What 
modesty' And, what a mistake' Why, lots of us thmk your book 
splendid, and would ask you to go into retreat for Holy Orders 
tomorrow, if we were bishops And so I can return to England and 
sav that I have met the Great Crabbe'’ 

Naturally, conversaoon flowed faster The Dominican had seen 
amt Mark s and the Doge s Palace Crabbe named Sanzampolo of 
the Dominicans, the Fran, Sauit Mary' of Miracles, Saint George of 
the Slovenes, Saint George the Great, and die Grand Canal Those, 
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for one day And on no account could one go awa\ withoiir col- 
lecting impressions of the blue blue blue lagoon and the nvo byzantmc 
basilicas on deserted Torxclo the grandmother of Venice 
While he was speaking, the Erastian Mr Warden and his lady 
passed, on the way to tardy dinner The ladv was a sour withered 
meagre lath of smirking female with the thinnest of pmched lips 
and nosc-nippers, exquisitely dressed aiitumnally, clanking with 
narrow chains, famishing and parcliing for worshipful attenoon. The 
ghostly gentleman was meagre also, and knock-kneed his face and 
head (by aid of goggles, nostrils at 45°, a flat, long upper-hp and a 
thin, wde, rather abject gnn), were the face and head of a skull, 
abnormally philoprogcmavc His gait was harassed, but obsequious 
He cast a nmid glance at the two l^gliih-speikmg men as he went 
by, and would have mosed, if he could have caught an eye. None 
was tossed his way 

‘And now,’ Crabbe continued, ‘I wiU make a suggestion J have 
a desire to be an object lesson, and this seems to be a chance of 
shewing that I’m not really the pncst-cater which I m said to be 
I have nothing particular to do these next nvo days. So will you let 
me run you round m my bark, and shew you what I call charac- 
teristic ad-btts! I promise you that you shall have the rarest tinu. ' 
‘It’s very good——’ 

Little Piero ran out of the dmuig-room bringing printed cards 
announcing service-hours at a dissenting temple in the an , and laid 
them wnth a roguish smile on the coficc-tabic of the n\o 
*Thit,’ laughed Crabbe, on savouring ibem, 'is a juicv brk This 
Mr Warden, who is 1 undentand, something of a light m the Erastian 
chape) here, is making a desperate bid for a nod, on the miital cn 
nonon that your Paternity is a broiher panor who might, perhaps, 
preach in his conventicle on Sundas ’ 

‘Not the first nme that mistake has been made But, do I look 
so patently protestanti’ 

0 no, indeed excepting perhaps that sou arc clean and neatly 
shiscn and don't slink, and arc nciihcr pufled-up nor cringing and 
don’t wear those satin or vcistt stocks wuh pearl buttons wnrh whtib 
some pncsts are to siolcntly enamoured 

1 don’t mind speal ing to this ihusarkb this Warden ' th' 
Dominican continued '!’« known mam people o^hts penuat on 
who were quite pastable ’ 

'‘«o hale J ’ cned Crabbe Sonic of the heir mm t eser Ltck 
“T liuurkh. ’ though 11 dehnous — ‘I’fendmt a re’ipioin eom- 
muniis” I talc 11 — io \ai uc K» defining 10 inry- ng 5,1 nal'i iiW 
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He IS not the actual President, the residing minister, but his name 
of Warden is enough to warrant the title I shall call him the 
Thiasarkh if I have a chance. But I am not making any new 
acquaintances ’ 

‘You kindly made no bones about making mine * 

‘Touchd' I’ll owe your Paternity one But. vou know, you 
spoke first; and you have said mcc things to me All the same, 
I’m going to hold aloof here, spcaally from these dissenters I’ve 
been here six months I’m not unknown bur no one has thought it 
worth while to call Even if they had— well, you know what 
Bnush metoikoi in continental atics generally arc — absent from the 
motherland by advice of the police, invalids, cranks, or resident 
aliens from purely selfish monves People of that t\pc make me 
rear, and I’ll keep them at arm’s length And I’ve another reason. 
I’ve a game of my own to play, not an easy one by any means, and 
I shall play it properly only if my hands arc not tied up m soaal 
obligations ’ 

They went on to talk of books Friar Ponafex described question- 
able customs of British Roman Catholic publishers, mstancinc 
his own treatment at the hands of Messrs Paternoster Crabbe 
told the inner history of the wntmg of Hts Eminency s VuwjircttCf 
and of the ‘Deo Graoas’ rmg of its author, senbe of a single theme, 
four tunes repeated m Towers near Htspam, Hts Limncncys Vinaigrette, 
Tlie Dame Dominant, and My Friend Fortnnato. Conversanon eddied 
over the defunct Blue Volume.^ 

‘By the by, talking of the Bine Volume, I wonder whether you 
ever met a most admirable book of folklore called Talcs oj niy Toco ’ 
said the filar. 

‘O my Goodness Graaous, I wrote it,’ Crabbe roared, with an 
upheaving gesture 

Cheers and loud laughter The Tales ^ had appeared pscudonym- 
ously, and this mention of them was spontaneous enough to be 
gratifying The Thiasarkh and his lady passed, anxiously cock-a- 
whoop to be funny with anyone. They were not mvitcd to caper. 

Tomorrow then,’ Crabbe concluded, ‘you say mass at Saint 
Mark s, and the next day, at Sanrampolo So, tomorrow. I’ll shew 
you Venice, and, the day after, I’U pack luncheon for three in my 

1 The Blue Volume is easily translated as the famous Yellow Book, 
and the works of whiiii Crabbe relates the “ inner history *’ are those of 
The CarJinaFs Snttff'-hox, The Lady Paramount, and 

My Fnend Prosptro 

* * Slones Toto told Me, Fr Rolfe’s first book, published as by 
“ Frederick Baron Corvo ” “it-/ 
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puppanii, and take you to Sanzanipolo for your maj^ at 7 on the 
way to Torxelo which iViU give m a good ten houn on (lie lagoon 
And now I'm off to bed ’ 

When he reached his top-landing, ZtJdo’s door opened, and the 
boy came out, barefooted, in blue trousers and white guernsey 
‘Slot, I pray one word,’ he said 

‘CAssai’ Crabbe shortly inquu-cd 

‘Sior, for genality tell me who saw me when )oii lound me 
swooned m the massacre of La Tascai’ 

‘I only ’ 

‘Sior, with pcrinission, was there no one who nude kincmatographs 
of mci’ 

‘I did not Nor was there a live Chrutian save I and you ’ 

'Sior excuses — did I resemble the pieces ol woman shewn in the 
kineniatographt’ 

‘I have not seen the kinematograph Therefore I do not know 
But all I remember of your appearance is a bruise on jour left 
shoulder Does it give you pain, Zildof’ 

The boy npped open the buttoned neck and shoulders of his 
guernsey, and twisted out his grand arm The bruise had j-ellosved, 
and was fading 

‘It goes well It does nothmg So manj thanks, Sior, and good 
night.' 

'Good mght’ 

He ssho desires must pursue his desire though the whole world 
obstructs him He who pursues has his path wnth obiimctioni 
bestrewed 


r 
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Crabde sat in the sun, in his puppann moored to a palo of the canal 
of La Grazia where the Three Wistful Eves of the cjuire of Sanzorzi 
cononually regarded him He was to ponder matters contained 
in his pigskin portfohos, which had points of mtercst about 
them 

“I find,” wrote the Reverend Bobugo, “that the purchase of my 
new house and estate has cost me more money than I anadpated. 
And what I am going to do for a regular mcomc I really do not know. 
As for my people, they think me cnmmaDy rash to spend my capital 
as I have done, and 1 may not expect any help from them. The 
archbishop (very wise and holy) allows me to do as I am doing so 
long as I prormse to preach and give missions during four months 
of each year. As I’m already femous enough to be refiismg nine out 
of every ten invitations to preach that I get — ^Fact' Comments, 
please’ — 1 think I can make almost enough at a tenner and expenses 
per sermon m those four months to hvc on during the other eight, 
but nothing like enough to carry out all the divmely-mspired plans 
with which my brain positively seethes For example — I must have 
a mmstrcl's gallery m mv hall commumcating with another gallery 
in my chapel, which I certainly must bmld at once m the late Tudor 
manner, where my quire of boys (which I must establish) will 
discourse madrigals and antiphons (respectively) to the musick of 
archlutcs and virginals (Send me instandy the address of the man 
who said that the South Kensington archlutes were faked of bits 
of fiddles glued together — Dol somethmg was his name.) And 
I want to put up an altar made of a single block of slate at a cross-path 
in my pinc-wood, where I can say my mass on fine summer mommgs 
like the pnest m Forest Lovers And lastly (for the present) I must 
have my' tomb made v/ithout delay — jiist a plam marble altar, with 
me in marble m Tudor vestments lying longways under an ogee 
canopy on a shelf at the back. Here is a sketch of what 1 mean 
Admire it at once ^Vcl! so you see my need of money is senous, 
and I can’t make anything like the sum I want by books, or ghost- 
stones for the Yankees, or reviewing for the Dublin Wbch brings 
me round quite naturally to the question of Sr Thomas of Canterbury. 

64 
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Now I have been talking to my publuheri about our collaboration, 
and they say that, if my name appears witli anybody else’s, I shall 
only make about half what I should make otherwise I didn't know 
this when I asked you to collaborate with me, and of course you 
can’t hold me to an agreement, which you haven’t And I’m also 
sorry to say that I have so many things m hand now, as you see, that 
I shan’t be able to give as much time to wnnng the Thos book as 
I intended This you won t fail to understand So what you have 
to do IS this — you must sign me a bond consentmg to die suppresnon 
of your name altogether and to my name appearing as sole author 
of the book, and you must be prompt about it, and word it cheerfully 
as though the suggestion came from you and not from me, for I’m 
not going to give anyone a chance of saying that I take unfair 
advantage of you Hut’s one dimg This is another — I haven’t, 
as I’ve told you, nme to wnte the story as 1 proposed but here is 
the Synopsis, which of course you’ll agree to, and I’ll engage to 
do this much — I will wnte chap 1 you must wnte chaps II, III 
I will write chap 1111 you must wnte chaps V, VI, and so on 
but you will have to write all the most important chapien, St. 
Thomas's consecration as primate and his martyrdom, for example. 
And of course you must revnse and shape and give the real Plan- 
tagenet flavour to the whole, no one but you could m fact do that 
Of course I shall want a second signed bond from you engagmg to 
do all tins Now you clearly understand that it is simplv a quesnon 
of money And, if you fall m with what I sav wathout giving me 
any bodicr. 111 proimsc to pay you on day of pubhcaaon One 
Hundred Pounds on account of your third of the profio — the tlurd 
which \ou yourwlt stipulated for I suppose you can sec that if 
vou hesitate at all you'll place me in a rather difficult position 1 
must he plain with vou I mean vou would set me wondering 
whether I have been mistaken about vour Vtication or not and 
whether I should ever he able to collaborate with you again I do 
not sav that I will collaborate with you m oth-r books if you do 
what 1 wish m this case I don’t bmd mviell or mate anv promises. 

1 nmplv state my tesjUircnicnts and leave it for voj to denJc on 
which side vour bread is buttered Take cate that tite 

bonds are witneijo! It is not necesury or desirable that your 
winiess should Inow their contemi. All he los to do is to S'e 
vou wnte your name and then append lu own with th- word 
Wimnt' 

Tliat was the fin o* the thr« sweet scfeJi wlich Oabbe 
consiJ red 
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■wkch You liavc had m trust these six months past' and I pray you 
no longer to sm against diligence And I at once tv ill finish Dc Burgh s 
Delusion, which You shall receive early in February And as for the 
£gg of "Wisdom, I pray you to suck it assiduously Illunnnct tc 
Sanemsuna Sapicnua Given m my bark by the Islet of Saint George 
the Great at Venice m the Octave of The Lord’s Nativin.', mcniviiu.” 

He wrote to Bobugo as gently as he could, putting his feelings in 
the form of hypotheses so as not to offend ’’Absence from Venice 
has delayed me in replymg to your December letter Wh) all this 
bellowing about bonds for me and none for \ou* What’s the 
meanmg of this new fashion of letter* I’ve never heard such stuff 
in my life If you’re going to start in as a tyrant with your mcnacmg 
roars, let me tell you that I defy and detest them and ) ou If you 
really mean to ask me to do what you ask me to do, I denounce you 
as an mvader of voluntarily-proposed obligations, a breaker of 
spontaneous promises, and an attempter (somewhat sneakish m type) 
of the tnck of paymg for vour ill-omened place and unchristian 
phantasies, and of otherwise aggrandizing yourself at my expense 
I’m willing to beheve that your head has been swelled by the adulation 
which (you say) your preachments proairc for you You must 
know that you arc not the first young pnest who has whispered to 
me (smacking his chops) of royal princesses rushing after him to 
sit veiled under his pulpit, and of Spamsh bishops pursumg him to 
take his mind as to accepting a mitre and a pontifical breve of appoint- 
ment as keeper of the consaence of Queen Victona of Spam So 
I am wilhng also to wait till the wct-cuppmg of this admomtion has 
reduced your swellmg and cooled you dovsm to think over what you 
asked me to do, when, I am sure, you will realize that nothmg of the 
sort ought to have been suggested And, by the by, please note that 
you have not sent me your usual New Year Benediction ” 

That seemed all, for the moment, m those directions Crabbe, 
feeling shghtly touchy, preached to himself the duty of a strong rem 
on imagination, for avoidance of suspiaon As for means to go on 
with — ^as for the funirc of Zildo — ^his pockets were not quite empty, 
he had excellent credit, his assets were as valuable as ever though 
there seemed to be some hitch m their management, and the topo 
was coming fiom Calabna which had cost him 10,000 lire all told and 
could and should be sold for half that sum at least As for other matters 
—“Never tty to cross a bndge uU you come to it,’’ he warned himself 

When they reached the hotel for luncheon, the Thiasarkh was 
screaming through the office telephone, ‘Per piacere, per piacere ’ 
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He pleasingly vaned his pronunaanon from ‘Pap pitch hairy’ to 
‘Pippy cheery ’ On seeing Crablic, he beckoned him to the instru- 
ment with a goggling grin ‘Dear man,’ he said, ‘f do so think that 
the Directress of our infirmary is anxious to speak to you ’ 

She wanted him to row her and a nurse to all the English vessels 
lying in the canal of Zuccca and the harbour of Manttima directly 
after luncheon He said that he would be with her before 14 o’clock, 
and turned to go into the dining-room 
Mr Warden waylaid him with, ‘Dear person, I do $0 hope you 
have forgiven me for taking your rooms’ and, in certain arcum- 
stanccs, a pat on the shoulder ought have been perpetrated. 

‘Oh yes' said Crabbe, stung by an imtinct of dyspathy and not 
concealing it, ‘I have forgiven but it is too early for me to tell you 
that I have forgotten ’ 

‘Thank you so much,' murmured the other, with a newer and 
sicklier and a more camestK slap-rcquinng gnn 
Wmter suddenly vindicated itself after luncheon A smart breeze 
sprang up with flcsh-nippmg gusts, and the sea rolled, tossing up 
actual waves, when the pupparm shot from the Buontoro Club 
across the wide canal of Zuecca to the infirmary The long light 
bark leaped saualy, but not agreeably, after the first hour of it. 
Nicholas and Zildo fitted her wnth carpet and cushions and took the 
two women aboard witli an awrful and apparently scry bacterial 
white poodle, darling of the Directress 

‘How truly sweet of you to cornel’ she bibbled, and explained 
that she wanted pcnonally to invite all officen of the English Mcr- 
cannle Marine then in Venice to the usual New Year’s sing-song 
at the infirmary Crabbe wondered why such fiinctioru did no uke 
place at the Sailors' Inswuic She had a lapfiil of mviutiom and 
was fixed up m the frowsy nioth-allunng furs and crumpled putre- 
faaion-coloured flannelly garb afTected bs virtuous females Crabbe 
found the voyage diverting The fight with rlioppv rollers adverse 
currents, gusty wmd, filled his muscles with joy The mouicy little 
nurse was dtstinalv fnghtencJ but she sat quictlv wnth none of 
the writhmg and vvnggbng and spaimodic jerking ofTcred bv the 
Ditcams in tolcn of aaivc soaabihty Tlit biter, indeed, wai to 
mtcmpesltvcly livtlv m boundmg to ascend tope-bdders up enmy- 
sidcd coal-rramps that Crabbe prcscntlv inquired about swimming 
‘I haven’t tli* slu blest obj'Ction ' b* uiJ, ‘to your hiubng vnjrself 
overboard, and 1 II guarantee ro get vou out wuhn half an 1 ou' * 
‘Half an hour'' she s-reamed ‘Whv. I should K drown'd' 

'No ' be po uted our ‘You see we cou'dn t h*ave you into the 
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Hamcus Pcary-Buthlaw wrote, “I’m afraid I haven’t done any- 
thing with the two-typcd copies of The Wctr^ nor yet with your 
manuscript of it I’ve been too busy As soon as you send me your 
manuscript of De Burgh's Deluston Mother shall type it and 1 11 try 
and see Shortmans Up to now I’ve really had no time I send you 
your vermihon habit as Provost of the Order Be sure and get as 
many members as you can, and then I’ll create a Grand Pnory of 
Saint Mark with you as its prior. I’ve had four most haughty new 
sigils made Please draw up a Latm office for the coronation of a 
Grandmaster We must have a coronation next June positively. 
It’s impossible for the Order to flourish while it has only a Lieutenant 
of the Grandmagistracy. The sovereigns of other orders arc hablc 
to cough at us I’m sure the Patriarch of Hicrusalcm would have 
conferred the Order of the Holy Sepulchre on me last spnng if I 
had gone to him as Grandmaster of oup Order instead of merely as 
Lieutenant — ^he was so affable and frightfully bucked about our 
honorary cross of Lesser Wisdom which I conferred upon him. 
And when I sent father to Buda-Pesth as Chancellor of the Order 
to carry the same dccoraaon to the Grandmaster of Malta, that 
prmce as good as said that he would return the compliment to a 
brother-grandmaster I suppose I shall be elected to the Grand- 
magistracy next June. There doesn’t seem to be anyone else likely. 
So don’t yon see why I want to have a funcoon imposing enough 
to make Freemasons and Kmghts Templars perfectly goitrous with 
envy I’m having my crown made, silver set with violet cairngorms 
and an ermme cap, and my nun-aunt is makmg my mantle of silver 
Uama-lmcd cmimc My sceptre is gomg to be ivory, a narwhal- 
horn I think, and long — a staff not a mere sock, embellished with 
silver and violet cairngorms! I shall also have that big egg-shaped 
crystal in the drawing-room banded 'with the same metal and gems 
and a very long high silver flame and cross rising out of it for my orb. 
We shall call it the Egg of Wisdom Now do draw me a design for 
the Great Seal of the Order under my Grandmagistracy — Obverse, 
me enthroned and wearing all my regalia — ^Reverse, me on horse- 
back ditto. And for my sake hurry and finish up and send me 
De Burgh's Delusion We must have some money, and we can only 
get It by gomg to Shortmans -with the two books which I’ve made 
^cm promise to teke on sight And, by the by, you bemg absent 
from England can’t vote at cunal meetings, so send me your proxy 
so t^t I can do the tnck. lUuminct te Sancnssima Sapienna P S 
YouU be mtcrcsted to know that I’m engaged to marry Betty 
Bombazme this time next year ” 
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Tbit was the second of three sweet screeds which Crabhe con- 
sidered 

Messieurs Morlaix and Sartor wrote, "We have to inform you 
that we do not feel justified in conunuing }our allowance on the 
present security ’’ 

That was the third of three sweet screeds which Crabhe considered 
And his bank-book shewed that he had paid about a hundred and 
fifty sterling to the landlord of Albcrgo Bellavista, owed about 
twenty to him, and had about eleven left to his credit m the bank 
with possibihty of an overdraft for about twenty-five. 

As he sat in the sun of the lagoon, he wrote to Messieurs Morlaix and 
Sartor 

“Absence from Venice has delayed me in replying to your letter 
of December I do not understand why the secunty of my six 
published books and of my eight unpublished books (of which you 
had sole and absolute management for five >ears) has suddenly lost 
Its value Please explam Meanwhile, you have my life-insurance 
pohey worth four hundred and fifty sterlmg please mcrcase the 
amount of it so diat )ou can borrow ready money for my present 
need 1 have here all the correaed proofs of my seventh book 
S!nir RJni in die aroimstanccs I thuik it safer not to send them to 
England for publicanon, but to retain them ” 

He WTOtc to Harncus m a form bclosed of that sovereign 
"Nicholas, b) Divme t.cnicnce kiught-foimdcr and knight-roagnatc 
and provost of the Order of Sinctissima Sophu, to Hamcui, by 
Divine Tolerance Leutenant of the grandmagiitrac) etc, of the 
same Order, grcetuig, 1 isiing the splendid sceptre Absence from 
Venice hat delayed me in replying to Your December letter 
Whereas Morlaix and Sartor have stopped m) allowance wnthout 
explanation And, whereas Bobugo dicutonall) commands me 
chccrfull) to git c him signed and wimcssed bonds, fint that t will 
wntc two-thirdi of that book about Saint Tbomat of Canterbury 
on the same terms which were to have been mme for wnting a third 
of It, second that 1 will jo) fully consent to his name appearing at 
lolc author imtead of both our names to appeamg as hesponuneoudy 
projected in the beginning And whcreai 1 am «Dn)-''rokc 
cbi*fl) through paying Macpawknt'i debti and with no certamtv 
of mont) coming m 1 demand that Your Sg'endour ini in'!) ihsll 
come to m) aid taltng order that none shall do m* wrong And 
I blame \oor Splendour fo- nrel'cttti'' to diipoie The Itri'J 
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boat wtdi all your fur and flannel water-weighted^ so I should ^vim 
you to the quay-steps But don't be disturbed. I m quite able 
She opined that she and hers would land near the oil-tanks on the 
quay of Manttnna, and board the various vessels from terra firnia 
Crabbe accompanied them, and Zildo followed m the puppann as 
they made the whole passage of the great oblong harbour Captains 
and mates (whom they visited) were flabbergasted, but civil though 
Crabbe knew diat tliey suspected him of philanthropy, a pocketful 
of tracts, and a liability to burst out unprovokcdly into a flat hymn 
But they were not half so demonstrative as the Directress She was 
acccntcdly hearty, bright also even to the smacking of a thigh for 
jocular emphasis They took to the bark agam at the quay-end 
under Sylos, and Zildo ferried them across the canal of Scomenzera. 
The visitation termmated at a particularly coaly tramp lying off the 
coal-heaps at the mouth of Bjo di Sanbaxcgio The only officer 
here visible was the steward, who said that the ship would sail on 
the following mommg, but (with a squmt at the now grey poodle) 
he’d gladly sec that the old man had the lady’s letter. 

Sixteen o’clock sounded from the bell-towers of Sambasaan and 
Santarcanzoloraflfael as the party chmbed down to make their way 
to the steps by the bridge where Zildo held the puppann 
*0 thank you so much,’ the Durectress bibhlcd, with a grimace 
and a fawn-gloved hand protruded Crabbe looked surpnscdly 
‘No, we won’t trouble you to take us back, we’re going to tea 
with dear Lady Pash at Ca Pachclio, and we’ll cross to Spmalonga 
by ferry after, you know I’ve such a budget of news for dear 
ILady Pash. And of course you’ll come and help us with the sailors 
tomorrow night now, won’t you> I’m sure you know all lands 
of funny tncks So dear, so good, so trotty of you'* she finished 

Zddo s fi-esh face looked utterly serene, innocently ignorant, as 
he put away a roUed-up dcamng-rag which he was hugging, and 
stood up to arm his master into the bark. 

‘Ten centesum for your thoughts about that lady,’ Nicholas 
oSered 

‘Sior, I have many thoughts,’ said the calm boy, skipping back to 
his perch on die poop 

Tell one, insisted Nicholas, firowmngly annoyed by delayed 
obedience ^ 

‘Sior, Manavcrginc would like to see her directing a small house 
of her own containing one bed and one cot ’ 

‘Noa' Noal’ cned Nicholas, thrusting at hxs oar poised on the 
forcola, migholy beginning to row Zildo was not to know that 
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he had perpetrated a blazing epigram — that he had power to reckon 
up a supenor (God help her) in one windy afternoon. Certainly 
Zildo would have to be considered senoudy 

Crabbe considered him all the way back to the club The atnum 
there, where racks of skiffs and pairs and fours and eights arc stored 
with slim shallow valcsane of Veneuan origin and sheaves of oars 
hkc an armv of lances stand and are made or mended, was unusually 
crowded m the vicmity of the notice-boards Crabbe saluted his 
acquamtances, sumptuous heutenants from the Arsenal, and m- 
smuated himself mto the focus of interest. The earthquake, of course. 
The Bucintoro as usual was to lead \oung Vemcc to victories — this 
tune, of benefrcence On three appomted days, aililetes were to 
meet at dawn in squadrons m the Rojal Little Garden by the club 
Each squadron would have a band and a fleet of barks to accompany 
house-to-house visitation of asngned distncts The whole ary was 
to be ransacked for contnbunom of mone), clothes, nutnments, 
building-wood for the starving, naked, homeless of Calabru and 
Sicily Crabbe saw strenuous joys before him, mvolving the pup- 
parin as a vessel of carriage, and away svent all the worry of h« 
difficulues 

The Thiasarkh (who had dined at the ordinarj and alone) took 
a chair and a agarette near him m the hall that night Crabs arc not 
bears There were words about the voyage round Manttima, and 
the commg Deneficcnza of the Buemtoro 

‘Lady Pash, is ho perhaps you know u the chief member of our 
congregation, such a mother m Israel, is workmg very hard for these 
earthquake suflercrs,’ said the gendeman with the mildest tenta- 
tmty 

'I ought to fell you that I'm a Roman Catholic ' Crabbe began. 

Tlie Thiasarkh supplied arched eyebrows and a gnn which said 'I 
flatly feel so unsliocked ' Crabbe’s insnncuvc asersion of dyipathy 
surged up be sensed the toady odour of tuft-buntmg perhaps it 
would be as well to test the buncry -sugary swallow of this example 
'And 1 don’t know ans membetsofyour congregation,' he continu'd 
'but I heard this Lady Pash mcnitoned m conncaion with benefrcence 
at die rowing-dub today, and 1 noticed that when the name was 
ultcred, every head mst-ndv became bare * 

'Mvnphmh' How truly toucJungl D-ar pc-son do exeuie me 
a moment I'sejuit remrmbcml that I mi«! ic'cphonr to my wife 
al>ou! the gondola She is worknp at Lady Paih's He tamed 
gleaming to the telephone and began to nng and sextani 'Pap pitch 
lu ry,pippy cheery, noomt'owJ yea chick wattaw ditchv 5 gruniu, 
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per piacerc, numcro dica quattordia. Prontaw Prontawk heap 
ah lahi Pronto, chi parla? "Who is speaking Ah, is that you, 

dearest yes, I was just going to ask you — ^hc shall start directly. 

Yes And are you very tired? That’s so brave of you Three hot- 
water botdes? Yes And how IS dear Lady Pash beanng up> Thads 
nght Give her my respectful love Yes Wait a minute I haven t 

finished He peered out to Crabbe ‘You don’t mind if I tell 

my wife what you just told me»’ 

‘Not if you leave me out ’ 

‘Thank you so much, she would so like to hear it Dcarcstl 
Dearest' Are you still there? So brave of you I wont to tell )OU 
something so sweet I’ve just heard such an mtcresting tribute to our 
sweet fnend I’m sure vou’U be glad to hear it too Arc you there’ 
Well, It seems that dear Lady Pash’s name was mentioned this after- 
noon at the Buemtoro — Buemtoro — ^Boo-chm-taw-raw — the rowmg- 
dub, you know, in the Royal Little Garden — ^her dear name was 
mennoned — at a meeting, I think — reference to the Beneficenza — 
her name — you needn’t repeat it unless you thmk it wise Oh 
Seen your eener, Signorina, pray go, prego lo non ho finito, pippy 
cheery, prontaw— ah, there you are, dearest — the silly girl cut me 
off— I was saymg her name — you know whom I mean — Lady Pash’s 
name came up in connection with Benny Fechenza, and instantly 
aU the young men raised their caps — ^yes — such a noble act of homage, 
wasn’t It’ I thought you might tell — I thought our friends and our 
sweet fiiend might like to hear — yes, ves, of course — ^I’m sending 
Vincenzo at once — ah nver derchy'’ 

Crabbe hardened m his cane arm-chair, afflicted by vcnfication of 
his mstmet There came a mouth-taste of sour milk mixed with 
very bad egg and ranad oil in a rustv old meat-tin, and a warm 
ache gasped inside of him It was, of course, mdigcstion, caused by 
angry contempt temporanly paralyzing mtcstmal muscular action — 
peristalsis, m short He commanded boilmg water, and moodily 
sipped the potion His obsequious neighbour gave orders to a 
gondohere in waiting, and resumed his place and conversation 
Crabbe incubated a fierce (but purely academic) interest m the 
cringing httle creature, and dabbed him (so to speak) for good 
between a couple of glasses of dchberatcly microscopic observa- 
tion 

I have already tried to hint how my patron was in regard to priests 
and all others connected or interested in church matters ‘Bozu ga 
nikukcrcba, kesa made nikui,’ says the Japanese proverb, ‘Hate the 
pnest, and you will hate his very hood ’ Always, everywhere, and 
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by all, It must be remembered that he himself, by choice, by call, 
by formal ntc of tonsure, belonged to the estate ecclesusncal He 
himself refused (for twenty years) the freedom of returmng to the 
secular state by the footworn way of mammony Churchman and 
clerk he was clerk and churchman he made himself remain while 
be pauently waited for the word to come up lugher Do just think, 
o most affable reader, what wild tenacity, what perdurable deter- 
imnanon, what blind mad unreaionmg fortitude, kept him clinging 
to that lowest rung of the ecclesusncal ladder for twenrv vean, with 
the hoofs of the hierarchy and the pads of the pnesthood above him 
capering on his knuckles and stamping on his face, while the world 
with Its devils and its flesh snatched at his heels, all to drag him 
down Was (o most affable reader) that fortitude and determmanon 
and tenaatv mercl) luimani Or was it superhuman! I’m asking 
you In his soul’s sohtude, sheared from the laity, rejeaed by the 
clergy, he found for himself an ideal I beheve that he could have 
and would ha\c lived verv ncirl) up to that I will go further In 
my (merely mj) opmion, had the blmd guides had the gumpnon to 
legitimate (by ordmanon) the public practice of Crabbe’s ideal, some- 
where m thu world (in as obscure a comer as possible) there ssould 
have been a furly vivid and serene ponent of virtue ecclesusncal, 
sowing immortal seeds m pastures cleared of tares, letting a hght shme 
before men instead of advertising comparanveh phrj cxpenmmts m 
lUuminanon But, these things being as they were, clerk Crabbe’s 
front towards other clergymen was painted svith unmingatcd 
detestation, generally envious, often aggres i\e alwan impancnt 
and indignant He knew so well how to walb m the world without 
in the least being of the world, and bis pity for those who couldn’t, 
or didn’t, was more offensisc than scorn He had ‘arete ’ the poise 
necessary for tripping casilv, ainly, like a winged one, along the 
swayint; slack-wire stretched across the seething gulf of sms. 
People— such a lot of rcspecublc pncais and people held thar breath 
at Ins antics, away, up there hoping to sec him tal e some appalling 
tou Such a s-iniftiction it w onld be to see pndc taken down a peg 
or two Blit he went unw as enngly on, snmctimes reeling but never 
other than superl K erca, and no one ever took him down anyssh-rc 
— no not esen wlien thes gagged and fettered him Yet sshile he 
thus detested elergsmen and their 1 ind colleaivels (Noiconformnti 
for thtir meek hats and ptiest-nd Jen tonsaences an J biblical cntteitm 
raastisns for accepting eathrilic cnslow nicnts in rtrum f ir pTfonnance 
of catholic functions and Catholio for their foay, tawdrv, sordid 
ssorldls anxsets for acatholsc tcttimontah and rtco~nttioi) all the 
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mne he was scanning their ranks on every opportunity for the 
apparition of a specimen conformant with his romantic and simply 
scriptural ideal That the good pnest — the honest, honourable, 
fearless pnest, the pnest unspotted &om the world, the priest unselfish 
who hoped and believed all thmgs, whose chanty never failed the 
faithful servant, solely, and in simphcity — existed — Crabbe never for 
one instant doubted He was not a narrow vulgar fool But he 
never had met that pnest* he had nothing but his ideal For the 
strengthening of his astoundmg faith (the substance of thmgs hoped 
for, the evidence of thmgs not seen), Domcniddio seemed to be 
offering him the cautionary collection of clergymen and their church 
supporters with whom his hfe was infested, by whom it was (humanly 
speakmg) spoiled, whose cantnps and squirmmgs and squcalmgs 
defile these (and many* other) pages I trust that I have now cxplamcd, 
or (at least) desenbed, an attitude which I should not dream of 
pretending to justify. 

Warden talked of the earthquake no one m Italy talked of any*thmg 
but the earthquake, exceptmg of course, ‘L’amore’ and ‘pajanche’ 
and ‘pqjcnra,’ dunng that month of January Crabbe odily disposed 
his claws, shot out stark imperscrutable eyes to see, and set his feelers 
quivermg to collect impressions All crabs arc deaf, you know, 
they have no ears and not even a rudimentary aural apparatus That 
IS why mere \sords sung by a Chrysostom, bawled by a bully, 
whispered by a Judas, never have the smallest effect on a crab Your 
crab has no use for words he must have deeds Crabbe carefully' 
concealed firom this man his own recent experiments m Calabria, 
treatmg them as though they had not been 

Crabbe soon had enough of Warden’s talk, and mterpolated a 
hngenng yawn 

‘I wonder,’ said his neighbour, a little awkwardly, ‘if you could be 
so good as to advise me There was a collection m our church on 
New Year’s Day for Calabna and Sicilv, and I’m so pleased to say 
that It amounted to more than that of any other church in Vemee 
save Samt Mark’s How do you think I ought to dispose of itj’ 
Why ask a Catholic? I’ll answer you, I won’t resist the tempta- 
tion to answer you AU religious offermgs ought to be placed m 
the hands of the local religious chief Wnte a mcc litdc note to the 
Cardinal-Patriarch tell him that y'ou want to pay hun money and 
don’t omit to remam “ Kusing the Sacred Purple” ’ 

‘Alas, dear person I did something yery much like that ’ 

‘No>’ Crabbe enthusiastically exclaimed ‘My comphments for 
behaving hke an imembarrassed Chnsaan And*’ 
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*1110 Patnarch received me so kmdiv He thanked me quite too 
effusively but he said it would be as much as his place was worth 
to take a pubhc offering from schismatics ’ 

Crabbe smashed the glass which had held the boiluig water, and 
commanded another ‘Sillv idioQc old sheep, masquerading as 
pastor’’ he ejaculated ‘Why didn’t jou gi\c jour money to him 
pnvatel) i' 

*Oh, I don’t thuik that would do You sec our congregation 
expects pubhc acknowledgment.’ 

Crabbe imffcd ‘Of course, if you yearn to dish the Cardinal- 
Patrurch, if you soil bum to place your contribution m cathohe 
hands ’ 

‘I won’t send it to the National Fund, because of the shocking 
way the last Naaonal Earthquake Fund was maladnnnistcrcd, and 
of course I agree that the church of the country has the best right to 
admmister to the chnsuans of the country Yes, if there is any 
public wa) ’ 

‘Catholic journalism has a fund which it will laj at the feet of 
our Most Holy Father and Lord Pope Pius the Tenth Send your 
money to the Venetian catholic journal La Diptsa "from the British 
Erastuns m Venice,” and you’ll get your advertisement gratis ’ 
Thank you so much I will ’ 

Crabbe had a bourgeoning of urbanity ‘It’s scry sporting and 
chnstian of you,’ he said ‘But I confess that I’m intrigued about you 
May I asl what — thinking as correctly as you do about the nghts 
of the church of the countrv — what your church and what your 
tmnister are domg hcrci What is your own justification of thnr 
official posinon hcrci* 

‘I fancy,’ mildly murmured the other, 'they are here not, I do so 
hope, to intrude, but merely to administer Dtmsh Erastun ntes to 
Bnmh Erainans ’ 

’M-yes,’ Crabbe concluded. The illuramation afforded b\ a 
Roman candle surpasses that of a night-light He provisionally 
pigeon-holed this icalous churchman as a consisrent walker n die 
rayn of his vouchsafed night-light It didjun keep him on tli' path 
though It did not take him far But, bmer a nieht-hght than no 
light. The Wardcnesi swnticd into the Iiall, a Inly of imp^cab'- 
pnnaple with slullow peepers and muidv mouth n a brown i amped- 
\ civet tea-gown and a fu' cape Seeing her propat) talking to 
Crabbe ili' came toward tlscm her tipbt exiguous innJ- o'" a psibhr 
p-rformrr drrvvmg tiiiv gold-speclled rc«h m a hn- round tbr ftc t 
of brr Visage She swept a bow to Crabb- and ut by bin No 
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prcscntatton was attempted The Thiasarkh's toad-likc mouth opened 
and shut with dehght 

*Dcaresf,* he mooed, *Mr Crabbe has been so kind about our little 
earthquake collection, he has given me such a good idea' 

‘Oh Exeter, do run out and get some cigarettes — the long ones 
with gilt cardboard tips,' she interrupted him, and Mr Crabbe 
shall flirt with me We're going on to Fcmcc presently where our 
kind friend has lent us a box, to hear the last act of AtJaj she 
added 

Patently tactful and diplomatic, she proceeded to put Crabbe to 
the usual mquisition as to who and what he was, and where he had 
been, and whom he Imcw from the answers to which, catcchizcrs 
of her type are wont to extract their own image of wliat the cate- 
chumen pccumanly is worth For that is what the) want to know — 
whether there is enough gdt on the calf to jusofy obeisances 

Crabbe instantly made a clean breast, so as to strip her stark of all 
hallucinations at the very beginning He was a nobody, son of four 
generations of poor rcspcaable i»-adcsmcn, privately scliooled nil 
fourteen, and thereafter quite on Ins own, no university, no even 
desirable connecnons, svrotc (for a living) history when he got the 
chance, perverse lustoncal novels when he didn’t — he had parncular 
friends, knew nobod) uorth knowmg, and was not wonh anybod)'s 
while In fact, he tned to choke her off— or, perhaps this will be 
nearer truth, he let her know that he was neither jam nor treacle nor 
yet sweet flesh, so that she might go and hum m someone clsc’s car 
if she so chose 

Her man came back, and the three smoked Dearest was to be 
told of an madent which had occurred about tea-time *A young 
gentleman,’ Warden began, ‘called to appeal for my help He said 
he was m sudi a ndiculous plight He kft his fur-coat at Bologna, 
and didn’t want to buy one here, because he had telegraphed for his 
owTL Would 1 lend him somethmg, anything, to keep him warm 
for a day or two He’s sta^ mg at the Britannica Oh yes, he gave 
me his card ’ _ 

The lady tightened her mppers to look at it ‘D’\ou think he’s 
alright’ she snapped ‘Rather a funny card, isn’t if What do you 
think. Me Crabbe? She shewed it over He read The Honourable 
V Fttzgerald-Vcpner 

I ve never seen an honourable’s card but I’ve heard that such 
bloods always call themselves, not “Hon ’’ and not “Honourable” 
but Honblc , and never on their cards It’s quite out of my Ime, 
though,’ said Crabbe. 
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'Now I do hope, Exeter, that you’ve not let \ourjclf be tahen m 
again,’ the Wardencss qucnilomly ejaculated 
Another awful wave of dyspathy rvvept across Crabbe’s nuad, 
obhteratuig the sand-castle of the other man’s Christianity TThis 
meagre female was prompt to thmk evil Ghastly creature’ Then 
what m the world was her tuft-hunting game with hum He hastjy 
glunpscd his old grey velvet dinner-jacket for tufts which might 
have attraaed so shameless a fly No He w'as a model of quiet 
shabbmess Then, why had this pair barged mto hum He hardened 
his shell, and felt for impressions more alertly than ever 

‘Oh, I thmk he's all right, dearest ’ Warden apologized, "he was 
so well dressed, and his manners were quite nice, and he was so frank, 
too, about himself It seems that his father wis the eighth son of the 
tenth Duke of Drogheda ’ 

They’re Fitzgeralds But what about "Vcpncr”» That’s not even 
Irish,’ sltitTcd the lady 

‘But he’s the adopted heir of a Swedish general who has made 
him take his name ' 

‘Msnphmhl’ she suspired 'I d better look at Debrett And what 
did you do about the coati’ she added 
‘I lent him,’ her husband put it, ‘tliat old peleniie with the hood 
It only cost fifteen lire new, but I assure you it looked worth doable 
when he put it on Oh yes 1 feel so sure that he’s all nght If he 
isn’t he's mused such a fine chance of robbmg me I took him to 
the Sailors’ Institute after tea. as I had business there I thought we 
could have our talk on the way, quite forgenmg that I was to bring 
back last quarter’s subscnptions to bank tomorrow They were 
rather better dim usual — L i 300 odd in fact, and he saw Royce 
count them over for me Now, you kjiow, he could canly have 
robbed me of all that current com in any of those dark litde alleyi 
benscen the mstirutc and Rialto Couldn’t hei So I’m sure he’s all 
nght, dearest In fact, I ve asked him to run round about zz o clock 
to go to the opera with us ’ 

The two, wreathed with siinpcn, ssmt upstairs to satiifs wants 
and tins ate It was neatly zz ©dock Crabbe sat meditatively 
smoking He w'as s-cry far from keen on these Eraitiani. Hu 
msfinct warned him aeamst them Hu asenion from thcr blaant 
manner of tbnrmng thnniclscs into hit life wai po 'mant What 
m the world did lhc\ see m him I What m the wo Id did they want 
ofhiml Anshow they woufdn t get anything It nii-lir ofcourti-, 
be the case that they Were merels dull thi- thes onls treanr to Iv 
decent, diat diey only pmed for noseltv m the was o’" cu’rutnl 
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convcrsaGon, It was annoying, tedious beyond words, but human 
And be would have to live m the same hotel with them, to be con- 
tinually tumbling over them If he wished to sit in tliat hall— and 
he intended not only to sit there, but to do quite a lot of htcrary 
■tvork in the comfortable cane arm-cliairs there — it would be im- 
possible to avoid these bores, unless he could bribe some undertaker 
to bury them Perhaps, then, a modicum of the ‘hither shalt 
dbou come but no further type of avility, the passmg of mformation 
about the weather, the submission of a htcrary point (she had written 
a book about sausage-fed females or something of that sort), or a 
discrccdy wilty story over a agarette, now and then, might be not 
inconvemently conceded But no more — oh dear no, with his hands 
as full as they were of involved affairs, and the yet fo be fimshed 
De BmgKs Delusion, and the dehcatc dchghtfiil dangerous problem 
of Zildo 

To him there entered the most elegant young stranger, say of 
twenty, faultlessly dressed, exquisitely noncurant in carnage, not 
handsome, not fetching m any way, a perfect specimen of the under- 
graduate speaes, dean, cool, immaculately tumed-out, draped m 
the most unpretendingly picturesque pclcrmc This pattern had a 
htdc difficulty m making Bruno, the hall-boy, understand his Itahan 
T bekeve, sir,' Crabhc called to him, ‘that Mr Exeter Warden is 
expecting you He will be down m a mmutc ' 

Widi modest acknowledgment, the youth sat to wait Crabhc 
took him in hand, for the purpose of gaming a personal impression 
Did he know' Vcmce> Was he staymg long? About a week would 
see him through It was his first visit He produced his pastime, 
a tmy agarette-casc, quite simple, quite goldcm Never was dinner- 
suit mote loosely and beautifully cut and worn Never were seen 
such lovely plam hnen, such masterful carelessness m the tying of a 
black silk bow And the voice and the manner were so ^e For 
the lark of die dung, he should have a fair and mdependent show. 

I wonder, said Crabhc, whether you’d care to come m my bark 
tomorrow? My rowing-club. The Royal Buemtoro, collects rehef 
for Calabna and Sialy firom every house in the aty, and I am going 
to be a earner ’ 

I couldn t undertake to row a Venetian boat, you know, but I 
should be dehghted to come and carry ’ 

I do the rowing and my servant And, if it amuses you to 
sit in the bark, and to take on board what the collectors bring us, 

you would help us hugely, and you certainly would see a lot of 
the atyi’ 
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‘It’s simply nppm of you to propose it ’ 

‘Then, do me the pleasure of lunching here at noon. And, after- 
ward, we can go to the club for instructions ’ 

The skull of Mr Warden appeared he said that his lady felt ared 
and would remain at home. Might he present the Honourable 
Fitagcrald-Vepner He rmght And he and the youth, with nods, 
set forth to the opera — Crabbe to his bed, where (for an hour) he 
pondered the problem of Zildo — ^pondered it, pondered it, till, with 
a sigh, he wooed Sleep 
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A LARGE card, proclaiming Lady PasK At Home on Twelfth Night» 
was what the mommg mail spat at him This was the limit. He 
had been a fool for having proSered aid to the infirmary' None 
of these people had the slightest notion of doing their own altruistic 
jobs for the sole sake of domg t o a j It’s alwajs the amateur and 
the egoist who docs the real artistic thmg for the sole sake of the art 
of It, and the real beneficent thmg for the sole joy of domg it, without 
thought or care for (and with every high disdam and angry .avoidance 
of) the social advantages which repay the professional Oh, what 
a fool he (desirous of secrecy and sohtude) had been, in letting these 
people even begm to discuss the Dcsirabihty of admitting him to 
their profession^y altruistic economy* Was he gomg to submit 
to be sampled by these pantmg resident ahens of Vemee’ No, but 
no His mmd’s ear mstmctivcly heard the gossip which procured 
this mvitaoon, and it made him wmcc and shudder. Acceptance 
would be a formal act of placmg himself under somewhat cxactmg 
sway it would be a voluntary numbering of himself among the 
appanage of yeammg females (with little private axes to gnnd) and 
dull peuts maitrcs (unable to give hght and glad to glimmer m a 
reflected one) who throng such salons at command, grateful even 
for mtolcrable tedium. Oh, what a fool he had been* He wrote 
a fiigid refusal, on the cool ground that (as a transient) he had brought 
no cvemng dress with him 

When he went to drop his letter m the h.ill-box, the Warden was 
pottermg near Crabbe firmly nodded ‘I’m just declining Lady 
Pash s mvitauon, which (I suppose) I owe m great part to you,’ he 
said. 

‘Oh, I am so sorry ' 

I haven t the proper clothes with me, and I’ve frankly said so, 
so that your fiiend can’t take offence But I may as well make it 
quite plam to you at once that I don’t want to know anybody here ’ 

The Thiasatkh oozed, ‘I had so hoped 

‘How did you get on with your honourable?’ Crabbe switched 
to mquire 

The change of subject was seized with alacrity ‘Capitally, qmte 

So 
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capitally I don’t think we need have any apprehension You 
know there was absolutely nothing to prevent him fixim absquatu- 
latmg with that institute money ’ 

‘Did you find him m Dcbrettt’ 

‘No, but then our* is a very old copy Mrs Warden is going to 
try to look at someone’s Burke today But I’m sure it’ll be all 
nght In fact I’ve just telephoned to ask the lad to come wth us to 

Lady Pash’s weekly reception 1 only wish tliat 1 could persuade 

Oh' Must you goi Good-byel’ 

Zildo put away a very clcan-lookmg roll of cleanmg rag when 
Nicholas appeared, and they rushed across the Zuecca Canal to take 
infirmary orders for performance that mommg, leaving the afternoon 
fire for the Bcncficcnza The puppann looked bnlhantly polished 
the bo) svas evidently an expert who took his duty seriously 
By the steps m the nifiy silted-up little Rio della Croxe the 
Directress was bounang on tlic quayside, excitedly demandmg her 
cver-baacrical poodle 

‘I haven’t got your poodle You took him with you from the 
last coal-tramp, when you went to tea at La Pachello ’ 

‘No, no, he didn’t follow us, and we naturally thought you svere 
sweet enough to take him home m your bark!’ 

‘Thought that 1 was gomg to cross that tempestuous canal just 

for the sake of a dogt Well, I am He’s evidently lost us both, 

and now I'd better go and trace him Noa nai, Zildo'' 

He pushed off, leaving an agitated female Happmet aprons and veil, 
mcohcrently jibbenng on the quay Up the long Zuecca Canal 
and across to the Zatten. they swept, to the coal-tramp by Ponte 
Sanbaxegio, site of the beast’s csanishment, Crabbe s intention bang 
to work backward from that There was confusion on decks 
dimer (but a little tidier) than on the previous cvcninp ‘ Have you 
come for your dog, sir,’ the stiward roared, as Crabbe climbed the 
grimy rope-ladder ‘we sail m ten munitcs and Ivcjuit put him 
asliorc down there, by the coal-heaps 
A coal-black poodle ecstaticallv demonstrated rclitf of mind, 
leaping at the ladder-foot Crablic incontiiietitlv thjrnid linn into 
the puppann Harking which became undent at the Pome d Da 
Croxe bmught the Directress to Ins her tnunt s ebo ly inne and 
suffer the smirkmg ot siarchv rapansons O.MrCrablx inns i,iv>d 
of vou how sweet ol you him diar ot you how I v> irtth trottv 
of vou,' she bewail to hicemiph 

‘CnvvJ-bye for three davs lie cued s'lnim oT ‘I m wo Ltig 
for tin Henefivcaca.’ 
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‘Eat at a trattoria today,’ lie said, giving a lira to Zildo at the club, 
‘and have the bark pohshed of the poodle and ready here at the 
stroke of one ’ 

While he sat in the hall of the BcUavista, waiting for his guest, 
a htde before noon, the Warden entered from the street, a gloomy 
pained skull ‘I’m so sorry, but that young man is a wrong ’un,’ 
he twittered 

‘Lord*’ Crabbe cheerfully aspired ‘What a silly wrong ’un not 
to have hocussed you last night! And to think that I’ve asked him 
to luncheon! Do tell me what you’ve discovered, so that I may 
know what I should like to do ’ 

‘I think It might be as well not to put him off,’ mused the other; 
‘that might make him suspicious, and it would be so unpleasant to 
have a scene here which might be avoided I fancy he’ll get his 
deserts, without us, elsewhere, and one need not mix oneself up 
unnecessarily with undesirables, need, one}’ 

‘What have you actually found out about hun}’ Crabbe inquired 
‘Well, we went, as I say, to our dear Lady Pash’s to look at her 
Burke, and it didn’t tally at aU with his tale And our sweet ffiend 
dien made us tell her what she could see was perturbmg us And it 
appeared that she, last week, at the very time when the young man 
admits he was at Bologna, received from Bologna a telegram, as 
from an mtimate, signed Captam Alured Baldcock, of whom she’s 
never even heard, asking for fifty sterlings by wire, he bemg m 
difficulties at an hotel there But, by the Mercy of God (Whom we 
both coramohly adore) our dear sweet friend was sharp enough to 
wire, not to the sender but to the proprietor of the hotel, saying that 
she didn’t know this Captam Baldcock Whereupon that gentleman 
vanished from Bologna, leavmg his luggage at the hotel, and we 
sadly fear that he is identical with your friend.’ 

Crabbe, for his own purposes, shelved that neat ‘your friend’ for 
the moment ‘Where is the connection}’ he merely mquired. 

‘Ah!’ sighed the Warden, ‘that’s what pams me so Of course 
I instantly called upon Gaultier at the Bntanmca, who Hi s me 
that the feller did go to Bologna, and came back without his fur- 
coat and a hand-bag ’ 

‘But that’s exaedy what he himself told you Hardly the act 
of a leg, is It} Hardly more the act of a leg than the letting you get 
your fifty-two sterling home safely last night, now is it}’ 

‘B-but he was at Bologna at the very time when this Captam 
Baldock was wiring from Bologna.’ 

‘Isn’t dierc a remote possibihty— is it utterly mconceivable that 
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there also nu} have been just one other penon knowing enough 
English for telegraphic purposes there tool I frankly should not 
conclude a sjllogism on your present premises, unless yon par- 
ticularly want to For conviction, you must get the Bologna 
hotel-porter to identify his Captam Baldcock with your honourable.’ 

The Thiasarkh produced a martyr's obstinate gnn ‘Gaulncr,’ he 
began, ‘is afraid ’ 

‘Naturally,’ supphed Crabbe, ’hotel-keepers always are, when the 
best intentions go nosmg their guests.’ 

The Warden still patiendy edged m his word ’But, you see, the 
feller hasn’t got any money In fact he borrowed fifty lire of 
Gaultier ’ 

‘Unfortunate young owl! Soil, that’s not evidence of crime. 
Heaps of mcc, honest people find thcmscl'vcs m pickles I'm m one 
myself But — well, now I’ll tell you what Tm liable to do Your 
honourable fnend' (he pnnked his man full, this time) *will be here 
to lunch m a mmute, and will spend the afternoon with me I’ve 
a fairly culavated intelligence and carefully sharpened scnsibihry, and 
I’ve made experiments in reckomng-up seseral scores of under- 
graduates (tliough I’m not a university -man) and I’ve heard several 
hundreds reckoned up by proctors and examiners I beheve that I 
can form a provisional judgmenr of this youth by about ip o'clock. 
But 1 warn you that 1 start wrth a prejudice in his favour, chiefly 
because I perceive that he’s gouig to be another example of the One 
and the Many, and secondly because I really do not credit him with 
the astuteness necessary for the bold buccaneer and gentleman- 
adventurer which you’ve got on the bram He may be m diffiailncs, 
but he’s far too young and simple to be your accomplished and 
fcanome rogue Anyhow I’ve never to my knowledge entertained 
a bbckmailer, and perhap diis is my opportumty— hush!’ 
he concluded, m Ciceronian Greek, as the gun of Sanroni and all 
the beUs m the ary announced noon, and the Honourable strolled 
through the hall toward him 

That enigma w as as wtU done as ei er in a reserved grev momuig- 
garb— quietly and nonchalantlv and perfectly put on, neat to flower- 
likeness and not new He looked like noiliing else dian what he 
made himself out to be a slicluly elegant and not a bit precious 
lounger, as he shook hands w ith Crabbe 

'Luncheon is teadv ,* said Crabbe 

*1 m to come to you after dmner romchti’ hj g uit pisej to the 
Watden 

’Myiphmh,’ fofdy sirhed tint touched one, *Mnph.~di, no I'tr 
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SO sorry to say that Lady Pash isn’t receiving as usual this week, so 
it were useless to trouble you ’ 

‘My misfortune came the assent, with a step Crabbe-ward 
‘Myiphmh,’ sighed the Warden agam, ‘do excuse me— I was 
trying to recall what you told me yesterday Your father, you 
said, was 

The youth conceived the germ of famt mtercst in his mquisitor. 
Looking him straight m the eyes, he filled m, ‘Eighth son of the 
tenth Duke of Drogheda.’ ^ 

‘Thank you so much I suppose it would be m Debrett or Burket 
‘I suppose so ’ 

‘Yes Myiphmh Well then, good morning.* 

As they entered the dining-room Crabbe remarked, ‘Resident 
ahens are always frightfully mquisiavc about new-comers * 

‘I generally get on pretty well with ’em, and with most people, 
the other informed him, glancmg at the menu 
It was an ordinary hotel-luncheon, gnocchi, a cudet, salad, cheese, 
and fruit, and half a htre of white Corvo ^ The two told each other 
about each other, and exchanged cards The Honourable was roaming 
for a year, before settling vnth the Swedish general who had adopted 
him It was aU very likely He couldn’t talk Crabbe’s subject, the 
only books which he seemed to know were the novels of Dorothea 
Gerard After coffee, they meandered down the Piazzetta to the 
bark lying off the Buemtoro The suspert shewed not the shghtcst 
concern at the really gorgeous display of prizes, monstrous silver 
kratcras from the Athenian Olympic Games, the golden Buemtoro 
and targes and statues, and Crabbe felt that he had nothing heavier 
than a comparatively mnocent and subvacuous undergraduate m 
charge 

His orders were to go to the desecrate church m Campo Santa- 
marganta, which was used as a receiving house, and to carry thence 
as many bark-loads of goods as possible to the barracks of Sanzaccana. 
He and Zildo drove the long, h^t puppann, all that sunny afternoon, 
up Canalazzo to Santamarganta, and back across the Basm of Samt 
Mark to the water-gate of the barracks m Rio dei GrexL During 
the passages empty, the Honourable lounged amidships, smoking 
or chatting ^^hen loads were taken m at Santamarganta — amazingly 
heterogeneous loads, clothes old and new, mattresses, bales of cloth 


Tlie wine of Corvo is^de on the estate of the Duke of Salapamta, and 
has no connecuon with Rolfes earlier assumption of Corvo k hirown 
baronial title. But this r^erence to Corvo wine shows that he was acquainted 
with the fact that the word has a territorial reference 
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and linen and flannel, boots and hats and bathing-dresses — the sus- 
pected character worked with the concentrated fury and sunphaty 
of a football quarter-back of Trojan extraction, catching miscellaneous 
masses mdiscnminately hurled from the quay, stowing them m the 
frail bark satulously and securely, leasing space for the two oarsmen 
and no more On the return voyages to Sanzaccana, he airily 
perched on mounds of miUmery and tottering towers of trousers, 
covered with dusty fluff and justly jocund as a slender sand-boy 
Arnvmg, after swiftly cautelous passage with gimwale not more 
than clear of the canal, he jouied at the great barracks (with gusto) 
m the game of unloadmg and tossmg the freight to the arms of Italy’s 
splendid soldien, for classiCcanon m that vast magazine, whence 
Italy’s even more splendid sailors were to load Venefu’s offering on 
the manne bastimcnts anchored m the Basin, for quick conscyancc 
to Calabria and Sicily 

About i81 o’clock, all very weaned m the dusk, with the last load 
(halfa bark-ful) from Santamarganu, Crabbe said, as they approached 
the Albergo Bntannica ‘Shall I drop you here, or would you care 
to fimsh thejoumey i' 

‘Just as you like,’ the Honourable answered 
Nicholas called back to Zildo to steer inshore ‘I'm frightfully 
obhged for your help, we’ve done about double the work of any 
other puppann,’ he said to his guest 
‘We'se had a nppm time,’ rejoiced the other one, 'do come in 
and have a cup of tea with me ’ 

Crabbe declined, for he wanted to Cnisli, and v as really ured, 
and felt that he must have time and solitude for pondenng the items 
and produemg the sum of his experiment After dclisenng hu 
burtlien at Sanzaccana, he had a mcnul impulse to collca Zildo's 
impresuom for hu auutiiice But he refrained himself sharply 
The awful promptitude with which hu servant had furnished a 
summary just judgment of the infirmary -gusher darted from 
memory to will as a bolt to bar a door He bade luroself to do hu 
own thmkmg, and not to be $0 confoundedK lazy at to count on 
the opinions of others. And he took himself lev ercK to task alxiu 
hu propensity to be familur with 2jldo It would no do ft ought 
to be clieckcd Thu was a new half of h s life and cstryihme in 11 
was dilTcrcnt from the things of the first hall * 

He called for tea when be pot home flu, the inaji't-d 'mo 
provided ir He spoke a wcuJ type of Enj lith this one and vvould 
ask whether Crabbe knew the yosuig pentlcrian who hid !jT,cla>! 
w tth lum 
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‘Only that he was introduced to me by Mr Warden, Nicholas 
answered, with gleeful malignance and a fccluig that there were 
fourteen possibihtics m the air ‘And he has been worlong ■with me 
for the Bencficcnza this afternoon. But why do %ou ash? he added 
‘Well, sir, you see, sir, he v/as followed here by a detective who 
waited outside, sir, you see, sir, while he lunched, you see, sir, and 
followed you both after, you see, sir, v/hen you v/ent across the 
Piaazctta, sir, you sec, sir ’ 

Crabbe said that it was comical, and he buned himself m the 
perusal of the Gazzelti'w, that charming htde journal of Venice 
which gives, not only a decent summary of the world’s and the 
country and the ary’s news, but a really hbcral cducaoon m Venetian 
manners, customs, and dehaous dialect, all for the sum of three 
schd, less than three-fifths of a halfpenny Through and after dinner 
he mentally reviewed the afternoon’s tests Taken in sum, they 
amounted to confirmation of his instmctivc first opmion — that the 
Honourable hadn’t it in him to be an undesirable of that particular 
type which vulgar, sordid imaginaaons could no doubt make of 
him. He neither bragged nor lamented, neither asked nor hmted 
his carnage and conversation had been confined (quite v/ithout 
effort) to the plane of the ordinary, though undeniably embellished 
by the natural elegance of his personahty And — let this be vocifer- 
ously mtoned to the clamour of danons and the bray of bassoons, 
he was young enough, and unembarrassed enough, to have thrown 
himself whole-heartedly, for four good hours on end, mto the some- 
what sweaty game of bodily poise while catching-m and stormg-m 
and tossing ftom a dancing puppann ponderous amorphous 
baggie collected for the Beneficenza. Crabbe compared the 
specimen "with several historical land-sharks, bandies, piqueerers, 
rapscalhons, rapparees, riggers, rooks, Greeks, sharpers, hght- 
fingered gentry, and other vanenes of legs All diese, as he re- 
membered, possessed one common sahent feature at least, the eye 
of die public performer — the same cy'e which the popular clergy 
and their ladies share wth conjurers, welchers, smgers, actors, poli- 
ticians, tradesmen, and all kind of mummers — the nervous mquinng 
eye "With a what price this? expression — the anxious eye which 
•mtches, v/ith would-be good-humoured equanimity, the effect of 
offered goods, and is eagerly ready to substitute firesh samples at any 
api of dismtercst or disapproval The Honourable had not that 
kind of eye, he hadnr shewn any concern about other people’s 
opinions If he was had, he was bad with the cleverness of a very 
master o badness and not at all prone to take a toss over a paltry 
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fifty sterling And Crabbc conceived it probable, being himself 
a mystcnous unit (because simple m a complex soaety) that this 
other unit might be suffering insoluuon m \sebs of myster) because 
he was (as he seemed) simply simple He wasjust thinking of taking 
this judgment to bed when the Wardens came from dining out, 
with discreet and chastened siimptiiositj 

‘Ohr the Thiasarkh gleamed, 'hasc jou, oh have you, heard of 
the Honourable!' 

Crabbe slufted his great feroaous puicers mto posinon, shooting out 
his rigid eyes to glare at a silk-faccd, frogged and braided dress-coat 
clotlung an aspea of lamblike gaictv which mdicatcd capnty for 
being really spnghtly on a well-waxed floor at festis e seasons ‘I’ve 
had him with me all the afternoon,' he answered, and quietly coUeaed 
his forces to resist impact of somethmg intended to stun 
Mistress Thm-lips lool ed on, with a slit smirk of smile She svas 
festooned with scry narrow chains on black lace over blue, and her 
dose-coloured coat foamed with feathers 
The Thiasarkh made the Venetian gesture sshich signifies in- 
carceration, crossmg his wrists Tonight, he sleeps (if he can) at 
Sansescro,' he foadily mouthed 
‘Lord’' Crabbc thress at the pur 

'Gaultier did it' the man ncsssfully burbled 'he, you know, has 
sons lumself, and he tells me that he took a fatherly uitercst m the 
yoimg man So, sshen he had thought over the Bologna affair and 
saw our fnend gomg about quite calmly, he had him watched all 
day ' 

That explains sshat Elu said about a detccuve ssho ssai following 
us about ' 

*I do hope you sscrc not annoyed,' the lady aspired. 

'Not a bit 1 wasn't consaous, Crabbc guffawTd, ‘if your 
Gaultier’s dctcaisc ran about on our heck all the afternoon hell 
have earned a Iiandsome tip as wdl as his wages’ He sfccich-d 
speed and aaioii ’And wlut nexti' he mquired 

‘Well then, wlicn Gaultier found that nodiinp lUipiaous could 
be learned this was, he ided him tonight to pay hu week's bill 
and tbr fifty lue which he IxitTowxd and, when he couldn’t Oaulti-r 
says tint he felt it hii duts (at a fatli*r) to present the youth from 
running into debt So he sent for the sugili and had Kin arreiicd 
I alwasi knew, Crablic comunted to the round stotlJ *i!ut 
Getniani wrte quamt m their id'a! but your Gaultier's ci'-ecp'ion 
of tl - duty of a Ctctman father strikes me n pu'els wr d IXt 
Gemiaa fathers alw avs 1 nkc their semi tmpo ent wi S pu' lie d grxee 
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to prevent public disgrace from rendering their sons impotent! 
And, what arc you going to do about it! he further inquired 
‘Give me a agarette, Exeter,’ said the lady, taking a chair near 
Crabbe who turned to illummatc her She sucked ‘ I don’t see that 
my husband’ she began, turning up her cigarette (as false-pre- 

tentious women always do) to assure their sight (of what their taste 
and smell and touch perceive not) that kindhng successfully has 
been accomplished 

‘What,’ the Thiasarkh cut m, ‘do you think I ought to do>’ 

‘What mdeedi’ Crabbe quietly murmured, producing the most 
recondite and cxacerbatmg sword of smile m his whole armoury 
For he nounshed predilection for the tramed mtclligent expert, 
who knows his proper job, and mtclhgcntly and methodically docs 
at, and he impatiently scorned )our mere modem mechanisms, 
which arc always shppmg for want of wmding, and every now and 
then break down till some chance passer-by jogs or jolts or jerks them 
into feverish but only intermittent activity. 

‘It’s such a difficult question,’ the Warden opmed, when that 
immutable rcckomng simle began to have the effect on him of the 
smile of a headless Irish nightmare 
‘Is iti’ 

‘Oh, isn’t it»’ 

‘No It’s as easy as eatmg It’s merely functional Your friend, 
who (you’ve freely admitted) safely might have robbed you of 
fifty-two sterlmgs, and didn’t— your fiaend is a member of your 
Church, one of those very errant Erastians to whom the Church you 
and others have established in Venice is bound to administer Erastian 
ntes Seel’ 

‘But what would you do?’ 

If I were a pnest, I should have been at the prison within five 
mmutes after news of the arrest was sprung upon me I’m presummg, 
for your sake, that it was sprung upon you I should have 
demanded my nght as an Englishman and a Church official If 
they made difficulties, I would have had m our capable consul 
But they wouldn’t The Itahans always behave magnificently to 
the English I should have said to the prisoner that I had come 
as a friend he might confess, if he felt moved to confess, or 
he might call upon me to perform fiiendly offices I certainly 
should have tned to persuade him to confess No one is 
ever the worse for havmg his soul cleaned But, apart from 
confession, if he liked to tell me about money difficulties, I 
would have scratched up (out of the congregation) enough filthy 
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lucre — whit's moncyi what’s (say) a hundred or two sterling in 
comparison with the brandmg and svrccking of a >oung male hfci — 
to set him free, for the sake of the reputation of England in lul) ’ 
Crabbc blazed wth fervent emphasis ‘But,* he added, ‘I ought not 
to preach what I’m not prepared to practise. This is another of the 
occasions (about the nine hundred and sutty-nmth) \shcn I curse 
the mfemally vacuous miscreants who prevent me from priesthood 
But, even as I am. I’m gravely thmking that )our friend has a call 
on me. He hasn’t had me alone m a maze of dark allejs where he 
quite comfortably could have taken L 1,300 from me, it’s true but 
I’m gravely thinking that the slight relanons of this afternoon oblige 
me to visit him at Sansevero, sajingjust this — that I come as a friend 
if he wnshes to use me, telhng him all which is being said or suspected, 
inviong his confidence, and offering to advise or to help in anv waj 
Yes, Tm gravel) thmkmg that I’m bound to do as much as that ’ 
*Oh, pra) don’t*’ 

‘Someone once said, “I was m pnson and )e vuited Me not” ’ 

The debatable Warden wnthed, agonizingl) gurgling His 
arrant lady skunmed round the edge of a sneer at unheard of shop 
‘But, don’t you see,’ he squeezed out of his silken all-round waistcruf 

‘I’v e been so mixed up w ith the ) oung man ’ 

‘Yes He proteacd )ou when >‘our pockets bulged with con- 
vertible com, instead of bashmg )our face in with the usual chloro- 
formed hand! erchief and scooting with your spoils.’ 

‘Oh, well, but you know, n’s extreme!) hkel) that the Questorc 

ma) call me as a wimcss And )‘ou too, for that matter ’ 

Crabbe broke in 'And thent And them You can’t sa) 3n)thmg 
against him, excepting that he’s such a besotted idiot that he didn t 
rob )ou when he might And your being called as a avil wimcss 
doesn’t abiolvc you from performing a Chrunan duty As for me 
1 know nothmg certam about the boy, cxccptJig what is highly 
in hu favour and I’m prepared 10 proclaim it, if I’m given an 
opportunity, and to rake or mal c an opportunity if I’m not offered 
one ’ 

‘Lady Pash, Exeter, ought to be aiked ’ the Wardmesi began. 

Crabbc felt his mmd becommg unhmgcd ‘I m not arpomp with 
you, I’m just telling you ’ he announced with perfectly horrible 
austerity ‘And Ivc tired myielf shghtly today so 111 say good 
night if voull permit me’ he serenely added Why ihotilH he 
wabble with wmdbagi He these, who sofisvnuiplv Rattetrd fortune 
and snatched from misfortsrae th- hem of iKnr tUmt 
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He rose at 6 o’clock, after a fiightfuUy restless night, and hutned 
with Zildo into Sammarco to find a mass One thing which had 
been worrying hun was the health of the boy’s immortal soul His 


pnvate habit of sneakmg a quiet mass m a dark comer every morning, 
absorbing a htde vigour to nerve him for the day, was his own 
affair, and he preferred to keep his pnvacy But he did mtend to 
see that his servant heard mass, at least on hohdays, like a decent 
Christian They shppcd mto the cavernous brown-gold shade of 
the basihca, already twmkhng with the primrose stars of lofty tapers, 
whispering with the sound of entering feet. Outside they left the 
wonderful deep cold blue which heralds dawn. A mass of Epiphany 
was beginning at the htde oct^onal shnne of The Cross They 
stood, with their backs to the opposite column, shm, strong forms, 
one half a head shorter than the oAer, in indigo opened on the white 
triangle of guernseys Nicholas noticed that Zildo was perfeedy 
motionless, not signmg tnply at the Gospel, standing entranced, with 
childlike gaze fixed on the heart of the mystery Nor did the bell 
awaken him The approaching Elevation was proclaimed Nicholas 
gave a flat bang on the back, whispering, ‘Here is God* kneel, if 
you arc a Christian , and master and servant kneeled side by side 
After the Last Gospel, Nicholas went to make his speaal compliments 
to Madonna of Nikopoieia Mass was bemg said at her altar, and 
the Host was present He made his reverence on both knees Zddo, 
accompanymg hun, crooked one “Down!” said Nicholas sharply, 
and saw it done When they moved awav, he insisted on the proper 
genu cenon As they emerged into the atnum, he issued command- 
mcr^ In a church you will imitate me — both knees on the floor 
to the Lord God exposed— one knee on the floor to salute Hun m 
£y ^ passmg— and fortify your soul with the Sign, 


'Slssior Very religious are the English.’ 

They are not ashamed of anything, or afraid of anybody, 
some Italians ' ^ 


as are 


‘N65sior Nor am I ’ 
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Have you ever considered, o most affable reader, Nature’s slow, 
slow, sure process of making a flower, her long preparanon of the 
ground, fallowing, manuring, diggmg, harrowing, imgating it, 
setting It and its arcumstances in order, before the sown seed will 
peep out, and shoot to growth and leaf and bloom and flowert 
I ask, m case your pcrspicaaty has not perceived that I follow Nature’s 
method here I am wnting this book, preparing m) ground, sowing 
my seed Give me time, then, and you shall sec a flower, that trans- 
cendent flower called Amaranth — Christ’s Scourge or Losc-Lics- 
Blecdmg 

After coffee, Zildo was sent scudding to the club to polish the 
puppann Nicholas rolled a agarette 

There was no news from England It was too soon for letten 
Why didn’t people wire If they were gomg to be wretches m 
England! 

The great claws clashed Moreover, this mglonous crew, among 
whom he was mixing himself m Venice, were going to annoy him 
still furtlier What, m the Name of Heaven (he had beaten into his 
bram m the wal eful watches of night), was the duty or the use or 
the good of having any truck at all with these new people, when 
mtercsting affairs needed every ounce of resources and energy But, 
if friends in England, Dobugo and the Peary -Buthlawn, by chance 
should choose to be blackguards would it not be well to make new 
friends! How can one in trouble make fncndit What sort of 
comment attends acnon of that speacst Consider people like the 
Wardens chorus-masters of resident ahem m Venice — benign gods 
had shewn him that notion of treatment due to disaster They 
arrogated inquisitonal pow ers, judgmg and condemning unheard, 
a fellow -mortal They behased like bullocks who stamp on the 
lallen And was he benighted enough to supply them svith chance 
or nutenal. for w easing for him such another damning sscb of 
gossipy suspicion as that ssith sshich they sserc enmeshing the 
(perhaps naughty, but certainly) unfortunate Fit-gcrald-Vcpicr 
O Lord, forbid! What them Take no thought And, for today 
tliere svas the Bcneficenra 

He ssas still dawdling with the Ccaeflmi m the hall so that 7 iIJo 
might base hii time to do thcjob,s\hen, all of a sudden th' infinnai 
directress bounded in and swooped at him 'Maaah' '^ou d-a* 
thing’ slie mouthed how could sou hast th- heart to reftie our 
swTet Ladv Paihi’ 

Oab’y fro'c snlf Th 1 11 mos irieriilir Lady Path— God Lrowi 
why— aiked me to her party I said I eouldi't com- because 1 
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hadn’t the proper clothes And there’s an end of it So run away 

like a good girl’ , „ , . 

‘Not at all, thmk how disappointed we shall be ^ 

Crabbe sincerely hoped they would— we, uidccd’— and he would 
do his very best to disappoint them as dcckle-cdgcdly as possible. 
He didn’t say so, but just affronted the bibblcr with his scmclcss 
carapax 

‘Oh, but surely, surely you could get some clothes?’ 

‘In Venice? To fit? By tonight* Not if I tned But I’m not 
trying ' 

‘Oh, you must You can’t think how hurt dear Lady Pash is 
‘Sorry ’ 

‘She does so want to know you, to thank you for your sweetness 
to her infirmary ’ 

‘Quite unntccssary ’ 

‘She says she's never been refused by anyone before ’ 

‘For my part, I simply wallow m strange experiments ’ 

‘But you will reconsider? I must run off and do some shopping 
m Mercena You will now, won’t you*’ 

‘Impossible ’ 

‘She says she was never so snubbed m her hfc ’ 

‘Nonsense Ambassadorial ladies can’t be snubbed by anyone 
below the rank of a sovereign regnant ’ 

‘Well, I’m to tell you that she won’t take your No for an answer ’ 
‘Won’t she really? Well, thank you very much for commg 
Bung me up on the telephone, next time I’m just off to the Bcnefic- 
enza You shall tell me all about the party tlic day after tomorrow ’ 
No sooner had he got nd of the woman than the Wardens came 
dovsTistairs, holding opened letters 

‘Ah, there you are Good morning,’ baaed the Thiasarkh ‘May 

I — I wanted to say that we do so hope you’ve altered your mmd ’ 

‘If it’s about Lady Pash’s party , I haven’t ’ 

‘Oh, 1 am so grieved Can’t we persuade you? The fact is 
I’ve got a note ’ 

‘Thank you very much 1 know all about it already and I’ve said 
No loud I really can’t wait now,’ Crabbe added, rushmg upstairs 
He was bleak with rage Confronted by interference, thre its, 
force, or any kind of opposition, he was terrific, a monster absolutely 
ununderstanded of the profane vulgar Most men give m under 
the third degree of importunity, after a show of resistance, or at some 
stage Crabbe never gave m. any more than he ever let go He 
was very very long-suffcnng, he hesitated hideously but, w'hen 
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once he went forth to war, he penuted Right, wrong, nicccit, 
failure, expediency, inexpediency, had no significance to him then 
He just tcnaaously and idiorrhythmicaJIy penuted When you 
smashed his shell, and broke his feroaous pincers, and tore off his 
feclcn and claws, m handfiib or one by one, with deliberately 
Christian cruelty or chanty (the terms arc synonymous, the method 
and cflfca of both arc identical) he lay quite still— if he could, he 
limped, or dragged his mutilated remams, mto some crcviec — and 
grew new armour wherewith relcntlcssl) to contmuc the affray 
The uproanous indecorum of this importunate widow’s messages 
finally crystallized his dctermmaaoti. He didn’t know Lady Pash, 
excepting by sight as one of those gaunt but flocculent females with 
a horse’s long face, which she (of course) prolonged by a tall, thin 
bonnet perched aloft and set with ngid \ ertical bows resembling the 
cars of an obstinate mare — the kmd of female lublc to ucar Mary 
Stuart caps by night and to fly m the face of Samt Paul’s cxpliat 
command concemmg feminine head-gear (as recorded m canonical 
senpture) by sporting the price of a life m the shape of a pear-shaped 
pearl-drop on her pamng How much of her real self was pictured 
m the fulsome fuss of the infirmary directros and the fawnuig of the 
sycophantic Wardens he neither knew nor cared to inquire. At 
any rate, a woman (allowmg her full discount) content not to take 
a besom to the puffers and earwigs and clawbacb and parasites sur- 
rounding her, and willing to snatch and scuffle for set another one, 
was far too odious for the taste of Nicholas Crabbe That he STOuld 
make plam At the same time, he might as well make an end of 
the Wardens and their honourable friend. The infirmary directress 
should be taught her place, and kept there, and he need not break 
his promise to visit and help the chanty But, beyond that, and the 
Beneficenza everyone else in Venice should be wiped clean off the 
slate which he wanted for the msenpuon of his sole affairs He wrote 
to Lady Pash, regretnng that the convcnnonal half-truth wnih which 
he had veiled the cause of his refusal of her invntation had not been 
accepted, and offenng the naked and unpleasing faa which (he felt 
sure) would be efficacious in protecting him against further per- 
secution. He had been living beyond his means something teemed 
to have gone wrong wuth his affairs m Ijiglind he fanaed that he 
was about to be ruined anyhow, he was csctrcincl) liLelv to be 
wnthout an mcome during the current y ear at least These dmbthties 
(he judged) lulficed to dtsqtuhfv him for astoctitie-i with persons 
more sccurelv situated, 'I beg Your Ladjslup to cmfne Her atten- 
oom to iho,e and be pleased to Irasrc me alone,' he rcthlesd) con 



96 


THE DESIRE AND 


row at prow He called himself Bcltramio Hernando Giuseppe 
Mana. Nicholas pronounced that too long and dubbed him 
‘Ghezzo’ from his small blue-black, green-hatted head and large 
blue-black eyes of a Moor In Vemee, personal appearance is 
noticed and named Ghezzo rowed like an Englishman, with plaad 
forceful self-possessed concentration He always turned an eye, 
however, on passing girls ‘Why do you ogle those shes like this* 
asked Nicholas, supplying a grotesque imitation *I wish to observe 
them. Signore ’ Nicholas laughed aloud ‘And why*’ mquircd 
Ghezzo ‘In English, the word observe signifies careful inspection 
as through a microscope ’ Ghezzo chuckled* ‘Thus I observe them, 
he cockily said Nicholas was mclmcd to approve of this youth* he 
contrasted well with ordinary Venetians, who do much, but chatter 
more than much, and always keep a vam, anxious outlook for 
spectators of their prowess 

The aftemoonjoumeys were diversified by miscellaneous collecting. 
Nicholas and Ghezzo left Zildo m the puppann, while they pervaded 
narrow alleys to scratch up what they could Venetian pnvatc 
chanty is astounding It is very like the real thmg m its lavishness 
and Its franne efforts for secrecy The mere appannon of Nicholas 
and Ghezzo in slums, with their white armlets and the boy’s strong 
grave maidcn-like resonant cry ‘For Calabria and Sicily,’ set the 
most amazing sprmgs of piety m flow A httlc haberdasher sneaked 
out and burthened them with a bale of twenty brand-new blankets 
‘Tue nuoe — tutte nuovc ’ commented Zildo with Venetian amaze- 
ment as he stowed them m the bark. A dreadfully scanty old seam- 
stress mystenously beckoned and brought them by innumerable 
stairs to an mdescnbablc attic, and offered two good thick shawls, 
imploring that the neighbours might not sec Anywhere else, of 
course, such a gift would have been stolen goods ‘How to hide 
them?’ Nicholas asked His arms happened to be empty ‘Hi, 
old She’’ cned the ready Ghezzo, ‘I’U give you a lira for your 
counterpane’ A Venetian will always sell anything Nicholas 
laughed ‘No,’ he said, ‘the pnee is five ’ He laid down a note 
to a dm of bcnedicaons, and the shawls went veiled to the puppann 
As the bark came rocketmg and rampmg along the narrow Rio 
Sanluca about tea-time, a very pamted lady screamed from a passmg 
gondola pennons that they would go for a gift to the house with 
a grated door by the Bndge of the Cloaks There was no mistakmg 
the namre of the place but ten notes worth five franchi each were 
taken there and handed to a passmg money-collector— Nicholas 
avoided money-grabbmg-not very preaous omtment. not even 
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an alabaster box, but only another humble offering from the Sisters 
of Samt Mary of Magdala to the poor of her Lord. Oh, whj not, 
most affable reader! 

Gheazo had a roguish young eye m moving away, and a certam 
pause 

‘And nowi’ Nicholas mquired, unsusptaous, impatient 
‘Here one takes diversions,’ the youngster sniilmgly asserted, 
merely as a small contnbunon to the sum of human knowledge 
Instantly Crabbe became very sick in liis muid not because of 
offended morals (he had none), but because prerooty offended his 
dean insana He gripped Ghezzo’s slender wirj biceps and bunted 
him up the Calle delle Veste to the pastry-cooks in Twenty-second 
of March Street 

‘Take an English teal The tea at this place u e.xccllcnt Noi 
Then take a coffee ’ He coiiimaiidcd a tea and a coffee, wth ham 
sandwiches and a dozen gorgeous sorts of tartleu better than Quadn’s 
or Florian’s ‘Now,’ he continued, when Ghezzo s white teeth were 
Well-set m the pastry, ‘how dare you speak of that bordclt' 

‘It u the best m Vemce, Signore ' 

‘How do you knowi* 

The other smiled svith perfea knowledge 
‘How often have you committed thu mortal sini 
It was quite a joke ‘About twice ui a month ' 

‘Smcc wheni' 

‘About a sear ' 

'What do sou pay i’ 

*Thc price is five franchi but we students pay three ’ 

‘Where do you get the moneyi’ 

‘I haie thtce franchi a week for the pocket and I save half of ii ‘ 
'How old arc youi’ 

‘Rfteen years and two months,* 

‘How long have sou been breeched t’ 

‘About h-lf a year ’ 

‘So you began to commit inorul sin when you were a little chap 
in socks witli bare legs' And ssho first tiiok sou thercl' 

‘No one. Signore I wenr by myself* 

"Now whyi' 

‘I had a with And one of rns fnenJi went when he w.i ihin-cn 
‘Little pieces of great pigs, both of you! NtehoUi to’! J a 
agarettc and began to smoke it diq icatclli t.h-rjo wilu-il a 
httlc Had be deserved tlur this Tiij hih ihotilJ ceavr from ct eemn,, 
hunt Hewaiwim-d 
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‘Tell me about your family,’ Nicholas suddenly continued ‘What’s 
your father? Where do you hvc* How many brothers and sisters 

have you’ And what do dbey do?’ 

‘Signore, my father is a captam-engmeer m die Royal Maimc 
at Livorno And I hve with my uncle and aunt by the Arsenal 
And I have two brothers and two sisters, all at school ’ 

‘And your mother?’ 

‘Signore, she hves m the aty’ (said with hesitation) 

‘Go oil’ 

‘There is a divorce, Signore ’ 

‘Why’’ 

‘My father and my mother cannot agree in dieu temperaments 
But no one is to blame ’ 

‘Is It a judicial divorce’’ 

‘Nossignore* they agree to hve apart.’ 

‘And you go to school’’ 

‘Sissignore to the New Commercial School Signore, I pray 
you not to speak of my mother as divorced ’ 

‘I know nothing about it ’ 

Ghezzo’s smile came back, a naive roguish smile which hghted 
the grave young face ‘Signore, I demand excuse for disturbing 
you m the Alley of the Cloaks ’ 

‘You didn’t disturb me you disgusted me ’ 

The boy blankly stared ‘It is most strange,’ he said 
Nicholas stared now: but grimly ‘Tell me who first taught you 
dicse tricks ’ 

‘No one, Signore I found them out, I think. Everyone at school 
talks of them. It is a custom ’ 

‘Thanks be to God, it isn’t an English custom,’ he ejaculated ‘Do 
you know that an English boy, who spoke as you did to a casual 
acquaintance, would get such a thtashmg that he couldn’t sit com- 
fortably for a for tnigh t.’ The large blue-black eyes opened more 
widely 

Nicholas, m high disdain and mdignation, went on ‘Prccoaous 
htde touches of pig that you all are I English boys of your age 
play football and cricket and baseball and fives and tennis, or 
they run and swim and row and jump and hunt. They don’t 
go snouting in mud-puddles like swme Most of diem don’t 
even know the sin of which you speak so gaily till they’re 
twenty years old And die result is health and strength ’ 

My father says that English and American sailors arc the strongest 
in the world * 
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‘Of course And you Italians svich your wliolcsomc food and 
excellent wme might be the next strongest, if they didn’t plaj the 
fool with homble mcurable disease when they are little boji like 
you — much stronger, and much mote enduring than those filthi!) 
low-necked German sailors whom you sec lingering about the aty 
every now and then.' 

‘Is It truei’ 

‘It is true Now, get a doien of these tartlets in a bag for my 
servant, and let us finish our work,’ Nicholas said as he went to 
pay the bill 

Twihght was deepening, when they rejomed the pupparin. The 
bark lay low m the narrow dark canal There had been an addinon 
to the cargo, and Zildo paid no attention to the tartlets in his anxiety 
to supervise cmbarljtion. 

‘Sion, with pcrrrussion, tread with eyes in your toes, I pray, for 
the love of God for there arc treasures of flasks in every hole and 
comer’ 

‘Flaskst What flasbi’ 

‘Twentv of Marsala, Sior, and twenty of pure oil of olive most 
fine For, whde Their Sion were absent, came a certain one de- 
manding, like thu, whether this was the bark of the English brave 
of the Duontoro To whom I responded Yes And he said, like 
this. The respectable firm Sozogno and Salvini, out of fncndship for 
the English, have made this offering of their merchandise for the 
bencficctua of Calabna and Sialy To whom I responded, like this. 
The master thanks die said firm Sior, with permission ’ 

It was quite the most penculous journey of the puppann Zildo 
had packed the flasks very cleverly, wedging them between folds of 
stuffs but forty quart flasks and a mountain of textiles m a very 
hght bark bmlt to hold five persotu wnth pethap the shght baggage 
of two — and, in the dark, through that dreadful little ditch of a 
canal by Sammoiie whicli is luied on both sides with the gondolc 
of the most disagreeable extortionate nasty -tempered gondolien 
in Verucc — and then the sudden bulge-out mto Canalarro by tb' 
steam-boat pontoon of Callc Vallitesco and the hard push agamst 
Wind and tide aaoss the Dasm of Sammarco to Saniaccaru— well 
as Nicholas cheerfully said all three could swam and tb* cargo was 
not hu 

■pray Signore may I come tomorrow t’ Ghrero inquired, whTi 
Zildo chamed and locked the batk to the pali of the club for th» n ekt 

'If you are clean, and will w o-k as well as you have vv orked odav ,’ 
Nichobs coldly anented. 
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He took Zildo to dmc at die Bonvecchiati It occurred to him 
to keep clear of the Wardens for the present, certamly till after 
Lady Pash’s party where (of course) his two dchberately rebuffing 
notes would be compared and judgement concerted regardmg 
them 

Nicholas chose chicken and an insalad of mixed vegetables, and 
passed the list for Zddo to choose his own repast The arrangement 
of eating together did not work quite easily Not that the boy s 
manners mattered They were exquisite, unnotable — ^he had a 
healthy appente, ate his poruons with gusto and finished movement — 
but he was not happy. Nicholas wondered why; and gave him this 
chance of selcctmg his ovti food The waiter went for a htre of 
old Valpohcella Zddo looked up from the list, and began to speak 
suddenly and quickly 

‘Sior, pray hear When I eat one thousand nine hundred and 
thirty-seven different plates for my lunch and for my drnner like 
a Sior, turkey, upon capons, upon fty, with mustard-tart, and zabajon 
to follow, then I always vomit at two o’clock m the morning fi-om 
the window of my bedroom mto the alley below So, Sior, with 
permission, for gentihty’s sake let me eat hke a gondohere as I am 
accustomed, o blessed he of God*’ 

‘How does a gondohere cat*’ 

‘Sior, one massed plate, with a mound of bread or polenta, and a 
htde beaker of wine with water at pleasure; and after, nothing ’ 

‘Do as you please ’ 

Zildo beamed thanks, and turned back to the list. Presently he 
cned, ‘Hi* Black male*.’ 

A rather perturbed camencre hurried* but the pair were decently 
dressed, and had an air, and the winc-order lud been a decent 
one. Zildo issued commands* One portion of sepia, and a double 
of m^e-porndge, and bid tbe cook to be firee with the fish’s 
juice.’ 

Nicholas eyed this mess when « came, brown and yellow. It 
looked beasdy. but its odour was that of sanctity, unctuous He 
had a natural dyspathy against fish, and had never tasted it even. 
But ‘seppe con pojenta’ seemed unfishy. the brown lumps might 
have been rich truffles Zildo enjoyed it immensely 
After coffee and the bill of L 3-45, Nicholas proposed a gentle 
hour on the water. It was a dark-blue night with a wamng moon 
He wrapped himself m a thick blue boat-<loak; and sat m his 

cane arm-chair m the prow of the puppann, as he did not wish 
to row. 
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He had a mama for cane arm-chairs, and called them sane — which 
they arc, and iar more comfortable than any other arm-chain 
'Sior, indovci’ Zddo mquircd, when he had lighted the fanalc 
and was poised at the lofty poop 

Toward La Gram, very smoothly, for I wish to use my thoughts ’ 
‘Slssior ■ 

No words can be combmed to produce an exact impression of the 
mghts m Vcmcc, though they assuredly can do it better than paint 
This was only one of the myriad different kinds of mght in Venice — 
a wonderful blue blue mght of velvety calm and fresh odour and 
magmficent width and breadth, splashed with bluer bluer masses 
of basilica and palace and bell-tower, spnnklcd and flecked with 
dots and hues of lemon hght from the squares and quays, flared 
wnth torches and starred with lamlioms ghding back on black-blue 
water Read that, and look on Venetian mght— onlj one type of 
Venetian mght, remember — and then cut off to Palarto Pesaro, and 
see what the Gallery of modem Art can do with night in Venice It 
can do cverjilung but the blue and the imdulous starry light, and 
the breadth and rranqmllity and smell, and the velvety bnlhant 
profundity I except Miti-21anctti he can present on canvas the 
vensumhtude of several sorts of night m Vemee — but he doesn’t 
exhibit at Palazzo Pesaro, and his pictures (though coloured) are not 
worked m oil or water or pastel They are unique 
The quiet transcendent beaut) of the scene was soothing Tlie 
barl swam casdy and gcntl) Zildo's slender nehness, finel) poised 
aloft agauist the lirmtiess sk), swra)ed and rented dark-blue on 
blue The ghner of his c)es in the moonlight, the gleam of his 
teeth, the white triangle of his guemse), came clean from slude 
Nicholas made no task of thinking he was content to let thoughts 
come and go De) ond Sanzotzi, the bo) nude fast to the usual palo 
Behind, was the starred bbzc of the lace-likc Piazzelta streaked b) 
the Columns of Mark and Theodore, rcilcaed ui the nlcnt sea 
Before, was the white wide silv cry sheen of the south bgoon, buttoned 
with bbek islets. La Gram, Sanctcmcntc, Saccascssoja Santospinto 
Povcglia, Sintangelo in Polvcrc Sanzom in Alga and the vanoui 
pirogues of the fuunce Zildo got a cloth from the eiiphoard under 
the poop, and began to dr) up the night-devvi vvluch moiitened live 
gunwale All fhingi of this speaes be dtd funrtiorulls ever) spare 
moment he mstantlv and auromaticallv d, v o cd to polithmg NiehoUs 
watched him mmutel) always deiirmc to mvtufc and Invtv lum 
his calm meaningless face h» mfalhb'e ca'ince and gait Ins K-armg 
to the strange bovs brought to row hit frultlm perfoniume t'f bn 
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part, his conccpnon of his place and beauty, lus com prehension of 
and unquestioning submission to his master s mind Wliac a mar- 
vellous creature he was' That grave persuasive face seemed to 
mask no mmd at all, and yet it wasn’t mane, it wasn’t null— it was 
full and alive with itself It had the perfection and splendour and 
puntv and serenity of a precious gem* it had the added quality of 
the tremendous dormant potency of a soul unawakened There was 
not another face m the world so utterly satisfymg— no, not one, 
among the lovely clever good ugly silly wicked faces of this world, 
all anxious, all selfish, all mean, all unsatisfied and unsatisfying 
The wistful flower-like face of Zildo took no thought, it knew no 
want — ^yes, that was the huge and pregnant note of it, it knew no 
want, no want— it was coniident in itself. Was it by any chance 

(Nicholas wondered) confident also in himt Mah And the 

quiet alermess, the vivid prompt vigour, never (so far) caught 
napping, set m silent motion by a glance — a word rarely was needed 
by that ready mtuition After the amusing but tiresome servants 
who had agitated Nicholas m the past — strong buxom mmdlcss 
venal creatures, who had to be prodded contmually, who gaily 
cried ‘Pronto r when they were only just thinkmg about beginning 
to prepare, who argued, who discussed orders, who mvanably hed 
blatantly and stupidly m self-excuse — ^it was queer, and disconcerting, 
but most comfortmg, to let responsibility sbde How did this boy 
know (not his job — of counc he couldn't help knowmg that — ^but), 
how did he precisely know what his master would want, before his 
master himself solid) v knew that? If things should go on hkc this, 
many bars would be removed for the prisoned mind’s acavity 
And yet, Zildo shewed no extraordmary concern about anything, 
asked few questions, never quivered all agog with the doggy fidehty 
of the good slave He was as far above all servants whom Nicholas 
ever had seen, as he was far above all other human creatures — those 
lads of the Beneficeiura, for example How deftly he had dealt with 
them— that chamung but chattering jay of a Graziadei, who could 
not think without gabblmg, to whom Zildo imperturbably and 
instantly paid just the attenuon due to a jay The tmy Jew’s pre- 
hmmarj'’ shriek, Ci6, Biondo ' This Enghsh takes me to row poop- 
oar'’— how adsauuous it was! Naturally the smallest oarsman in 
the bark would row the poop-oar And Zildo answered him 
nothing, having left the poop-oar on seemg the scrcechmg shnmp 
engaged, and was hghtly dancing along the rockmg gunwale to 
the prow, before instructions were even formulated And, while 
once they waited for cargo at Santamarganta, when Menu would 
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hive chitchatted with him about his Enghsh master — how nch that 
one tsas, how much he paid, whj he diverted himself always m a 
bark — what a fine lazy smile Zddo spread, fiimishing the dcliaously- 
apt and indescnbably-squashmg gesture (the quick gesture of chin- 
brushing with a hand-back) which signifies, 'O ^ou chatterbox, 
jabberer, pratdcr, cacklcr, twaddler, poll-parrot, and bibble-babblcr,’ 
and strikes dumb How amusmg it was Vcneaans, ccrtiinlj all 
members of the Bucmtoro, laboured under the fixed idea that 
Nicholas could not understand their tongue — I know not sshy 
imless, perhaps, it was because he always made them speak his own. 
when possible, and took an impish pleasure m giving them in return 
a verv archaic Itahan ungrammatically constructed and atroaously 
pronounced But, on suitable occasions, he showed a disconcertingly 
accurate comprehension of what was said m his presence, and he 
was used to pour forth volumes of purely Venetun abuse of stupid 
persons m pungent idiomatic Venetian dialect. Nevertheless it was 
the custom to agonize to make him understand, by nasal roanng 
in his face, and to discuss him and his doings in the See delusion that 
he could not follow He heard all Graziadei’s impertinences 
approved the rebuff wherewith Zildo flattened him and disqualified 
him for further uinmacy Beltramio the Ghezzo, on the other hand 
had had the sense of decency to say little or nothmg to Zildo His 
business was with the patron, not with the barcaiuolo The Jew 
would have fratenuzed with the servant the Chrisoan assumed tint 
he was the guest of the master That was as it should be. But there 
was a quality common to both Zildo and Ghezzo — the fresh serious- 
ness ot their youth But Ghezzo was extremely male while 

Zddo What about pairmi; them presently, dark and light 

sinevs and muscle, knovs ledge and innocence — great heavens, no — 
keep them universes apart No— no do nothing Why worry l 
Leave it to Zddo (with his beloved clean rolls of clcaning-rag stossed 
to neatly under the poop) Zddo would do what vs as to he done 
Actually, Nidiolas felt quite secure m leaving things to Zildo — that 
one was perfectly to be trusted m anv nrcunuuncts ui anv develop- 
ments. He did indeed stand admirably vithin the scope afford"-d 
so far, between his patron and the resr of this wicked world. M.'ho 
else, in the whole world, mattered an atom Motlaix and Sanor 
Caliban, Bobupo supposing that that little lot were going to s art 
mastraitonl What did they inmify i Wdi Zdilo he Ijiew himvrlf 
to be a match for any contbmitKn of anrovers ••-yn. Bat 
(mark o most aflablc reader, how the estntn! irtcri' s^fiiesi o'” 
the crab came into play) — he must keep well m m_id tbai oi' cor- 
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sidcration, that his affairs were his and Zildo’s were Zildo’s, and, m 
honour, he might not let the unplcasanmess of his affairs (if they 
should become efficaciously unpleasant) affect that ignorant mnocent 
who so meekly and so mcorngibly had confided m him. That 
confidence must be deserved True, Zildo hid wished to serve — 
to serve, how far* Nicholas knew that he had not the shadow of 


a right to count on the service of a — friend : but only on the 
service of a servant. He could not count on more than that, wntliout 
Zildo’s nghts For as much as that, he would be thankful, 
and pay, and ask no more. For Zildo had rights which, m childlike 
simphaty, he might not guard, or use, or know’ Certainly he must 
have the protection which he claimed His honour and his life 


must be secured to him He insisted on scrvmg, and he should 
serve. Would he wish more than that* It was not permitted to 
contemplate even the possibility His life had been saved he was 
m possession of food and clothes and lodgmg and good pay and a 
favounte occupation, and, m return, he served, and served well 
Grantude* There is no such thing Be content with willmg and 
perfect service, Nicholas exhorted himself 
‘Con permesso.’ murmured Zildo His cleansing operaoom 
roug t m near his master s chair He crept balancmg along the 
pnwalc with his cloth, to polish the prow As he came crawling 
back, a httlc shy breath of mght sighingly lifted and spread the 
glendour of the ftir plume waving m noble npplcs on his brow 
Nicholas had a sudden impulse to blow it, just for die sensuous 

please of seeing m bcautv m movement agam-it was wnthm a 
hand s length of his bps 

““'“''y cotmnanded, chcckmg himself with a shock, 

*7 compctmg._a snub from lus servant. 

hertSiedm b for dalbancet’ Thus, 

' “P prone to sink, prompt to soar. 
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And the third day of the Bencficcnza was like to those which had 
gone before Beltrainio the Ghezzo worked admirably When all 
was over, Crabbe (not certam whether a boy of his rank would be 
minlted by a Dp) put on his finger a little nng set with an intaghate 
honey-sard ‘We are fnends,* he said ‘Per sempre ’ came quick 
reply m the fine firm voice which Crabbe immensely admired. 
They saluted, and parted Crabbe never expected to see him agam. 

As he was likely to fall over the Wardens at the hotel, he gave 
Zildo a lira for dmner elsewhere, with license till 9 o’clock on the 
morrow, when the bark was to be ready at the club He hunselfi 
cleansed and changed and checrfiiliy armed for affrays, went to the 
ordinary dinner, and read the wmter-part of the Pastoral of Longus, 
all alone, excepting for the landlord and his family at the door-end 
of the room The Wardens came m much earlier than usual, 
while he soil sipped soup He kept his gaze stolidly on the page 
before him 

'Good evenmg,’ the lad) called, gnnnmg and boml) bndluig fiom 
her table 

He hoisted up his regard, and bowed, not coldl), but with what 
u called Common Politeness. The gentleman, about to subside into 
a scat, oozed, ‘I do $0 hope )ou had a good day with the Bencficcnza ’ 

“Thank you, )C3 — a hnle nnng ’ 

'Oh!' the Thiasarkh S)mpathiied, squirmuig round to hii dmner 

Crabbe relapsed mto his duodeamo A situanon was about to 
call for treatment Usual pace would place him m the hall to 
dnnk coffee and to smoke, just in time for these people to catch 
him apparent!) waylajmg them That would not do It was 
anno)’mg of them to net him like this Pcrhapi though, the) were 
not personally on his track, but were dmmg earlier than usual merely 
to suit some evening engagement They were alwavs gaddmg about 
somewhere 

So, he made much of walnuB But the Wardens did not hurry 
It was plam that thev were pacmg him Nothmt; wai I'ft but to 
•prmt That failed As he rose thej (cvangehcally) left all aed 
rose too But their table was nearer the door, and he was forced, 
not only to let them precede him but, to follow dose on their b^i 

lOJ 
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It was awkward, and totally damnable But, pissing the landlord’s 
table, he snatched an opportunity of taking a decent pause. 

‘And what have you done for the Beneficcnzi}’ he inquired of 
Parrucchiero, nonng (with the tail of a happy eye) the outgoing of 
his hunters 

‘Gnente E lci»’ puffed the merry httlc man 

‘I’ve been gaddmg about m my puppann, as usual ’ 

‘But Signore, why do you, an Enghsh, thus excite yourself about 
an Itahan matter*’ 

Crabbe was disgusted ‘I thmk,’ he said, ‘that the rehef of suffering 
IS neither Enghsh nor Itahan, but human. Beside, I must have 
physical exercise ’ 

‘Most strange arc the ratiocinations of the English,’ the well-fed 
landlord commented 

What could be said to such an one? The coast, however, should 
be clear, now Crabbe went out, and found Mistress Thin-hps 
seated m the hall, and the Thiasarkh attending with a packet of her 
favourite agarettes ‘Here is your chair, and we want ^ou to have 
coffee with us, she cried, as soon as Crabbe appeared. 

Do try one of these agarettes you’ll find them so nice,’ the 
Warden bleated 


Very happy but I always make my own, of Maryland, thank 
you, Crabbe murmured There was nothmg to be done but to 
make the best of his usual chair, now effusively butted at him The 
Thiasarkh commanded three coSces 

I want to know, said the lady, makmg play with the rings on 
e bones which she used for a l^d, ‘why you sent that shocking 
note to my husband ’ 

‘Matter of duty’ 

I don t think so Anyhow, please understand that we’re not 
going to take any notice of it Are we, Exeter*’ 

No, mdeed no ’ 

‘Most unwise and most annoying of you,’ Crabbe chucked out 
rm y m^ it I ni m a pickle And you don’t know me And 
utterly refme to be classed with Btzgcrald-Vepncr, should things 
^ out as I m propped for them to turn out So I msist upon 

^ ^ W “>“8- “f '-“S any- 

W 4e goodness to let ns do outs You don’t know us yet, either 
with you^ '"ant to tc fiicnds 
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She took his note from her bead-bag tore it into bits beckoned 
sqmrrel-eyed little Piero to fiirmsh a wastepaper-basket and disposed 
the fragments there with cmphaoc finahty 
This seemed all nght The speech was quite charmmg They 
had ugly aspects — this pair They had unpicasmg features But 
apart from their push, their fawning, what fault could be found 
•with their conduct to himl Oh, were they, were diey by any 
chance sent! (Crabbe was always fatahstically on the look-out for 
icndmgs) He didn’t know He was not a htde morsel attracted 
to them — ^very much the reverse And, why should Erastians be 
sent to a Paputi He saw no pomts but of difference, cxccptmg thu 
clean-cut refusal to let him go But he didn’t want them a bit 
All he did want was that ideal of his, that Other Half of him which 
he knew he lacked He did not know whether that Other Half 
■was a person or a posiuom He alwajs thought it was priesthood, 
though he was not unprepared to find that it was a fnend, and, 
frilure after failure (to find a fnend with the faintest trace of faith- 
fulness) had made him more and more convinced that pnesthood 
was the one tiling belong to his happy complenon And now here 
was another parcel askmg for his friendship Well he was certam 
that his much desired Other Half didn’t corlsist of ofliaous Erasoans 
already paired 

He kept himself mside his shell, all but his stark e>cs and undulatuig 
feelers neady folded his fierce talons, and sat still to coUccr im- 
pressions which might hght and guide him Truth emerges from 
Error sooner than from Confusion He might have made a mutake 
So he talked, and listened, and waited for Truth to emerge. 

It seemed that all three were writers. The Wardens had read 
Pticr of England More cunous still, they also had read its author’s 
earlier books, which had been published under a pscudon)!!! 
Ha-ha! So, tJien, the> had taken the trouble to root about rather 
extensively to inform themselves m his regard. And still th'-) 
thought him worth knowing Oh, vety well then 

Not a word was said of La Pash. Cmbbe never knew more than 
here is wntten of her rejeaed pam It looked as though she 
(wounded m the vitah) kept her sore concealed, and as though the 
Wardens were aomg in this uutance cniirel) on their own It did 
not occur to hu blunt simpliatv that he could hav e tal cn no more 
certam means, for exciting feverish interest than his cold rude 
ruililcss rejection of advances. He had not tb* inoi ruJim-iiury 
impicion that people of the Wardoi s calib c arc in 5*d*mn tic 
incapable, incapable of Mievmg such news a» he had g-ven 
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hiinsclE Their habit (in circumstances similar to this) is to whine 
while laying traps for pity, mustard, relief, and beef. And, when a 
man roughly roars, ‘Shoo* For I wish to be ruined all by myself*’ 
they look on such homd words as a merely mdividuahsoc lashion- 
of-spcech barbed-wirmg desirable possessions — into whicli (by per- 
sistence) they may obtain admission and of which a share Crabbe 
knew nothing of this The only impression which his feelers gathered 
was that (for some reason, apparendy a correct and sublaudablc 
one) these two Erasnans w'cre determined to come barging into his 
life Remained, then, for him to determine dimensions And he 
deaded that such mnmaev as life m the same house ordained would 

about the dung He was not mmded to open more wndelv than 
that 


John Spagnuol Jumor announced the arrival of the topo Selene 

T licr tied up to the pah next to Francis 

s yacht by the custom-house Crabbe accompanied him on 
board to pay off the crew, and to do other busmess 
^She s for sale,’ he said to the )acht agent 
^Have you got a customer, sir*’ 

‘No you must find one ’ 

It may be a Iitdc ddficult, sir You see, su, she isn’t a yacht and 
she isn t a cargo boat ^ 

arficr^r ^ ^ good Sailer, and a jolly comfortable ship for an 
artist to hve and pamt on ^ 

‘How much did you want for her, sir*’ 

much as I CM get She cost me L 10,000 ’ 

1 m afraid I couldu t get that for you, sir ’ 

How much could you get*’ 

^Perhaps half what you gave, sir ’ 

awcehlni'u^t!;? ‘f>'°“ “>8«'”'^'"orcihauL 6,000 withm 
^ P" cent commission.’ 

Crablir h findmg a purchaser.’ 

to be playeTa!^ did^VrcfiTm ‘No ' ht 'rT 

‘Yefil- ^u M ' " t°°° "'!• “"’"'■“■on- 

\ou come ashore and give me a cheque now ’ 

Are you Castellano or Nicolnrm,’ l,- j , , ^ 

Was handlmg a rac whilr -uu-i t l demanded of Zildo, who 

g rag while waiting ,hc pupparm off the Pmzrctta 
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‘O Dio, but Castellano, Sior ’ 

'Let us go through all the small canals of the Castellanu’ 

‘Va benissimo ’ 

Tlic tone-horror of Zildo’s asseveration may be explained by the 
custom of the Castcllam of alludmg to the other party, m songs 
and saymgs, as ‘swine of low-bom Nicolom ' A short eluadation 
is m order here It should be understood that the Venetians divide 
themselves mto two facnons — have divided themselves thus for a 
thousand years or so The Castcllam colour is red, and the Castcllam 
facnon occupies half the city cast of an imaginary hne drawn fiom 
Sanzampolo to Rialto, and thence down the middle of the Grand 
Canal Rio Santrovaso to the carul Zuecca, as well as all islets. The 
Nicolom colour is black, and the Nicolora faction occupies the 
rcmaming half of the aty a? well as the island of Spmalonga 
Foreigners are Castcllam, or Nicolom, according to the duma 
where they first come to land Nicholas was Castellano by intcr- 
rament. Zildo b) birth 

They swept eastward along the Molo, and through a network 
of small canals, begmning with Rio del Canomca — Santamana, 
Formosa, Sanzanlatcran, Sansevero, Sanlorcnto, Santarustina, Fon- 
tego, Grea, Sanfranccsco, Sammartm, Gome, Sanianbragora, 
Arsenale, Tana, Sandaniel Sancanna, Vergini, Sampiero Passing 
along the Fondamenre Nuovc north of the arj, the) entered the 
canal of the Mendicants, and (thence) proceeded to Canalazzo b) 
Barcanol and Sammoisc, when the) turned wesnvard and worked 
up as far as Rio dei Todcschi bc)ond Rulto All the wa\, Nicholas 
looked for svindows bearing a blank sheet of note-paper pasted on 
them He saw perhaps half a dozen twice he stopped, and went 
ashore, apparcntl) to no purpose. 

After luncheon, he rowed o\cr ro the infirmar)’ for a convalescent 
passenger The directress gate him the quaneT-kidnc)ed entunecr, 
at whom she splutted the nickname of 'Chief He was a red-nosed 
wan wreck, with a drooping moustache, pretensions to being a 
blood and no particular chin or character He kindl) oflcrcd 
Crabbe a Maccdonun cigarette 

‘I can't tell )ou how trott) we think it of )-ou! Do keep m the 
shade and bnng him back in an hour or so )ou darlmcil bibblcd 
the woman from the qua) 

The) crossed the wtdc canal into the web of httle watc^sa)-!, 
*^1010 Fomate Torcscla Sansio Sanuos-as-i which pierce the 
cit) bctwcai Canal Grande and the quasi of the Zattcrc Nicbolti 
coniinued to inspect the wtndow-slitittcrs. Tn Rio di Sintiovis-o 
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he went ashore for about a quarter of an hour. On his return, the 
Chief was weary Crabbe made an effort to amuse the poor thmg, 
who gave watery umntelhgent acknowledgment Nothing but 
kidneys and similar clockwork really mterested him They rowed 
him home As they got him on to the infirmary doorstep, a gondola 
with two royal-blue sashed gondohen came up the Rio della Croxe 
behmd Crabbe spotted the long-cared bonnet and the horse-face 
of Lady Pash m It ‘Uoa! Uoa* Zddo! Forward, on to the lagoon, 
and return by Ponte Lungo to Santrovaso,’ he cned, m a hurry to 
evitate encounter with that dame 

He landed at Santrovaso, and once more entered a house whose 


top wmdow-shutters were embellished with blank paper. A written 
or printed ‘To Let* must be stamped m Italy, and no one dreams of 
paymg stamp-taxes when blank papgr conveys a meaning Here 
he settled on a lodging for Zddo, and got the keys of it — a private 
door and stair with magazme on the ground-floor, a fourth story 
of two rooms and a closet on a landing, and a cockloft above all 
The rent was L 30 a month he took a receipt for twelve months 
m advance He went upstairs and looked about him The fi'ont 
room was of comfortable size, it had a stone-hooded fireplace 
etwem two west wmdows, which gave a view of the no m front 
w by the lovely old squero with the trees and green and church, 
an e Rio di Ogmsann with the Long Bndge and the Zuecca 
cana , to nght, and left, respectively All the sun of the day from 
noon to si^et would pour m these wmdows. The next room, 
across landmg, had one wmdow eastward There was a tap 
wi a eq^te water and a smk on the landmg The cockloft was 
spacious, t cv^ for habitation, with good wmdows north and 
south The whole apartment, avoidmg palaces but perched aloft 
above the ncighbourmg dwelhngs, simply swam m air and hght 
abnrh*^ ooked. No one could wish for a more convement 

r ° what he was, should hve here, alone, with 

come to the hotel 

cll be kept at the 

enable NirvT/ ways accessible This arrangement would 

cfccS offhis chest while trying to 

Sm that hfrir bistmct was impre«^on 

^d ks t^o and Satior, 

anv number of h c j was just the man to provide 

L ^“bjects for morning mentation, 

mommg he h«d a cavallma and a coupkrfportcra, and 
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set them under Zddo's supervision to remove from the Selene all 
books, dothes, furniture, and loose stores, to the apartment of 
Santrovaso He himself did some business at the Savings Bank. 
After luncheon, he took the boy there with him The) were 
received m a parlour, by an ofiicul who took cognizance of Zildo, 
and made him write ‘Faber Ermcnegildo’ four times on the front 
page of a blank account book This done, Nicholas said, ‘listen, 
Zildo, to my commandments, which you will obey ’ 

‘Sior, naturally ’ 

‘You will come here every Monday at 8 o’dock, and mquire 
for this signore. Signor Calopnn You arc prohibited from dealmg 
with any other person here Signor Calopnn will give you thirt)- 
five fianchi, and you will wntc )our name like this m this book 
every Monday at 8 o’dock. Every fourth Monday, Signor Calopnn 
will give you a hundred franchi as well as the usual five and thirty 
Today is Fnday, and you will begm on Monday foUowmg Do you 
understand^ 

‘Nbssior ' 

|WhatI* 

‘I do not understand why this cximious Signor Calopnn will pay 
me thirty-five fmndu ever) Monday at 8 o’dock, and also a hundred 
more at 8 of ever) fourth Monday, just for wnong m\ name ' 

’You need not understand But you will obeyr’ 

The long grcemsh-blue eyes fixed their regard, like a cat’s upon 
the man, for an instant. ‘Sior, I wnll obey ’ 

Nicholas (satisfied) nodded to the high-shouldered ofTicuI, who 
wore the big red beard of Naiantc, and ruihed hu servant over 
the Academy Bndge to the apartment m Santrovaso The goods 
from the topo were heaped neatly on the floors of the large room 
and landing ‘Now,’ he said, ‘i shall grve you some cxplananoni, 
and tome more commandments ' 

‘Sior, please,’ said the boy, standing very straight and attcnnvc, 
with hu wonderful mnocent eyes set nngly toward hii maiter 
Nicholas rolled a agatette, and began, 'first, my books and 
dothes must come to the hotd I want to use them tlierc You 
will pack them in these leathern bags, and bnng them, on- at a time ' 
'Va bene’ 

Second thu apartment is yours, and yours only Merc are the 
three keyT of it the key of the door us the street helo \ the kev 
of the magazine under the stair and the key o*’rbe doi' ai the t ip 
of the stair Do not lose them, fo- ihtte are no others And veu 
Will live here, b\ sourself while 1 shall live a' the hot-L 
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A vmd rosy ade began to flow and deepen under tbc pure smooth 
skin The clean eyes glittered in flooding vermihon ‘Sior, I 
understand, and I will obey, with so many thanks,’ Zildo said as 
he took the keys, and the flush slowly faded 
‘You are a brave boy, and you understand that you save me 
from trouble by your obedience,’ added Nicholas, kmdly but he 
was holding himself very ngidly 
‘Sior, be assured of my obedience ’ 

‘Third,’ Nicholas contmued, ‘you will use the money which you 
gam from Signor Calopnn of the Cassa de Risparmio in this manner 
The five and thirty franchi which you will take every Monday, 
are for eatmg and dnnkmg and wood and candles The hundred, 
which you wiU take every fourth Monday, are for clothes and for 
the pocket You have nothing else to pay The rent is paid for 
a year Signor Caloprm pays rates and water You have only to 
take care of yourself If anyone demands money of yon, send him 
to Signor Caloprm Pay nothing but for nutriment and fire and 
light and clothes and pleasure And if anyone annoys you, mstantly 
inform Signor Caloprm.’ 

‘It IS too much, Sior ’ 

It IS my commandment ’ 

Li xe paron — ^you are the master ’ 

Benissuno Nicholas looked at and rummaged among the 
eaped goods on the floor, and went on speakmg, ‘You have here 
mattresses, blankets, plenty of towels, lots of alumimum pots and 

pans and plates and mugs, and so on Let us now go and buy what 
else IS needed ’ 


Sior, nothmg else is needed, m fact ’ 

Nichol^ looked. The calm eyes were crystally bright, and the 
rose-leaf bps had a htdc quiver ‘You need a cham for your keys,’ 
ne said, as they came downstairs together 

Venetian fireplace (I am not speaking of the 
block-hke closed stoves) is that you can make a cheerfhl fire of 
ogs upon It, to warm your hands and gladden your heart, m those 
bitter wmtry days when they sweep the snow off the Piazza mto 

Bora rages 
(ot two, or three, 

wefc ebnutey-hood 

stove If , ^ ‘’““gtt a tetra^cotta 

stove, end a bundle of pahn-leaf fins for keeping it m bhst He 
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made no resistance to a bargain whicb shot up at him— on an 
occasion of this hind he always acted as a led blind man — a bargain 
of a bed, a chest of drawers, a wardrobe, and a mirror, all of fine 
massive uncarved old nutwood (such as gondolien love and have 
used for centuncs) which cost L. 380, better than new because matured, 
and fit to last out several lifetimes In Sanho, he got a rug and a 
couple of cane tables and a cane arm-chair, naturally And, at the 
ironmonger’s m Mcrccria he bought a lanthom and a pair of copper- 
shaded candlesticks, and a swivel-cham for the house-keys In all, 
he spent (that day) about L. jooo of the L 6000 which Spagnuol had 
paid him, and he felt entirely satisfied He had the ovcrwhclnung 
joy of him who gives overwlielnimgly, of him who has the enormous 
luck to find a taker who can take as generously as tlic giver can give 
No pcnny-fiirthmg mquisitonal chanty-monger shedding his drop- 
pmgs on the deservmg ever touches the supreme bliss of him who 
casts bread on the waters, giving away, with lavish abandonment, 
his all It IS more blessed to give than to recciic. Who believes 
that! Who knows that! Well, it’s true 
Zildo was safe for a year Nicholas svas qmte cock-a-hoop with 
tlie knowledge that he had done his part to deserve the confidence 
forced upon him, and with the success of hu otpenment proving 
that Zildo was no meanly-raodest hangmg-back protesting annojmg 
uncorresponding fool In the course of a year, developments would 
take place b) the end of it, no doubt, Nicholas would have tom 
and slashed and bitten a way through his pnvate difficulties, and 
then fresh plans could be formulated Anyhow, his hands were 
quite free, now Frcci He had presided himself with a devoted 
squire who would cost notliuig, to arm him for coming aHtays. 
Was not that enought No, not quite 
The boy had gone to Santrosaso wutli the purchases Nicholas 
changed the balance of the topo's pnee mto tcn-luc notes. It would 
be as w ell to pronde against one other contingency So he moudicd 
about the aty nil tea-time, mischievously slipping the notes into 
the boxes for Saint Antliony’s Urcad in all the churches which he 
found open He finished at the churdi of Santi Genasto e Protaiio 
on the boundary There were n\o doon to dm church one on 
the south for the Nicolotti the other on the cast fo- th'- Castcllani 
As he came fonh to die cast, there shot loni yellow I'cams, from 
b-hmd him. out of the settme sun and aeroii dir «na! bright- 
haircd Zildo ittsoJ dicrc, m die light ready, wainng— s r-jht as 3 
taper, and tall with a flame fo" its cro va 
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Between 2 and 3 o’clock m the morning, Nicholas was jerked 
awake hy what he vainly imagmed to be a dog-fight under his bed. 
There generally was a couple of hounds or so sleeping there when 
he had a home m England ‘Down, dog, down!’ he shouted, 
automaucally 

A second shock made bed and house and city reel 
Thank you very much,’ he serenely said* ‘that will do quite 
ccly, and skipped out of bed, mto bath-gown and shppcrs, and on 
to his balcony 

As he came, the W^arden (in pyjamas and astrakan coat, with 
spiky hair) bounded on his, the next one ‘Myiphmh-myiphmh- 
myiphmh, he babbled, ‘do you know, dear man, I fancy I felt 
such an earthquake 1’ 

As he spoke, his lady shot out m a magenta-quilted dressmg- 
gown, rat-tailed hair to wind, pressing her hands on her wizened 
chest ‘Exeter,’ she squawked, ‘I’ve got all the money Do go 
and get the baby'’ 

As far M Crabbe was concerned, that settled it When you wish 
to classify people accordmg to their characters, o most affable 
r^ tT, you must see them naked and God gnppmg them by 
the short hair and giving them a sudden and nasty shaking Their 
comportment and their clutchings m those circumstances will 
teU you you want to know ‘It is finished,’ he smilingly 

iv^g were going to be instrucuve as weU^as 

‘I presume it was an earthquake?’ 

for^^iab^^'^^ ^o“bt Venice sobbmg with a npple of a hiccough 

‘What ye think we’d better do?’ 

‘What can you do? Look!’ 

sJS mX' Square of 

'’““y '■"P'y As Nicholas 
orof aU ir “I “ pvety wmdow, and. up the PiazKtta, and 

'"■'Ole population of 

Venice (dressed at a snatch) swarmed, pourmg, praniiig, capemig, 

1*4 



PURSUIT or THE WHOtE II5 

roanng, ‘O Diol O Domcniddiol O Mamvergmel’ Nothing 
could have been more comical on touching a button, 

‘Bubbubbubbubbubib 1’ sputtered the lady 

‘Don’t you thmk we’d better get dowmtaini’ crackled the Warden. 

‘On the whole, no,’ Crabbe deaded 

‘But suppose there should be another shock which made the 
house fall down, dear mam’ 

Crabbe dchbcrately struck a match and hghted up, before he 
ouoscly drawled, ‘How do houses fall m Vcmcci How did the 
Campanile falli The) collapse. They subside upon themselves 
They don’t topple over They just sit quietly and dustily down on 
their proper scats And, if a shock comes to wreck this house, where 
would you rather bci Squashed under iti Squelched m that sccthmg 
mob down therci Or comfortably enthroned on the height of its 
mum For my part. I’m inchned to bnng out my bed, and watch 
the ballet from this comfortable balcony Just look at that girl’s 
leg May I offer you a agarcnei’ 

After that, the three stood where they were, and smoked a little. 
The Etasnans swallowed copiously, and became less jerky The 
crowd below was comical to a degree With Olabna and Sicdy 
fresh in iTund, Vemce went stark sunng rawng mad that night. 
Fat fathers of famihes careered m fichus and hip-booB but bed- 
gowns and felt-hats and carpets were the ordinary wear You 
couldn’t ha\c shd a lottcry-ockct into the monstrous mass of scr) 
leggy aniens which wnthed and wresded in the middle of the 
square It had no intcrsnccs at all No football scrimmage could 
have been more closely packed than thu congencs of temfied tetm- 
nudity Crabbe fetched himself a cloak for hu own drapery was 
sensibly ventilated After a little, the lady remembered her baby 
and reared The Warden lingered longer looking down murmuring 
‘Myiphmh ' from time to time 

'Well, that’s all ’ Crabbe cheerfully announced after half an hour, 
‘and perhaps we might as well go back to bed ’ 

‘Dear person, don't you care at alli* 

'Caret Lord yes I care desperately about what 1 do myself 
But I don't do carthquakw Vt'hs should 1 care about themt" 

‘Mynphmh pood nicht,' purred the Warden 

Crabbe went b-ck to bed And tmmtdiatcK \ao1trd out again, 
and mto clothes and slippers. Zddol Zildo m a s'cvi'id earthquile* 
Host' What ".ai tlut poor child fjfTfnnp! 

Hr grabbed tobacco and matches, and fed th- hi c! and hwt**d 
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and butted bis way through tlic fiingc of the crowd, across the 
front of the basihea and down the Pjazzetta, to the Buontoro, The 
club was closed, but its temfied nightwarden stood on the terrace 
*Oar and fork and footbridge, instantly** Nicholas shouted as he 
clinched the rails on the sea-wall and went to unlock his puppann 
And he funously swept up the Grand Canal to Santrovaso People 
were rushing along the sidc-<juays there, to the wider spaces of the 
Zattere It was 3^ o’clock. 

What had he done so impetuously? What should he do next? 
Of course he never was going to enter Zildo’s door. Suppose the 
boy had slept through it all Gondohen always sleep like logs 
Why worry him with the clangour of his bell» Had he missed 
Zildo on the way? Had the boy started to come on foot to him? 

He c h a i ned the bark to the quay-steps below the house, thinking 
He rolled a agarette, and began to smoke it, and sat down on the 
poop, surmising. Why did not his angel-guardian say something’ 
A numbness came upon hun He rolled another agarette and 
smoked it, waitmg for a word And another, waiting — And mother, 
waiting, numb 

Sior, buon zomo!* said the clear calm voice of Zildo in an 
opalescent dawn, from just above him 
He looked up as the boy lightly vaulted over the low quay- 
parapet and dropped a leather bag of books into the bark 

Sior, you commanded the pupparm for 9 o’clock; and 7 is 
soun^ but now ’ He spoke with an air of concern and reproach. 
Wnerc were you going at this hour?’ 

‘Sior, I was going to the club to do my duty Very dirty is the 
puppann ^ 


‘Have you slept well?’ 

‘Sior, very welL’ 

Nichoks looM him owr. m his neat hlue clothes and white 
^emsey, fiom his serene attenove gaze to his shoes with then: smart 

nm He was quite undistnrhed,qmte Ignorant Better to ewe him 

the news than to let him have the *oeh of hernme “ 

Let us go by the canal of Zuccca.’ ^ 

'O the wide 

ordinary wa^^^c ^t Z Z Z “ “T' 

black with human hcintK The^onr.n.r, “ '"’"'''''t. were 

Nicholas perched on^seat wHch^stratsTr 

theoarsmm. P°°p<nd m front of 
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‘It might be said to be a fesaval today, yet I cannot remember 
the Samt,' Zildo commented, noaemg the crowds which they had 
cleared. 

‘Have you really slept wcUi’ Nicholas repeated. 

‘Sissior ’ 

‘And nothmg disturbed yout* 

‘Nbsnor What should dismrb mei' 

‘There has been an earthquake here, this mght ’ 

‘Manavergine' At what houri' 

‘Half-past two ’ 

‘To me It has done nothing * 

Suddenly the boy stepped down from the poop, trailing his oar 
to rest, and came close to Nicholas His face had whitened and his 
great eyes strained open wde ‘Sior, wath permission, has the 
earthquake done ill to youi Don’t you knowj Has it broken 
yourhoteh Like La Tascat O, Sior, arc you woundcdi Why, my 
master, are you here, like this, at this hourt Sal ’ 

‘No one is wounded, and nothmg is broken But foolish people 
arc mad with fear Therefore, I came that )ou might tale the 
news from me. You must not be frightened, 2^do ’ 

‘Sior, I have no fear ’ 

‘Bravo! Then give me the oar and let me rots, for I am cold * 
Zildo changed places m silence, and Nichobs mounted and rowed 
Maously toward the club He wanted coffee and a razor 
As they slipped b) the Istnan firewood boats moored off the 
Dagonale, the boj softly said ‘Sior, I understand that sou have 
waited, durmg several houn, m the cold, at Santrovaso, so tlut 
I might not be frightened ' 

‘It IS nothing,' Nicholas rcjicated, rowing on 
They boih became mute and rigid as the) crossed the Grand 
Canal for the most usual unusual thing had happened Thej has c told 
me of It scparatcl) and together so 1 know I will tn to cxpbm 
So far, Nicholas had known hunsclf for Nicholas He was huniclf, 
and his bod) was his ossm habitanon — his osvn. Other people's 
were theirs. One could deal with other people's, tale them use 
them, given or b) force but the) remamed other peop'c's they 
never became one's own Tlie) never could become one's own 
One was not the person v\ho owned them an) more tlian oie wai 
the person who inhabited them Jmt tliat Zildo oi hn part had 
never exammed tlic problem never had b-Tn cniieioui o‘ it so 
&r He sa)i that be made a certam discover), on tli- [\>po at tl.e 
moment when Nicholas told him tlut be wai al !u ely al'ir tn 
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die v/orld For tbc rest, he v.as called Zildo, and that v.as all 
about it. And then, all of a sudden, on this indcsccnt morning of 
opals m January, when the lips of Zildo touched the hand of Nicholas, 
ov/ncr of bps and owner of hand experienced a smgic defimte 
shock an cdcctnc shiver tingled through their veins, hot blood 
went surging and romping through their hearts a blast, as of rams 
horns, sang m their cars and rang m their bemgs, and down went 
all sorts of separations They v/crc bewitched. They were startled 
beyond measure Of course we others arc well aware that this was 
merely the commonplace casting of the commonplace spell by their 
miUions of dead ancestors recognizing (m these two) the possessors 
by inhcntance of the muldtudmous charm of all other own dead 
loves — that It was nolhmg more than the quickenmg in these 
separated entities of the dormant prenatal knowledge of homogeneity 
At the moment of rccogmtion, Zildo says that he felt only satis- 
faction. He had faith from that moment the day after La Tasca: 
now be had the evidence which he had hoped for Then, he attained 
knowledge of something unseen, now , he gamed the substance of 
It. For him, fact had replaced theor)'. But Nicholas only knew 
that something had happened to him, something liable to appal 
him unless he was careful, something absolutely antecedent to any 


previous experiment of his It was far more awfri! than an earth- 
quake It was the dragging of all anchors It was the breachmg of 
innermost bulwarks He had nothmg to hold on by He was 
naked and unarmed to all the world. His citadel was open. Crab-hke, 
he instandy shut himself up in his shell, throwing up ramparts and 
earthworks to conceal and protect his individuahty. So, while 
Nicholas landed at the club, wearing an aspea rather more stark 
(not to say forbidding) than usual, Zildo (simple also, but firmer 
and not m the very least dependent on external fonificanons) was 
som c of no frar, of no abashment, of no revolt, and sedately 
prformed lm duties with the bark, fetching up the leathern bag of 
tooia and following his master to the hotel as docilely as ever. 
For Nichol^, die experience was a revelation For Zildo, it had 
been a confirmation. That was all the difference 

■You ate licensed nU the stroke Walk about the city and hear 
what ptajple say, so ^t you may divert me with their cackle And 
at 13 o clock, be ready at the Buemtoro ’ 

Crabbe wanted some hours to himself There was not eome 
to be any nonsense He would not even permit himself to think 
of (much l«s to analy^) this latest phenomenon. It stood this way. 
Its very ranty womed this lover of the concrete. It finpeded hS. 
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And NENE ME JNPEDMS MENS lONCIUS PEHSEQU-^RIS ttaj fhc niffllds 
motto with which George Meredith (that accurate reckoner of men) 
once had fitted him He thrust the whole affair out of his mmd 
Zddo was worthy of all praise — as a servant And — custodu 
oculorum — it might be as well not to loot- at Zildo quite so much 

Work was his panacea He got out the huge pigskin portfolio 
of rough drafts and notes of his unfinished book, and the tall shm 
white buckram-bound volume of blanl bank-paper alrcadj half- 
filled with fair copv He read over what he had alrcads done It 
seemed to be almost as far above the ordinary as he wished it to be 
— history as it wasn’t but as it aery well might have been For 
example, there is no direct evidence of the mystenous murder of 
Arthur fitz-Gcoffrey, Duke of Armonca, by or at the instance of 
his Wicked uncle John Young Arthur was rightful King of England, 
not only by primogeniture but also by will of King Richard Lion- 
heart. Consequently, it was seiy necessary to John Softsvsord 
(who usurped his crown) that he should disappear And he did 
disappear at Rouen And John is credited with his murder But — 
suppose that he did not really disappear, that he was not murdered, 
that he acniaUy escaped from his wicked uncle, the hufory of 
England (as we have it from the monkjsh chroiuclcrsl might be 
quite another storv Thu was Crabbe’s idea Young Arthur was 
not murdered at all By help of Hubert de Burgh, he escaped the 
tormentors sent to put out hu eye-lights, he escaped from John 
when that assassm tned to drowm him m the Sane, he escaped (half- 
cructficd), from the Giwcn of Brutol to whom John-Judas had 
sold him for thirty thousand marks of silver Innocent the Third 
that astute steel pontiff wnth the eye of a squinting lambkin though 
frightfully exoted about the boy, didn't see hu pontifical wav at 
the moment to depose the rich oldster John (who was in poivession 
ofthccTowTi of the Engluh) in favour of the poor youngster Anhur 
(who so far hadn’t a doughty deed to hu name) Anhur, accordingly, 
m an atccu of Angevin anger, went and did deeds in the Holv 
Land as the shonat cut mto Innocent's valuable affccuons, retumnr 
(as Kmg-Consort of Hicruulem) just in time to find the Pope boTid 
to death with John's abonunanons and onlv too happy (now) to 
do the straight thing Armed wah bulls and wlut not and suppo-red 
bv Earl Hubert dc Burgh admiral and warden and regent o'" EnpbrJ, 
Arthur conquered England, drove John info Idr-uT'Tua'v ai b-s 
Ostereun Ahbev of Beauh-u foueht yoL-''p Hmry Li'llind 
(commonlv called Henrv die Third) for the crown m o J'al e*" 
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battle at Oxford, and reigned with enormous glory till the year of 
our Lord 1255 And the history of it all ^^as written, on King 
Arthur’s death, by old Hubert de Burgh, Constable of the Tower, 
who had been and done everything in England for a matter of 
sixty years or so, and (m extreme old age) fancied that he naturally 
knew more about facts than a certam litde monk, Mr Matthew 
(formerly of Pans), who only listened to gossip and spied through 
the keyhole of his monastery, and wrote the stuff thus gleaned 
as what he had the insolence to call The Chrotuclc oj Fngland. This, 
Hubert de Burgh’s astoundingly circumstantial Dclunon, bristling 
with personal knowledge of men famous and infamous, widi states- 
manlike policy, heraldry, archscologv, love, wit, sorrow, humour, 
courage, suffering, every high and noble human interest and acavity, 
all illumined by the insight and pathos and power of his own per- 
sonahty, was embodied in a manusenpt written m a very mdmdiial 
sort of Latin, which Nicholas Crabbe pretended to have discovered 
in the Tower of London and to be translating in collaboration with 
his finend Hameus Peary-Buthlaw. I say ‘pretended,’ because he 
Itself firmly averred it so But (with reverence may the words 
e spoken) I never for a smglc mstant beheved him I have written 
a book or two myself I have translated several And I happen to 
be fairly cognisant of Thirteenth Century History and of English 
•D Century Manusenpt Also, I have seen a lot of the Pcary- 

u aw s work it reads like the slap-dash translauon of a showy 
premmptuous Harrow cub— and I have seen all of Nicholas Crabbe’s 
c , ^ of opinion — that my head spms round and round- But — 

\ j u > ^^cd De Burgh s Delusion was not actually written m an 
old kmght s hmping but vivid Latin, was not actuaUy the source of 
lots ot Shak^peare’s Arthurian verses and lots of Tennyson’s verses 
^ut the other Arthur, and so on, and so on-I simply say Who, 

frand Vi ^ from which my patron pretends to have 
Perhan^ \ or there It IS, and there’s no gettmg away firom it 
reasom "" pubhshed-it is not published yet,i for 

eluadatcd-some kmd cnoc may ^vc us 

mvst^Z; T "" monument of 

m^enous simphcity. has seen his way to make the matter dear 

^ He flung his 

Ever>' morning, after mass and coffee, he sloomed down to the 

mcL manusenpt of this remarkable 

into publiSn follow the present volume 
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club If the day was fair, Zildo rowed him on the quiet Lagoon, 
where, sitting m the canc arm-chair of the puppann, with a wnting- 
board across his knees, he pondered and judged every word of his 
rough drafts, and transcribed the result m the fair cop) If the 
day was foul he worked m the club, where solitude reigned in the 
mornings The fine saloon, with its balcony on the mouth of the 
Grand Canal, made a decent workshop Zildo would hght the fire, 
and arrange with the servants that his master should be unduturbed, 
and then come and sit by his side, to rub mto lissomncss the hand 
which was not wicldmg the enormous Waterman fountain-pen 
For Crabbe’s hands had been damaged for fine wnnng by use of 
the twenty-two-foot oar of tlie topo dunng that vojage down 
the Adriatic It was not a mere case of bhsten and callosities Long 
gnppmg of the oar had hardened the palm-muscles, stiflcrung 
fingen and thumbs from knuckle to tip, so that each hand was 
cramped m a certain large defimte curve of the nrcumfercnce of an 
oar-handle, seriously mterfenng svith the hght quid efibrticss fingcr- 
bendmg necessary for its job He could write equally wdl, however, 
with both hands, that extraordinary plain impbcable kheirogiaphy 
which he mvented (from Cesarc Borgia’s and Pope Clement the 
Seventh's) for the benefit of prmters nred of smudgy misspelt 
illiterate illegible typescript. And so, while he wrote m his book 
wth one hand, the other hung dosvn at his side, to be warmed 
and pressed and twisted and pinched and moulded mto flexibility 
by the gentle force of Zildo He dcblxTately submitted himself to 
this test, danced along this slack-wuc, taking homble, nscless risks, 
as usual Defiant of weakness, danng danger, he hardened himself 
by means of these very thrills of contaa, makmp his atidel anew 
impregnable If he thought of the eflea on Zildo, he only thought 
of him as undergoing disaplme together wuh hu master As a 
matter of fact it was disaplme for Zddo — s cry salutary disaplme, 
disaplme of the spears which inspires kissmp of the rod. Zildo 
quietly enjoyed his proper emotions. Nicholas permitted himself 
to has c none 

Lvers afternoon fair or fool, he and his srmnt rowed to the 
infirmary for orders On fine dayi he earned poem derrous of 
air — the nephntic 'Chief who seemed to base made up his mmd 
to h\c and die on La Pash, the little brigand from Ban who o^’Wd 
his hand to the nune-aiibtant at the amputation of hn leg. the 
hoary pneumoniae donkey -man who used Mrs S A Alien’* Hate 
Restorer, tli' Creek amtt who wouldn’t be piftd from tb- needl* 
m hit sole, and innumrral 1- pStbtt,c.l o' rartmrurruii or u—pen- 
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tliumish sailors and footmen of La Pash He acted, at all times, as 
ferryman to the nurses or the female guests of the hibbhng directress 
On wet days he did the infirmary’s shopping in the city, importing 
panettone for its tca-fights, or bargained for firewood among the 
Istrian trabaccoli and counting the logs when brought to the mfirmary 
door, or bought its coals, seeing them duly weighed on delivery. 
Perceiving how barefacedly and successfully the mfirmary was 
cheated by its purveyors — its own cook, as a matter of course, 
accepted eighty' qumtals for a hundred — Crabbe often used to wonder 
where the committee, or the management, so mgeniouslv concealed 
Itself, and, also, whether females really arc quite as alrmghtily com- 
petent and adequate as they advertise themselves to be "'^^cn he 
had once discovered that the estabhshment wasn’t an offiaal or 
professional mstitution, it became easy to understand why it was 
so absurdly undermanned and overwomanned It was La Pash’s 


pnvate preserve The house-surgeon was Italian and non-resident, 
with a penchant for powders The operatmg-surgeon was the 
chief in the cirv , and strong enough to bargam for sole use of the 
theatre Other doctors shied at the place, because they never knew 
that their duecaons would be obeyed by the nurses In the absence 
of such guarantees, two German doctors refused to send patients 
there They had good reason. One of the two English medical 
men m the aty, an ongmal member of the oncc-a-year-mecting 
committee, had been hunted out by La Pash’s mterfercnce with his 
professional pracnce She (at the mstance of the fussy directress, 
her nominee) forced a consultation where neither doctor nor patient’s 
rcations deemed a second opinion either necessary or desirable 
Naturally he sent in his resignation, though his treatment was 
approve And the other English doctor, a recent amval, supported 
^ colleague by declining connecaon with La Pash’s infirmary 

^ ij t P modesdy as a pnvate clinic, public cnacism 

would have of course been muzzled But, on the contrary, not- 
^it Stan mg the fact that the four most emment physiaans m 

eiuce had shunned it, while most of the others hardly noticed it 
aU, La Pash s m^ary advertised and exploited itself with every 

A nonce-board flared at the ferry-pontoon, 
Dort ^ to It Enghsh and German ships, entenng the 
office tt Its garden and blue-room and directress’s 

Its rftel " ^ tendezvous place for residents and transients 

box« T? fimenons. Its collectmg- 

pachvderJT*'^'!; appealed to every visitor. And the 

pachydermatous figurante, who directed it as an evenmg nval to 
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the Sailor’i Institute, fraancaUy demanded a pubhe lottery, pcsca, 
tombola, or bcncficcnza on behalf of its funds, when she saw what 
Venetian chanty had done for Calabna and SicJy This sort of 
thmg was irregular A pnvatc dime or a pnvate nursmg-home or 
even a pnvatc hobby musm’t scramble for and tahe public sub- 
senpnons If it docs it musm't pose as a pnvatc chanty managed 
and tnamtained by an irresponsible old bd) masked by a committee 
of doddering nonennnes But the Universal Infirmaiy actuall} 
■was that — a pnvatc hobby of La Pash’s, an admirable one (no doubt) 
m mtenaon, admmistcrcd on lines wbch were purely amitcur 
An example will serve to pomt The second engmeer of an Engluh 
coal-tramp was brought m on a wet Sunday afternoon. Ins third 
day of double-pneumonia The directress was capenng in England, 
leaving two young but very capable nurses in her room. Ram 
poured m torrents. The paaent was put to bed m the outer ward 
and duly compressed, and the Italian house-surgeon was summoned 
by telephone firom his residence at the for end of the canal Crabbe 
amved just as the house-boy (the jibbcnng ape Angelo) was being 
hiimed to the farmaxia (a quarter-mile off) with the doctor’s pre- 
senpaon Crabbe wondered why ordmary drugs were not kept on 
the premises but he waited m the hall, ready to serve in any way 
The nurses seemed dreadfully womed, and the ease was said to be 
a grave one After three-quaners of an hour Angelo had not 
returned, and Zildo was sent flying to the pharmacy to make 
mquines Most gondohen arc awkward with their beautiful legs 
on terra fitma, though there’s no pone too dtlicatc and no pose 
too elaborate for them on a bark on the water But ZilJo could 
stretch himself out and run Ide Pheidippid*s shot with thu sandah 
of wmg-footed Hermes He was back m ten minutes. The ape 
had not been, and was not to be seen Confusion the panent in 
collapse the Italian do«or calmly absent on his pnsatc rounds 
and inaccessible esen by telephone no presenpnon cxccptini; the 
unread one m the hands of Angelo Crabbe himself rushed out 
through the deluge, to seek the little dcsal There’s only one street 
on the island of Spinalonga. a quay half a mile long which rum 
from end to end wmh blind alleys running out of it like the teeth 
of a comb In a filthy court half-way down hr unearth'd Angelo s 
father and raged ’Where’s your jont A hfc d'pcnJs on him*' 
‘Ma-ahl Wlut do I knows No sloubt h' pbys mih hu com- 
panions in some alley, todis being Sunday and a feslival’ ‘If J-ath 
occurs, be wtU be an aiustm' ’Me don t kmw mthmg aK-sut 
nothing'' the oaf concluded, miming to lih s e-ni Th'oc' Cfahl< 
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fled onward to the farmaxia The pharmaDst knew the toso of the 
infirmary well yes he hadn’t been tlicrc that day. At vvhich, 
Angelo casually strolled in w’lth the prescription. It was made up 
m an mstant, hemg only camomile, and the little beast v/as booted, 
howling, at full pelt back to the mfirmaiy’, where the patient had 
that moment died, surpnsmgly like a victim of well-meaning but 
amateur inadequacy This inadcnt gave Crabbe such a sickener 
that he passionately asked himself what the devil he was domg m 
that galley Yet, the place was supposed to be English, and for 
that reason alone, though he denoimced its absurdities, he contmued 
to serve It He would give it his very best its shortcormngs were 
not his affair. 

He returned to the hotel about tea-ame, dismissmg his servant 
for the day, and wrote letters or read the papers m his room nil 
dinner at 19 o’clock. At 19! o’clock he brought his work and 
coffee into the hall, and wrote there steadily oil i o’clock in the 
morning when the house was closed 


As a rule he made more progress by night tbnn by day. He used 
to feel as though his ode had risen and was in full flood during 
those five last hours Whereas m the monung he was listless and 
dry and had to force his power, at mght, he was clear-headed, quick 
to create and to judge and to select, and his hands flew with un- 
nooceable facdity The hall was nearly always empty, after he 
had dismissed the gosnpy Wardens, oil the midmght tram from 
Milano sometimes disgorged a belated visitor The plump little 
landlord used to go and play a billiard with spillikins at his father- 
in-law s Albergo Diana, vanegated with rounds among the kme- 
matographs Crabbe then had the place to himself excepting for 
the waiters who watched alternately On the mghts when old Eha 
and Little Piero were on duty, he hardly had an mterrupoon The 
maestro-di-casa sneaked out of doors on private errands roimd the 
comer perhaps half a dozen tunes m the course of the evening, 
md returned ten mmutes later to snooze festively behind the Comere 
della Sera During his absence Crabbe used to pass a land word 
with Little Piero, a nimble wilhng wondcrfiiUy-deft good-hearted 
you et o eighteen, who toiled mneteen hours out of every twenty- 
four to support a widowed mother and half a dozen brothers and 
^ters wi earnings On other mghts, when Arthur had 

tus turn alone. Crabbe often talked for half an hour at a tune This 
w^tcr y anxious to improve He was astonishingly in- 

Ihgcnt and even wcU read, with qmte a foir knowledge of the 
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literature of the four modem languages which he knew Once, 
Nicholas happened to say something about long words. Instantly, 
‘One of our popular axioms, “Chi troppo m alto sal’ cade sovente, 
preapitevohssimcvolmentc” is not as long by one letter as "honon- 
ficabditudmitatibus " m your Shakespeare’s Love's Labour 's Lost,’ 
came from the waiter Nicholas gasped, and became keener than 
ever on pickmg Arthur’s brains The mental method and manner 
of life of picasant-lookmg people always was his constant study, 
partly because of his acquisitive temperament which snatched at 
everythmg Iikel) to serve his trade of a wnter, partly because of his 
rcjeaivc habit which prompted him to give awa) As he once 
said, he liked to get people to tell him about themselves, as it gave 
hun an opportumty of shewing off Never before had he known 
anything about waiters, excepong as useful automata. From this 
one he Teamed how much a good waiter must actually have at the 
tip of his fingen and tongue, the day’s dishes and their componnon, 
innumerable detads of the place and sights and the times and ways 
to things, with a nice appreaation of and ability to satute the mis- 
cellaneous tempers and heterogeneous tdiosyncracies of mula- 
tudinous travellen all to be anncipated and ready at the moment of 
expression This, for eighteen hours at least on each of the seven 
day's of the week, and m return for whatt Perhaps fifty franchi a 
month for wages, and another fifty in hardly -earned tips wuth 
poor exiguous nutnment snatched anyhow and anywhere and a 
dury densely populated dog-Icennel of a garret (boiling in summer, 
freezing m winter, with a thm thigh’s girth of space between the 
almost wicked beds) to herd in at night Such is the lot of vvauen 
at the chief hotels of Venice and naturally they jump at a chance of 
a place in las pretentious albcrghi where they arc treated as human 
beings There’s a law in luly ordaining that all the employed 
(excepting domanc servants) must hav e a Riposo Fcstivo of rw enrv - 
four consecunvc hours m each week at least Most luve it on 
Simday All barbers have it on Monday And so on bv auange- 
ment Hut piom persons (the Wardens, for instance) not only 
mal c their gondolien work seven days a week on the plea that 
they arc domoiic servants but they don’t even give thnr maids a 
chance of going decently to Man or Communion tri Simdavn 
And the manaferi of company ho els whidi arc run onlv to earn 
divndcnJs for professional phdanthropiits (ecneralK Icsvn or Frre- 
matont) not imlv give i*-rir waiten no resavc R-pene at a'l— for 
an oeanonal aftrtroon I our or so is no* tV rontecu ive p'ef-d 
demanded bv iHr law — ^ i tb^ fone thor slaves (on pi-n c‘'irr'ar' 
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And he howled for designs for great sigils, and the Latin office for 
hi5 own coronation As for Crabbe’s present plight, perhaps Bobugo 
Bonsen had better be invited to Uskvale for conference Nicholas 
was not to take umbrage where none was intended, but Hameus 
considered him rather a mucker of his own busmess affairs, and 
therefore implored him and commanded him to let his friends 
manage them for him On no account was he to wnte letters about 
them meanwhile, especially to Bobugo or to his agents The latter 
should be brought to their senses instanter No one but a fool 
would pay another man’s debts of honour, certainly not those of a 
gobbler like Macpawkins, of whom the Peary^-Buthlaws never 
Wished to hear again Hameus was sorry that he had neglected 
The Ward He would neglect it no longer But let Crabbe just 
hurry up De Burgh’s Dehistoti, as money in mounds would be forth- 
coming immediately on its receipt m England 
Morlaix and Sartor didn’t write anything at all 
At the same time some bills came m, which Crabbe, rearing with 
fury, paid, to the exhaustion of his small stock of cash No one but 
he would have paid them They were some nasty little accounts 
which the professor of Greek (mentioned at the beginning of this 
history) had left behmd him Crabbe already had spent lavishly 
m makmg good the name which association with that carroty 
obscenity had gamed for hun m the previous autumn He had 
a smdiy generous to a whole parcel of gondohen, whom the 
1 1 enslaved, half-paid, and more than half-starved by sharmg 

two lunches among five habituaUy He had paid for broken and 
ost oars, an or damages to barks, solely because he had been seen 
m the professor s company and did not choose to be known as the 
Cl u ^tiggard No doubt he disbursed very much 

only be temporary. tighmess could 

Bobugo^ foafi Santasofia, he wrote to 

m^Jpenon as you^ ^^^d ^rH^^ 

just now, and confidence 

on my behalf without my permission Hoi^ver 
look more kk= a fool :o 4o pr«a„, j 
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short things of about three thousand words each to )our lord, stating 
my pnee u five guuicas a thousand About our collaboration and 
your astounding demands for bonds, I am waiting for )our answer 
to my last And permit me to remind you agam that you arc still 
•wnthholding your New Year’s Bencdieuon " 

Next, he wrote to Caliban “I should only be too dehghted if 
my friends would manage my affairs I suppose you may be con- 
sidered a friend of Bobugo, seeing that I had him with us at Ush- 
■valc last year, and I suppose you’re free to invite him again, if 
you yearn to You’re fully aware of the quesnonable manner m 
which he’s treating me, and I shall be curious to see what you wnll 
do Of course you’re your own master If you asl for my wishes, 

I uy No specially as, you remember, he’s a scomer of the Order 
But do as you please I know just what will happen You'll have 
to settle whether you’ll be my firiend or lus, and that's a tough task 
for any Chnstehurch man, even a Lieutenant of a Grandmagutracy 
In obedicnec to your command, I cease from wnting to Bobugo, 
and Morlaix and Sartor If you suspend me from my provostship— 
oh, verv well The moment seems rather smgularly chosen that’s 
alL Why abolish vermihon immediately after icndmg me my 
vemuhon smock to weat hetei For the present, I reserve remarks 
about the Freemasome absorption of the Order, save only these 
I ob|ca to It with every force at my command — and, use not that 
Lombard church till you have the written permission of Mr A W 
bigram You will get no designs for sigils or Latin ofTiccs till I 
have finished De Bur<’h's Dfimion I’m putong all my power on 
tliat, for dungs arc becommg senous. The blind and naked faa 
IS that I've pid another lot of Machawkin’s licastly bills and my 
landlord is bcgmmng to cough, and I actually liave but Jifsi tnula 
to go on wnth which meant that I shall liave to overdraw at the 
bank Morbix and Sartor arc lying low So please be quick and 
see what devilry they're up to I’m gening rather anxiom and of 
course 1 sliall keep the proofs of 5 (fiir Renf till some decent cxplananm 
IS forthcoming I'm not going to have dut bool mucked if (as I 
suipeet) they've been mucking ns predecessors Now mark — this 
IS a case of Ijiigbt of die Order mvoking the Lseutesvan: to his aid 
Haro' llarol Mon I'nnrt' lllummet te Sanenn ma S-p " 
Afterward he made a viut to the cluirth aaosi the Omgvi 
It’s a mnerahlc old place though well enough fo-nievk s.,ti_n‘h 
capable ofcxticmelv pompous funcnois m 1 i ruve b 1 it 1 p t-o iily 
neglected and tawdry" and being »n a p,>pulc'4t s'un and ove*- 
ihadowcd by irs neighbcmi Santaporol and bnieluc, ri.» o — i—n t 
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dismissal) to state formally to the legal inquisitors that they in faa 
enjoy their legal pnvilcgcs It took a great deal of time and trouble 
to extract information from Arthur. He v,^as one of those active, 
adept modest somewhat courageous creatures who have no notion 
of kicking against pneks They do their job* never complain 
generally better themselves and arc the phlegmatic salt of the 
earth Nicholas had to wm his confidence He couldn’t under- 
stand, at first, that an English collects knowledge for its own sake 
He was far too respectably minded to mix himself with venal 
wretches who sow discontent among the working-classes; and all 
sorts of suspiaon had to be cleared away before he could open his 
heart. But, when once he realized that Nicholas was not an Austrian 
spy (the Venenans, with good cause, arc desperately on guard 
against Austria) or die salaried inquisitor of secret soacocs like the 
socialists and the chanty-orgamzanons, but a friend, a well-wisher, 
as well as a mine of desirable information, then he used to speak 

fiecly from his naive and mtercsting and really very well-stored 
mind. 


Nicholas Crabbe was incapable of rcfiaimng from the mixture of 
his life with other people’s We know why. His watery tempera- 
ment craved earthy support He was always seeking his Other 
Half. And his own hard Life, while sharpemng his natural feroaty 
to an utterly inhuman pomt, had given him a superhuman ficulty 
o pity He fell into philanthropy as easily as a black-becdc fills 
mto a basin tanquam blatra m pelvim.’ His immense proclivity 
V wrongs, for succouring the oppressed, for protecting 

c c p ess, for cultrvatmg the lovely and good, was dctnmcntal 
( umanly speaking) to his own interests But he simply could not 
pracaa y selfish. Hence all sorts of unpleasing predicaments 
IS was e Imightly soul, and his deeds were the deeds of a champion 
tighung the batdes of others, neglecting his own 
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Parkucchiero requested a pnvate interview He had a number of 
bills to meet. 

’Something seems to have gone awry with my affairs m England, 
and I haven’t any money to spare at present, but, as soon as my 
book's done, there’ll be plenty for both of us,’ Crabbe serenely said 

He was annoyed, though He had paid handsomelj, had brought 
visitors there, had kept others there by shewmg hospitaht) when 
they were good-looking and a whole arm) of brutally ugly Russuns 
by the simple expedient of rejecting their advances Of course he 
Was a bit touchy one always is when asked for money The land- 
lord’s manner, howeser, left nothmg to be desired He merely 
mentioned his Lttle bill 

Bobugo at length wrote, haughal) His offer remained open 
though he had grave doubts as to the corollaries of Crabbe ’s reception 
of it, and fervend) hoped that he would not has e to make them 
unpleasant ones He purposcl) omincd, and connnued omitting, 
his usual Ness Year’s Benediction of his fnend not being at all 
sure that that fnend was in a fit state to receive it Mcansvhile, he 
had been talking about Crabbe s exqumte ssntings to his particular 
fnend Lord Anhur Baliol Kingsburj, the editor of Tfte L}Lric'n, 
ssho begged the favour of some for his svcckls 

Hameus at length ssrote, as Lieutenant of the Order of GranJ- 
magtitracy of Sancnssima Sophia. He abolished vemiihon as a 
twial colour, and knights of ever) grade sserc to sscar stolct and 
white hcnccfonsard. He enclosed a lot of new forms of mquiimon, 
to be used for the junlang-in of as man) Italian nas-al officcn as 
possible. He had conferred honorar) knighthood on several Pree- 
Jnasons and Knights-tcmplars (list of names enclosed) m a church 
at Hamjntead, lent by its Frcemasonic vicar, ssbo alio had joined 
the Order, ssndi assful and sinful pomp and dignits Sa d church 
'vai suinble for ordinal functions, and would be ssallingl) len vs hen 
wanted. Said funenom must mranil) be dcstsed NichiLu b-uig 
t<sr>nd the narross seas ssas tcmporanl) lutpmdcd ftom posoi r) 
the Lieutenant ssould auuinc the o'iice of Pros oh Co- th- ti.n- b-mg 

K It; 
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to care a pajanca about it It pleased and suited Crabbe immensely, 
though He was not a bom creator, but he was a bom constmetor 
All his life long, m every branch of activity' provided for (or grabbed 
by) him, he proceeded on a single pnnaplc He mvanably began 
by stopping He insisted on clearing off all accretions, good and 
bad, so that he might get down and see the thmg as it is Such was 
his curious cultivated capability m this direction that (as a rule) he 
actually saw people and thmgs stark naked He had a disconcerting 


knowledge of what mere passers-by looked like without their 
clothes, and very few minutes’ casual inspection would tell him 
die proportions of the skeleton of the person to whom he happened 
to be speaking By this faculty, he formed ideas as to the diet, 
diversion, and decoration, which would produce a pleasmg peel or 
pod upon such frameworks, and, of course, with buildings (whose 
proportions satisfied him) he simply revelled m planning their 
adaptation to their proper purpose and their adornment m a manner 
suitable In churches, where he went to pray — open air, as he 
walked in the city or rowed across the blue lagoon — anywhere where 
silence was and sohtude (for, as wdj have been perceived, he prayed 
widiout ceasing) — he proceeded on a method of his owm Long 
practice and unsoflcd genius makes as near perfection as imperfect 
man can attain He was no novice, but an adept, now He had 
been at the pains of inventing a formula of imtiaaon The vulgar 
w owing stage of verbal prayer (extempore, whining , suggestive, 
u generally impcrtment and particularly bathonc), 

he had 1^ fkr. frr behmd him He had passed the stage of repetitions, 
liturgical or otherwise, commonly vaim He had gone beyond formal 
mediation, with Its stumpy “firstly and secondly and tLdly let us 
aiMdcr Plaotudmom obviousnesses which no decent Chnstmi ever 

Quite aware of his own unimportant 
merely one of quin- 

^diT'thri^"^^ Stars had denned 

kcq.mg back more dmr he Eavrmefc^^ 1'^“ 

himself with the fond delusiorthat he She 

he wanted But he came as one to 

and a mcdiod, as 'LHf 2c°mtiSa^ ^ ^ 

bdooged. as a m dm td 
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dubiety of human speech (that trap of the unwary, that stumbling- 
block to truth) — usmg words solely as an incantation, for caitmg 
hunsclf off this earthly plane, stark, up to the Presence Divine, where 
all his praise, all his worship, love, hope, futh, fear, aspuaoon lay 
quite open known clearl) through and through without expression — 
thus then he was wont to pray Kneehng m some desert fane Idee 
Santasofia, standmg m the huge brown gold-glcammg gloom of 
thronqed Sammarco, steering his speedy course through the human 
currcni swirlmg m the aty’s narrow alleys, rowmg wth regular 
rhythm on the sun-kissed lagoon — he would say his spell, Deus meus 
ct Omnia, again and agam and agam and again, like another Blessed 
Brother Ftanas of Assisi And, at first, his gaze would wander, 
appreaating his cnsironmcnt, analyrmg, stnppmg, selectmg Deus 
meus et Omnia Next, his god-given faculty of imagination w ould 
come mto play, rcconstrucnng, regulating, ordering, adommg, Deus 
meus ct Omnia And, having thus used to the verj uttermost 
his imgular endowment and pcculur gift (which he laiew to be given 
to be used), surroundmg himself with an image of hu ulnmatc ideal 
of earthly beauty, he made this — hu veiy best — a spring-board, 
hu eyes became fixed, hu body ngid and uisensible, and on the 
wings of the incessant spell Deus meus et Omnu, he shot with 
impetus onward, soaring away oil, somewhere very high, beyond 
ilhmitable space, he floated, m &ce-to-facc communion Deus 

meus Then after etemines of endless ages, silent etemioes, he 

would take lease, and come softly down corrected, cleaned, hu 
problems solved, hu soul inspired wnth necessary news and necessary 
strength and necessary knowledge for guidance on the way, to 
complete hu rune— ct Omnia, m celestial serenity 

When he came from the church of Santasofia with the dthghtful 
consaousness of knowing a thing or two, Zddo was engaged m a 
taflerugho at the traghetto Zddo in a rage, a white and venmhon 
fidguration, was a spectacle for gods and men. 

On the wooden steps stood the old ganzero of the ferry, chatienng 
at the top of hu voice, hkc the rav'idcst orang-outang ‘t divi-to' 

£ proibito! fe vnetato' punctuated b\ noises as of hyaru violcntlv 
V omiting Also he threw hu wnsti mto the air dancinc mff-!rpecdK 

Zildo sat on the edge of the poog wnJi a roll of rag acrou hu 
knees, and he held one of the piles dose at hand. He was l.'•tml- 
ind pallid as Death hu great long eves bb*ed and th- set tec-h 
glittered between Im scarlet hpi- 

The hooker Kiecotighed for breath as Nieho’ai cari' down it> 
tbcui and ZilJo inanhcd tV chance of iLggin • in a po - *J wr^J 
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or two, cursing with low vibrancc which scorched hhe vitriol by the 
suddenness of its suitability, fulminating an abusive torrent to which 
it was a joy to hsten 'Che macaco chc a xc’ Manonctra! GofTo! 
Saocco! Oca* Crctino* Imbecillc* Pandolo* Bertoldm* 
Scimiotto* Sa* Oh what a fool thou art* Dancing Doll! Awk- 
ward* Insipid* Goose* Idiot! Imbecile* Sack! Stupid! Great 
ape* Don’t you know* I have said that this is the bark of an lEnghsh* 
Know It* Thou thyself hast seen him* Knov/ it* O vile one* who 
v/antest not to be regaled svith a good handsel by an illustrious 
English ’ 

Nicholas cut in ‘And now?* 


Manavergme!’ ejaculated the hooker, and seizing his ganzo, he 
executed a change of front with ludicrous celcnt)% 'Hi* Fair Male!’ 
he shneked to Zildo* ‘the bark for the most noble master immediately, 
o lazy idle inattenavc potato!’ 

Zildo bunted him aside, and assisted Nicholas to step in, with a 
single dexterous movement ‘Sior,* he said, ‘that touch of putridity 
blasphemed me for doing my duty More, also, he spat on my 
shoe And I call him una besoa dc omc chc noxc bon degnente ’ 
The boy was very angrj' 

Bad old male, ignorant of thine art, scratch up and wed a ghost 
of some good manners! scolded Nicholas, pitching no more than 
the usual five schei, and takmg up his oar 
Zildo had got another rag, and was clcansmg his shoe He flung 
the rag at the hooker And ‘In dove’’ he asked, like a Iamb 
To the Buemtoro via Canalazzo * 


The swift bark swept by the Fish and Frmt Markets, through the 
dways tossing currents, below Rialto. When they had passed the 

^c^-st^es. and were m a less crowded stretch of Canal Grande, 
Nicholas demanded explanations 

Sior, foe gan^o of that ferry is an ugly type, so evilly created 
« to wish to bully strange gondohen, specially young ones such as 
am, saying, Ifoc this, that none but ferrymen of that traghetto 
may moor at that ttaghetto for a moment. And I first ga^ him 

haVnti diat my patron was an Englishman who 

of half-pence upon commodious 


^Bu^ m fact, one really has no right ' 

“ a vacancy between foe pali, 
^ ^tbout detriment to foe nghts of the ferrymen; 

Md none but an fo-created hooker would send a stranger’s^rk to 
OSS outside the pah, among foe vaporem and lancccccecccette ’ 
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Nicholas reared and roared ‘LaunchchchcJidi’ was a lovely new 
onomatopy for the motor-boats which male the Grand Caiul a 
surging pcnl to Venetian barks 
‘Cossai’ demanded Zildo in uncertamty 
‘A beautiful new word — and many thanks for it.’ 

The boy was grave for a moment Then, ‘Thus they sound, and 
thus I call them so also a dear little baby-angel, unable to speal , 
says "Mamma, Mamma,” desiring to dnnk ofhis mother's breast So, 
Sior, with permisnon, I did not loosen my hold from the palo, though 
that ugly mdividual arrabiatcd hunsclf, foaming at die mouth like 

an epileptic, outragmg my new shoe, for, though I am only una 1 

‘Non6 Un !' 

*Sior, excuses I forgot Un toso— for, though I am a lad, I am 
the gondohere of an English, with respects to his face, and I w ill not 
let my master be defrauded of his rights Wherefore I, in my turn, 
offered certam desenpuons to that hooker Uut I see, Sior, that these 
have not disturbed you who have gained $0 blessed an aspect from 
SantasoGa And that pleases me, o blessed one of God!’ 

Nicholas held his peace They were passmg by Ca’ PacheUo where 
La Pash kept court The abrupt revelation of Zildo’s consciousness 
of sex, in that quite unintentional applicanon of the feminine 'una' to 
himself, struck his master dumb What sort of a game \\ as this v, luch 
Was being playedt Here was this girl aenng the boy, and acting it 
perfealy successfully before a whole aty Crabbe saw diat all was 
dear on that score So far there had been no luspiaon or cause for 
suspiaon Even Zddo's splendour and vigour went unnoticed m 
Venice, where forty out of fifty young people of both sexes would 
make the world turn to look at diem m (say ) Aberdeen Hu stalwart 
boytsh figure, m its rcseabng white guernsey and duigmg dark-blue 
clothes, v.’as by no means singular even among gondobetu Many 
second gondohere (who row the poop-oar) arc from twelve to etch 
teen years old, as well-favoured as Zildo and much more screedungly 
atnred in umformt of fantastic cut and colour — the Wardens* (for 
example) in enmson and blue, and Lady Pash's m white and royal 
blue and the priest's (who unpnened hmiielf because he found pncit- 
hood a tic) in Rio Manir, and that dear little imp of Palarro Soebante 
(wcU-named Alavandro— helper of men) n two ihatJri of white 
who plunged headlong to save a spodcvl bahv o*f th- quay the 
Zatiere No Of course ZiIJo was unique Hu pro-'- »,-ro -d 
unaware of it — excepting — horror— p^lup ih* Jurvtreii th- 
infirmary, who undoul edlv eyed lari wuh illu iu„ g-Tr-uen fn-m 
the quav but — Ctaaom Povvrn — wool! ihit h.- Iviu rxt^e . a 
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female inferior m position? Wasn’t her ogling of Zildo plain proof 
that she took him for a male meet for palpation with patronizing 
paw? His carnage, his quiet impenetrable reserve, his serene inoffen- 
sive avoidance of unnecessary people, his stnctly offiaal communica- 
tion with waiters at the hotel or the servants at the club — oh no no 
one dreamed ofsuspecung his secret For his own parr, Nicholas was 
resolutely adhenng to lus determination to treat his servant as a boy. 
It had not cost him nothing Gruffhess was an effort He loathed to 
expect of his servant rough dirty work and violent exertion But 
Zildo had preferred it No matter how much drawn m other ways 
his master might be fool enough to feel at tmics, honour could not 
yield one inch to chivalry in this case Thus Nicholas frigidly 
admonished himself There was always dinger There was an ever- 
present danger for here upsprang the disconcerting (but most natural) 
news that Zildo never lost sight of his fcmmimty Host’ If he ever 
unconsaously betrayed himself to another, as to Nicholas just now, 
how could that exquisite young life bear the unthinkable sequels’ 

^I wish to know something,’ said Nicholas very grimly 
Servo suo ’ 

What friends have you’’ 

‘Slot, ninsun ’ 

^To how many people do you speak?’ 

Sior, I speak to my paron, to the servants of the Bucintoro, to the 
mere t from whom I buy nutriment, but no longer to little Piero 
^ ur the Blonde of the hotel Otherwise, I shout ‘That’ or 
’gger to barcajuoli who come m the road of the puppann And, 
upon occasions, I give of Imbecile’ and similar outrages, to gents 
compamons to that hooker there ’ 

‘That IS all?’ 


‘^ssior But why? Have I done a fault’’ 

o Nicholas shipped his oar They were ncanng the Abbey of 

cheanf^°T4° ^ ^ for eight thousand stcrhng (and dut 

^ the boy ‘Tell me, 

Zildo, how many people know what you are?’ 

a vermej'^^K^^ the poop, his face aflarc with 

stars but radiance of blue 

I Lw Id n -y --ter knows, and 

for we never huger at 

after so many yeai^ ’ ’ though I am grown beyond knowledge 

■t? tT'"’ “ ■confess yourself,- 

permission, I should give ro a pnesr not my secrets but 
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my sms. But I confessed myself with my relatives at Melito at 
Nativity Therefore they had a happy death, and I am here. And 
1 shall not confess myself here nil Pasch — unless, Sior, I may confess 
to my paron nowf 
‘Whatj Whyf 

‘Sior, I hanker after somethmg And my paron is secret, his face 
IS clean, his hair white, hts mien grave, his wisdom vast, but he is not 

old, nor severe, nor temfymg, nor ' 

‘Nonsense ’ Not to be wheedled 'No * 

‘And why, Sior, do you ask me these quesnons? Has someone my 
secrett’ The tone was one of alarm 
‘No one, as far as I know exceptmg the three whom you named. 

But, are you certami Have you never, by carelessness, betrayed ’ 

The pretty teeth shewed m a smile. 'Now I undentand well 
Nhssiomh — excepting to you just now, and of course always to the 

Lord God when I pray ‘Make me a good ’ 

‘Yes, yes. And to Manavergmet And to Santermenegildoi 
‘Mah! Scherza coi (ana Ma lasa star i Sana. Play with the police, 
but not with the samts Those arc quite trustworthy And of course 
Domcmddio told His Mother and my patron all about me when I was 
baptized, $0 that they might eye me now and then But I tell not 
my secrets to the living, for a secret told to the luung 11 trumpeted 
from the htdc porphyry column called 11 Bando to all m the Piazza 
and m the Piazzctta No xc ver, Siorl’ 

‘It u true And this is a commandment — your paron is one of the 
living, to whom the secret may not be named Undentandt' 

They had crossed Carularro, and the bark was being chained in 
the bttle no by the club Nicholas had a hand on the iron rungs m 
the sea-wall, and was about to climb up He looked round ZdJo's 
(ace w as earnest, but his lips had a certam gently mischievous duposi- 
non to smile His confession could not be very hair-raamg (It was, 
though, that preoiely) 

‘Speak ’ 

Zildo bared hu fait head ‘Sior, do a favour and wew my hairs,* 

I sec them ' 

‘Sior with permission, they grow, quickls -quickly And for 
diieretion I do not wsili to be touched by a barber Therrfn-c 1 
ask permmion Por, at La Tasca my aunt Elettra cut ih-mi every 
fortnight vviih her seiison and that is what I cuinat do nratlv by 
myself Hut I have remembeted a littl* maeht."* wUi,h ms f.Jier 
used for roc and for hmiielf a very I rave h *'r nachte- to cut in 
thf dark Ivemg a comb w tth tmy knives mos ed I y two handJ's— ’ 



136 THE DESIRE AND PURSUIT OF THE WHOLE 


‘Good I quite understand Your discretion is admirable. You 
shall have such a little machine, and cut your hair yourselfl’ 

‘Sior, I pray. The cost I v/ill reimburse from your money which 
I have gained from the Sior Caloprin * 

‘No, I regale you with the little maJime But be discreet.’ 

‘Sior, trust me, and so many thanks ’ 

Nicholas went to the barber’s opposite to the hotel and bought 
a hair-chppcr as he went home The pnee was L. 15 ‘I’ll pay for 
It after lunch,* he said 

This meant beginning his overdraft After luncheon he got his 
cheque-book and drew two pounds Eha gave him L 50 for 
the cheque and he sent Litdc Piero fl>ing across the alley to pay for 
the hair-cbppcr As he was replacing his cheque-book in the pigskin 
portfolio, the Thiasarkh crept up 

Myiphmh^’ he purred ‘money* — my compliments*’ 

Crabbe celebrated a sardonic snort. ‘You may as well know,’ he 
said, that fvejust begun to overdraw at the bank* for I gave one 
of my last ten halfpennies to a hooker this very morning ’ 

^e skull goggled commucratmgly. 'Do you think it quite safe?’ 
I ve no doubt they’ll let me overdraw for — well — say a tenner 

But look now— I’m open with you — ^you sec how I am * 

I couldn t help fancying that I saw that you had some letters this 

mommg Dear person, I do so hope they brought you some good 
news’’ 


Neither good nor bad Things seem to be hung up And good- 
ncss o^y knows how they arc to be got down, and what they’ll 
00 V ike when they arc down. So I warn you again- Take a Bdcndly 
Up^ and sheer off, and don t bum your fingers over me * 

Oh, dear person, I couldn’t really do it Could I’’ 

Quite comfortably, since it is I who warn you ’ 

Myiphmh-myiphmh no, dear person you won’t mind, will 
you? But you musm’t ask me ’ 

‘Ah^nght So much the better of you And thank you very 
mu^ sai Nicholas, comfortable with the notion that others 
r ^ were capable of unselfish behaviour This is the 

^ j life of tile native of Cancer, tofiemng 

what thould be hard, making weak what is strong 
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What gncvously harrowed Cmbbc’s soul was the defect of Bobugo, 
specially in the matter of the bcnedicaon It made him rear, clashing 
his awfiil claws He had seen so many pnests comporting themselves 
usunously or vcnally that (although it excruciated his sense of deccncj ) 
It only strengthened his faith for he never permitted himself to 
forget that there was a Judas among the apostles, and so he was 
able to contemplate Bobugo’s shameless proposal about the collabora- 
tion wth comparative complaccnc} That pnest would sm m a 
numerous company, and, no doubt, knew it Crabbe’s ndiculous 
habit oflemcnce in regard to men and pnests whom he liked — which 
habit was also one of Michelangelo’s — his absurd confidence in their 
honour, the exatperanng injusnce of his impliat belief in cvciyThuig 
%\hich the) chose to tell him — lus cver-readmess to slave for them, to 
lavish the charm of his mdtwduahty (witli the stores of his experi- 
ments and his Imosv ledge) upon them, to adorn their houses and 
churches, to edit their ideas, to wnte their books, to serve them as 
clerk-of-the-'vsotks, agent, steward, designer, gardener, poultry - 
farmer, secretary, coach, reader, eyes, hands, buficr, handyman, 
all wntliout a thought of protecting his own interest by demanduig 
prehminary agreements in avntmg — naturally could ha\e only one 
result People used him, his tunc, his means, his strength, hii talents, 
freely — seeing how wllmgly he sbsed, with what ingenious jo) 
he flung himself into ingenious acanty, they conceived the sacred 
and bcaunfiil notion that they were his benefactors in bestowing 
upon him so much pleasure And when one day his job done 
himself and his resources exhausted by it, he naively loolcd (or a 
due reward, hii benefactors (deeply pained) would try to gag and 
paralyie him wath alms They meant it at a kmdncss the man 
had no legal claim (They took good care of that ) Wei! fh-m — 
could anything be more mfunating than to have appeali n~Je to 
one I honour and one’s clunrv hurled back with two anding 5tna'’J.t i 
A man who could belme in that way was a nuiuncc Tb* n an 
who habitually misted in his frtmd’s honour had lus own cpaiK>n 
on ihu pojit an opinion which at length picrutcsqurK enuneuted 
ru! ilv rasped the KK-respect and left it raw and ensToomed Oabbe 

«JT 
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in his path through hfc left festeni^ carcases (of this kind) wnthing 
on both sides of the way, hacked and tom and mangled with his 
feroaous pincers Of late years he had become a htdc bored by 
the monotony of such exeratations He did so earnestly desire 
reason for thinking well of some, at least, of his fellow-creatures. 
As for poor things who must needs have their honour corseted by 
law before they could hold a straight backbone — oh, well, they were 
not the kind of people which he cared to know It was impossible 
for him to alter his own conduct, and, if it brought him suffering, 
he was content to deal with that — ^and competent. When Bobugo 
voluntarily proposed pubhc collaboration, Crabbe never dreamed 
of servmg himself by demandmg legal agreements And, when 
Bobugo (tempted by avarice and fortified by confidences, con- 
fessional or otherwise, as to the impumty with which his fiiend, 
and pemtent, had been and might be safely wronged) thought fit 
to hector, demandmg renunciation of his share of ^e credit of 
collaboration without equivalent — then Crabbe shot out stark eyes 
and twitched his terrible talons mto working order Bobugo, in 
the capaaty of unscrupulous tyrant, was unfit for his soaety, and 
he steeled himself to lose another fiiend Bobugo should have a 
chance of retraction, and traces of the slip (if shp it should be 
acknowledged to be) would be generously obhterated but the 
miqmtous proposition was to be rejected, anyhow Crabbe was 
reanng violendy, as I have said He was bored with the role of 
victim' ultimately bored And, if Bobugo persisted m his dedecorous 
exactions and shewed metal too base to stand the aad test of Crabbe’s 
cnnosim, then (of course) he would prance off and number himself 
with aU the other former fiiends of Crabbe whose examples he was but 
imitating No doubt he would congratulate himself on being secure 
among a number Most men prefer the Many to the One Few 
men w second another m a duel, no seconds ever dream of engaging 
cir pnncip s opponent s seconds just for fiiendship’s sake and 
matter o course And your common (or vam) man, faemorous 
^er for nods and sanctions, havmg lapsed from the narrow ndge 
of ^hteoumess. contentedly wallows where other lapsed crowd 

bugs) quantity to quahty Crabbe anoapated 
Aa. would b= Bobugo-s procedure, and id not worry luLelf 
wi* fears of causing the pnest unhappiness 

vef loir”"* benediction Hiat 

urlf^e / gbosrly power to gam 

«enmd ro1e’S“®' ^ -^ar Bobugo 

seemed to be domg-his usual New Year’s 


A, 
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of consent to wntc the greater part of the hook (of which he was to 
pose as sole author) on the same terms as those proffered for equal 
collaboration and credit It was an awfully keen weapon, cocrave 
to some, inomidaong to all Bobugo was well aware that a Jesuit 
had once used it to Crabbe wnth appalling but unexpeaed effect. 
For, when a small thuig like the Rite of bcncdicuon was refused, 
Crabbe publicly understood that the greater Sacraments also would 
be demed, and, for two whole yean, went openly depnved of these 
means of grace — informall) depnved, no speaes ofexcommimicanon 
being dared to be pronounced — until ngorous insistence on nght 
forced his persecuton’ bishop in person to bring him ntes and sacra- 
ments both Bobugo knew , in confession and out, the agonies which 
Crabbe manfully endured m these two yean, and, speaking humanly 
— I believe, though, that le mot juste is 'dubohcally' — it was an 
adroit stratagem to furbish up the same old thumbscrew of com- 
pulsion. That he should defend himself with the plea of Crabbe’s 
unfimess for bcnedicaon onlj made matters more uproanously 
ludiaously worse I am not discussing this quesnon on the plane of 
Chnsnanity (be it clearly understood), but only in its relation to 
ecclcsiasac^ practice, which ordains that all things under the Curse 
arc to be restored by Biasing If, then, Crabbe, by refusing to be 
cheated b) this print, became accursed, so much the more reason 
was there why he should be prcapitatel) blessed Accursed he 
was recalatrant and incomgible biased (logically) he would be at 
least disposed to submisiion Would you not hasx thought so, o 
most affable reader! And, if (as s\ai not unnatural) he should happen 
to be tummg his own anennon toward an exquisite and rechcrchd 
and meticulous anathematizanon of thu hairy pnat who wouldn’t 
bias him — well, at the nik of the howl Two-edged ’ I wiH simply 
say, What about ‘DIcss them that curse you r However, Bobugo 
(misguided and mad enough to blind himself to these consideranoni) 
might do his worst He should be amply mformrd of the corollana of 
hu contemplated crime And Crabbe ssould rant thedesnl till heHed. 

An unsigned telegram mterrupted these speculanons and flopped 
Crabbe flat m lus cane arm-chair m the hall to perpend it stm s 
UBRXXXDCVUNXrXKNOXSXVI XOSXXVXLXM ISXTXHTXl COVnOXTX 
OMmx IS MX 

Barbobn popped out his head from the oTrr hopuip ehit it wn 
not bad ness's. Crabl>c dntraacdly waved ll-e sheet with its rwt> 
gummed imps of typesenpt at bim 

'It I apber, djcssntentedly d'clsrej tl“ Imdlp'd. 

But ! dun t knots ans aph-a,* Cra'-be co npiitru'-i 
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He sat, weakly wavering over the hideous thing, feeling that 
(very shortly) his mind would become unhmged It was 1 o’clock, 
and he was tired, after an afternoon’s hard rowmg of a loaded bark 
and a noisy tea-fight at the infirmary 
Elia brought a handsome flaxen young man across the hall, who 
addressed him in English by name He had the sturdy air and the 
thighs and calves of a football player Crabbe admitted his identity 
'I have to pay you L 125 65 on behalf of Messrs Thomas Cook 
and Son,’ said his visitor 

‘Lord!’ Crabbe murmured ‘But why? They don’t owe me 
anything ’ 

‘It’s a remittance through our London house ’ 

‘From whom?’ 

‘I’m not at hberty to say ’ 

Thank you very much I decUne to snatch mysterious remittances 
Kindly retain it dll I’ve made a few mquines ’ 

The inadent pondered, at length produced the needed due A 
hundred and twenty-five hre and sixty-five centesimi represented 
the equivalent of a fiver, and there was a v ibbxx m the unsigned 
telegram Of course the thing was the majestuous (but cubbish) 
LaOn of the Lieutenant of the Grandmagistracy of the Order of 
Sanctissima Sophia, transmogrified (by a Venedan telegraphic 
datdlographer) from switch-deservmg prose to frandc nonsense by 
the subsdtudon of x for s and b and a It was thus construable, 
I have sent v ubras five pound-weights ad cuunam to the 
kitchen (Cook?) per vos for you (Ouch') venite come ad uskvaiem 
to Uskvale instanter instantly confidetb trust omnia all in mb to 
me (Ouphl) Come instandy? Leave Zildo? Ha-ha' Not for 
ninety imlhons' He told hitnself not to be a fool, and planned 
f dinner afterward, he wrote and posted it, having 

kept Zildo entirely out of his consideranons 

11 ui ^ went to Caliban, “This mght I have received an 
^1 c te egrain, and have told Cook that I won’t accept a remittance 
^ niystenous stranger I’m not coming back 
to England m any circumstances, at least dll I’ve finished De Burgh’s 
e/tmon Nothing shall stop me in that I do confide m You, and 

""y to You Do not neglect it, I 

, ^ ^ stopped action on my account m obedience 

failing” r ^ Morlaix and Sartor cxplam their silence and their 
promised n^anagement of my property They 

continue allowance, so far Make them 

continue ir And for Heaven’s Sake dispose of The Werd Now I 
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Will speak of ordinal matters Your Splendour is a Freemason, and 
you have been conferrmg honorary kmghthood on a parcel of Free- 
masons This news, and that about Your Frecmasonic parson, who 
Icuds his church to the Order, vasdy have perturbed me I am not 
provost any more but, as an aiticulatc kmght. You will still hear 
me keeping kcepcrship of Your Splendid conscience, admonishing, 
exhorting, and (m fact) keeping the article for all I’m worth, m 
accordance with Part I, Chap 111, Clause 32, of the Rule of the 
Order And I am moved to utter these four sayings foUosving 
(fl) As long as I, a catholic, ruled rchgious exercises within the Order, 
1 had no objecaon to the assistance of acatholia, frcemasonic or 
otherwise, (b) Bur I, a cathohe, will not assut at any bur functions 
conducted by cathohes (c) And I view thu mcursion of Freemasons 
and other Loyal shepherds or Antient Buffalos wth dismay muigicd 
with dutaste (d) Lastly, I implore Your Splendour to go slow 
Say ‘No, thank you’ to the Hampstead church definitely Avoid 
public ccrcmomal and ostentation of any kind Tlie object of our 
Order is the pursuit of Wisdom Let us pursue it singly, avidly, 
quite quietly, and very humbly Not nil we have justified our 
oostence, by some notable contnbuoon to human knowledge, dare 
we court attention E\cn then, three-dmes and four-nmes blessed 
IS he who can contnvc to escape the anention of Lord Elmwood’s 
young mcru Conceive an idea of the appalling way in which the 
ha’penny papers would wnic up (or down, you pay your pajanca 
and you take your copy) an automanc autonomous sovereign order 
creeping with Freemasons, funenonmng heraldically in that temple 
of the Church of England As By Law Established, about which You 
(as 1 dare to deem) ill-ad\nsedly have been smaclang Your Splendid 
Chops I'm really concerned about this And I pray sou to ponder 
tny opinion, and to sack stnctly to business 1 T SS S ” 

Thus relieved, his mmd felt easier His poignant mode of ex- 
pression by no means indicated cantankerous temper As a matter 
of faa he was rather keen on the Order, and took it, and his con- 
neenon with It, extremely senoush Despite his pcculunncs there’s 
no denying that Nicholas Crabbe was a man of insight and m- 
telligence though I admit that there u a great deal of drlficulrv in 
making this point clear, seang that he entered into such very close 
relanons with pnests and Scotchmen Caliban’s passion for pageants 
and pompous paraphernalia was phenomenal in a yountr Oxford 
craduate of countv-family and no partindar cndosvmcnts bey nd 
a gigantic form and fascwatinc; manners, who had his was to maVe 
in the world Soil, though sovereign of the Order (rrorc thn l*ss 
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obtainable on tbc Island of Spinalonga sprang from the excitement 
of dodging La Pash, sidling out of the sidc-^oor of the infirmary 
as she pranced m at the front It was as good as a play, and Zildo 
was the most alert and intclhgcnt of call-boys. He soon perceived 
what game was afoot; and, at the moment when the royal-blue 
hverics and long-eared bonnet hove in sight at the end of the no, 
he (on watch m the pupparin at the infirmary steps) would look 
the other way and cry a low-rcsoundmg ‘Cio Paronl* which pierced 
his master’s ears at the dncctrcss’s tea-table, and brought him scudding 
by backstairs mto the laundry Meanwhile, Zildo moved higher 
up, to let the lady land firom her gondola, and, as she passed through 
the doorway, a second softer ‘Ci6’ shot Nicholas from nook to bark 
and swept him out of the dyspathcnc area For the more he heard 
of the proprietor of the infirmary, her wit, her wisdom, her pathos, 
her pity, her chanty, her umbrella, her manufacture of enamelled 
trinkets for the embellishment of her toad-eaters, her gargantuan 
appetite for mcense and subservience and adulation, so much the 
more he prayed and schemed and mtngued that, by hook or by 
crook, he might be spared her Her gracious thanks for his services — 
In generous sympathy and practical help you are a larger subsenber 
to the infirmary than anyone else has ever been’ — frequently conveyed 
to him by the directress on cushions bibbhng with bad taste, glanced 
off his mail of total disregard Even ‘Ask Mr Crabbe,’ reported to 
him through the same channel as La Pash’s mvanable solution of 
every difficulty connected with the conduct of her hobby, failed to 
chat fiom him any glow but of disgust and a request for silence. 
As for die dlfficulncs, they were only the stupid imtating fatuities 
whim inevitably itch m a hen-house, and he patiently (or ruthlessly) 

^ era c or expunged them It was his small service to England — 
only that 


Anod^ communication fiom Cahban tore him up by the roots 
agam Was it absolutely impossible to leave him alone to finish 
oo i s ort offici^ letter of pompous form, a grandmagistenal 

“f -f “Ong Wc,mvirtueofOursovcrejgnty, 
m Ouflln^ yoM obedience, lequmng you to leave your ^ngs 

m your honour or your^ersou^o 

SancmsunaSapienna" ^ ™ Voot property Illammet re 

At first, tt made him rear Thmgs, whose mmost he 

could not perceive at a glance al-wayre j.j sigmncancc ne 

glance, always did set him up on end, clashing 
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his portentous pincers Of course he would give obedience. He 
had said so from the beginning It was easy to obey commandments 
which one mspured. Cahban had been told to do some business m 
England, and was willing to do if If the Lieutenant liked to be 
obeyed m that manner — why, both subject and sovereign were 
sansfaaonly amused But why try to howl down the thundenngs 
of Small 

This was why (And Crabbe turned round on hiniscl f, and punched 
his own head hard, on the score of his impulse to stupid suspicion ) 
He had been at his old game of taking a would-be fnend for an 
ambushed enemy Cahban, in fa«, was behavmg most enurclj 
decendy, withm his hrmts Luadiry was not to be looked for m an 
enthusuist mebnated with the exuberance of mediawal verbosity 
Pemtent for havmg neglected The Weird and anxious to make 
amend, he was cxating himself about the present problem hi c a 
champion Guessmg that Crabbe might be harassed by creditors 
and prevented from workmg on De Burch’s Dehision, he was sendmg 
very fine and brge assurance of support for purposes of pubhc 
exlubinon. No doubt that was his simple meanmg Silly owP 
Bemg fat-witted, and (at the same time) impulsive m acnon, he 
naturally was emitting such assurances m crescendo, as they occurred 
to him, from die pumssuno ‘Don’t cough but you know you always 
do muck up your own affairs and therefore We implore and command 
you just to sit still and let your fnends manage them for you,’ to 
the mezzoforte ‘Confide all to me,’ to the present imposmg breve 
in fomssimo, cLiimmg obedience and solemnly promuing a happy 
issue out of ill afflictions Yes Crabbe gave himself a thorough 
shakmg iVTOte a renewal of his oath of allegiance, and made another 
rcsolunon to refram hu nerves And then, like a fool, he went into 
the office to shew the brese to his landlord 

About my bill,’ he said ‘I ought to let you know that my London 
agents seem to be behaving mischievously m regard to my property 
And, as I happen to be a member of this Order, I have asked my 
siipcnor to put the matter straight for me Thu u his answer 1 
shew jt to jou, that you mav see that soraethmg is likely to be done 

BailioUn spelled it over, gnnnmq obsequiouil) at the promise and 
the monstrouj vermilion 5ii;il, and expressed perfect satufaction 

An madent ofthiikind,occurnns;ata day s iKgimunf compl-tely 
stopped Crabbe’s momuig work He took hu matenals out as uiiiil 
wd strolled down the I’laizetta, trvuit to pull himself fisgeih-r II) 
the time he reached the club hr though that li" might perhaps look 
swcT a few pages and do a hide tctou,hine There we c no lett'n 
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self-choscn) he was biddable, or had been biddable so far; and the 
Order itself was an admirable scheme for reviving the mih^- 
monasac hfe m connection with modem research Far better and far 
more tasty, said Crabbe, to umte in study, under a mihtary-monastic 
disaphnc, poohng discovenes and spcaal knowledge, and produemg 
worthy results m perdurable form for the race s benefit, tl^ to 
dissipate time and energy and ability in compromismg with sodahsne 
free-thoughts or other crazes affected by the ordmary*^ altruistic 
And the scheme of the Order of Sanctissima Sophia was neither bad 
nor foolish — if worked by a wise autocrat, m the beginning Caliban, 
by himself, was too fantastically-mmded but (weird to say) he 
was w illin g and thankful to be coached and crammed by Crabbe, 
who (consaous of his own power) had a preference for remaining 
m the background ‘Savoir* and ‘Pouvoir’ arc very rarely found 
muted. And ‘To make us respectable, we want, among us, a J P. 
or something equally vulgar and sober Why not elect your father : 
knight him, and name him chancellor of the Order?’ said the 
Power-Behmd to the Throne ‘I should like it awfully, but Im 
not sure whether he would,’ responded the Lieutenant ‘Take my 
tip and try,’ suggested the Keeper of the Splendid Consaence, who 
had maduavelhanly made prehmmary soundings Hence, Edward 
Chancellor, with cunal rank and a veto on foolery and foolish ex- 
penditure, to keep young blood flowing coolly m the channel of 
wisdom — as one would have thought. Crabbe was rather bucked 
at his adroimess m thus placing flic father as a check upon the son; 
and of course he hadn’t the famtest notion that the father was without 
exception the very tallest of all stupid dolts which Cod m His Infinite 
Wisdom gives us as awfiil examples The religious question also 
had been difficult Most of the knights were ritualistic Erasaans, by no 
means mehned to cough at Rome They had no objection to, and they 
rather enjoyed, flie sane simple symbohe offices and observances which 
Provost Nicholas ordamed for, as he said, ‘Though cathohes may 
not pray with acafliohcs, it is possible and preferable for acathohes 
to pray with cathohes cathohcally And so he jomed the Order, 
on condition that he, as hierarch, gave cafliohc character to ordinal 
functions Bounders, of course, called it presumption that a mere 
tonsured derk should insist on such predominance but he was the 
only cathohe member of the Order, and cathohes of higher ecclesi- 
astical grade t han his were mchgible for election He, therefore, 
made the best of material and circumstances, and, as long as he was 
present, all went welL As for the work of the Order, it was earned 
on in this way Members were only adimtted on shewmg tokens 
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of pursuing some senous branch of knowledge The earhest memben 
had been after history and archamlogy each had his special subject, 
excavation, or archivial research. The Lieutenant — it was preferred 
to have a Lieutenant of the Grandmagistracy until a Grandmaster 
could be duly eleaed — imdoubtedly had a talent for adapting designs 
of habits, coats-of-arms, note-paper hcadmgs, vellum forms for 
patents with sigils appended m circular oaken saucen, collars, stars, 
ribands, badges, sashes, for himself and his kmghts to disport with, 
and on such gauds he meditated day and mght But, being so far 
on the road to wisdom as to be biddable, he clenched his teeth at 
Crabbe’s jobanons and consented to set an example Crabbe bade 
him to qualify for the Oxford degree of B Litr , by producing a 
thesis on Roman remains m N Afiica He agreed and earned hu 
family and fancy-dresses as freemason, kmght-tcmplar, and sovereign 
of his own order (for the confounding of consuls. Druses, and 
occumemcal patriarchs), together with no knowledge of photography, 
on a Cook’s tour of seven months through the regions designated. 
In time, he brought back masses of notes and measurements of the 
amazing masonry spnnkled over the East by the fourth crusade, and 
some hundreds of random neganves. Crabbe then gave a couple 
of months to the development and printing of these last, and left 
Cahban safe at work on the thesis, when he fint came hohdaj- 
making to Vemce The literary work which they had done, and 
were douig, together has been desenbed already, and, regardmg 
the Order of Sancnssima Sophia, your mmd should by now be 
informed, o most affable reader Crabbe felt fairly comfortable 
He regarded Cahban as fit to run alone, and, finding himself m a 
pickle, had no hcsianon in trusong the Lieutenant to do the knighdy 
thmg He had formally proclaimed his rigour on the rchgious 
quesnon He had set the Peary -Buthlaw in action agaimt his faulty 
agents And there really seemed to be no particular reason (aparr 
from Bobugo) why all should not turn out to be all beer and skinlcs 
Crabbe went into Cook's and got his money 'Here is Lire loo 
on account, and I’ll I cep the odd L zj 65 for my pocket ’ he said 
to his obsequious landlord Then he plunged back into hu book 
Not in absolute comfort, though, even now The Wardens barged 
up against him more than ever, and were so gushing ssith pcniahty, 
that they made him take himself gras els to task as a luip-caaous 
brute far too prompt to annbutc ugly chamrrs to ogis person. 
And the infirmary tca-figbti at which the dirertress required him 10 
assist twice and thnee a week, when he brought back conialesecntt 
confided lo his oar. imiatcd him almos to frenry The o-jlj 
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for him m the atnuiu, and he passed along tlic balcony, and chmbcd 
down the rungs m the sea-wall to his waiting pupparm Zildo caught 
the pigskin portfoho; and stowed it under the scat. A bnlhant sun 
made wntmg m the open possible, until the hands got chilly Just 
as they were movmg off, Nicholas remembered that he had left his 
enormous Waterman pen (without which he positively refused to 
make a smglc mark) on the cane-table m the hall And, of course, 
he at once became seized with a most imperative desire to write; 
and sent his servant flymg for the pen 
Meanwhile he took a turn of a rope round the nearest palo, and 
sat m the bark to wait The mad gondolicrt sneaked alongside, 
moormg a httle further up, and flung himself prone on his poop, 
groaning, ‘Ai-vant-manni, ai-vant-manni, I want money,’ for the 
Enghshman to hear him Mendicancy is most severely suppressed 
in Vemee but ic is surpnsmg how many curved palms crop up in 
unexpected places Nicholas, notwithstandmg his faculty of un- 
reasoning and unreasonable pity, which tore great gashes m his heart 
and emptied his pockets on boys out of work and starvmg old 
women in winter, abhorred, and was rough with most of this class, 
from the nasty whining ragamuffin (with two fingers m a red void 
eye-socket) who chases you along Ac Riva dci Schiavoni, to Ac 
shawled beldam wiA Ac gold necklace and a mask of smut m Ac 
angle of Ae Ponte dei Baratten Presently, he could stand Ac 
moaimg no longer Go, fox, to Ay proper ferry, and honestly 
p y ere or hire or Ae mumapio sh^ snatch away Ay heense,* 
he flashed in Venetian to Ae intruder 

A pigeon perched on Ac Istnan marble balustrade just above Ae 
pu^Mm, expressed itself freely, and began to coo, ‘LookatAcfool, 
looka^efoo lookatAefool lookatAefool* Yooou fooool» Yooou 
£r ? Nicholas swore He detested a spotty 

brush and Tl” POop. where Zddo kept 

Sa^l “ ^ ^'“^8 He pulled open 

Icavme a Ll ^ iTui i wrapper was loose, and fell off, 

clel^t wf A^t tity. itnd how extremely 

L aeS, aWte^m^hri ''' ^os^ " 

tied with thread at three mches ftom th"'^ T d'emeter, cunonsly 
In dte top part were stuck ^o We ^ ““ u' 

Why. It was not unlike a rag-doll “’'^-t'^nthlmg eyes 

^g-uou Host' And Ac dainty bit of 
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blue Imen which had enshrouded itj He quickly went back to the 
cupboard The other roll, there, was the one used for the bark 
It also was a roll of old blanket, but not tied — wrung out, and still 
damp This one, the doll, had lam m a place by itself He folded 
It m Its shawl agam, and put it reverently back, closing the panel 
The defiled prow would have to go unpolished, as far as he was 
concerned. And he must not pry again under the poop of his own 
puppann, where his servant kept pnvatc and sacred affairs Zildo’s 
baby was cradled there 

Man may not meddle with Nature’s law, she laughs and defies 
him Motherhood cannot be kept from the nund of a maid. 



XV 


The lieutenanoal flux of Latm telegrams persisted with unabated 
amorphousness Translated from Venetian telegraphese the next 
one ran thus EEa conivrationem cum bobvgone macpawionsqde 
ET NOS tees CONTEIBVEBIMVS NOSTRUM PARUVM OMNE PER UESTRVM 
AVXniVM RECEPEBmS NVLLAM REM PERSONAUTER SED BONIPAOVS 
UESTRAE TABERNAE RECEPEBIT DVAS UBRAS OMNEM HEBDOMADEM PER 
DVODECIM HEBDOMADES PER UESTROS EXPENSOS UIA MORLAIXENSE ET 
SARTORE ET UESTER PARS EST SIMPUCITER UIUERE IN ISTVM UMITEM 


ET PROCEDBRE CVM UESTRAM SCRIPTVEAM QUAM PROMPTAM POSSIBILEM 
iiiVMiNET TE SANcnssiMA SApiENTiA Fifty-nine words and four of 
an address, at threepence each, gave fifteen shillings and mnepence 
to as good as the gutter though no doubt Cahban got his money’s 
worth in importance at the Uskvale post-office But the horrible 
portent, when meaning was picked out of the unspeakable Latin — 
that was what inflamed Crabbe — have made a conspiracy” — • 
(conspiracy was excellent) — ’’with Bobugo” — (as migbt have been 
expected) — and Macpawkins” — (damnable presumption) — ^”and we 
three will contribute our little all for your help” — (nothing of the 
hin*i) you will receive nothmg personally but the landlord of 
your pub will receive one pound (weight) every week for tivelve 
weeks by way of Morlaix and Sartor’l — (never*) — ^“and your part 
IS simply to live within that limit and to go on with your writing 
as promptly as possible”— (snorts)— “may the Most Holy Wisdom 
ifluminate you.” Here, Crabbe went so bhnd, so speechless, so 
boilmg m the brain, with fury and disgust and disappomtment, that 
he tore madly out and across into Samt Mark’s, lest he should make 
somebody untidy. Hahal He would satiate himself with the 
society and illumination of that same Most Holy Wisdom so bc- 

sottc y and sacnl^ously insulted by mclusion m such a bestial 
telegram 


If you, o most affable reader, will walk from the narthex up the 
side of the basilica entenng the door m free of you, you will find 
yourself confronted by the altar of the Virgm-Mother of Nikopoieia 
Appro^h, passing great rood and the columns to right and left 
with their fonts of hallowed water for lustration; and note that the 
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angle of the north transept (just by the chantry door) has a narrow 
marble seat m an obscure mconspicuous situation Here, Crabbe 
sal down, panting, palpitaong Not that he was af&ightcd — o Lord, 
no! On the contrary, he felt poignandy because he was fearless 
Want of courage indicates want of sense But he was raging at 
himself for havmg counted on Cahban’s sense of obhgation and 
personal affection — for forgettmg dial sovereigns cannot be their 
subject’s friends, that a Scotchman’s fruth u invariably Panic, that 
a beggar set on horse-bach tides to the very devil — Sedes Sapientue, 
ora pro nobis, was his mcantation now, as he himself formerly had 
made it the Order’s He raged at the Lieutenant’s weakness m 
dancing (no doubt ghttenng with onscl) straight into the clutch of 
Bobugo The rntroduenon of the unmcnnonable Macpawkins at 
fint seemed mexphcable Crabbe had loaded him with fetters of 
contempt and Cahban himself had pitched him overboard m 
disgust But the stench of the ecclesiastical paw was apparent from 
the outset — Sedes Sapientiae, ora pro nobis — Crabbe’s gaze soared 
to the huge silver rose of the south transept, that dehaous wmdow 
in the mode Venetian, simply filled with hundreds of crystal bull’s 
eyes leaded together, through which daylight streams with silvery 
radiance mto golden gloom, cooling and punfying the sight of man’s 
three eyes — Sedes Sapientue, ora pro nobis — And he gazed mto 
that argent candour, all (m it) all things became quite plam Caliban 
was a mechanical dummy, unable to perform without direct com- 
pulnoii Hence, the summonmg of Bobugo that had not been 
speafically forbidden, and though aware of a pnesi’s behaviour, 
an acathohe never permits himself to know the turpitude of which 
a pnest is capable. The Lieutenant wanted an audience and an 
clbow-jogger Bobugo was invoked, as a friend and collaborator 
of Crabbe. Summoned, then, to conclave, Bobugo (that diplomanc 
hale fananc) grabbed at so gorgeous a chance of serving God — it 
being understood that his particular divinity was of the Moloch-cum- 
ffah type One must explain 

A certain sm of omission hes to the score of the Prince of the 
Apostles. Saint Peter, PJvl , has failed to leave us cither a sjUabus 
of His infallible utterances or a compendium of His pontifical gesn 
on the occasion when Saint Paul 'withstood Him to the free" 
Thts mfbrmauon is wanting in canonical scripture, and that ts a 
great pity For, knowing (as we do) that Chmoans. imincn on one 
cheek, arc bound to offer tlie other regardless of the merit of the 
imitcr, a record of the example of the fint and duef of Chni uti 
derpymen would form a valuable standard for apprceuai' tliramon 
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of the dedecorous Bobugo Crabbc, rearing and lashing out in his 
customary manner, had sought to save that pnest from a shp into 
shocking shame, by catching him a scornfully soundmg slap on his 
proposiaon about the book which they were to write and sign 
together Bobugo (having started m busmess as a section of the day 
of judgement) had that slap to avenge, and, knowmg how terrifically 
up and down Crabbe s hfe was wont to be, he saw (here) a charming 
possibihty of oiling a new descent for him, whereby he might be 
orced to ghde mto a hole which had no outlet save the hack-writing 
° R j ^bout Saint Thomas of Canterbury of which Bobugo 
wis c to pose as sole author That was the glimpse of Bobugo’s 
mind which Crabbc had & r & 

Next,^ the pnest and the Freemason conspire — the word is 
XA ^ agree that to go mto Crabbe’s gnevance against 

Mwlaix and Sartor i^ould partake of the nature of a Task 
o suggests, and who adopts suggestion, is obvious ) ‘Do you 
want him home agam at Uskvalej’ ‘Of course but what I rcaUy 
want IS the book we’re domg together ’ ‘I know. Then let’s help 

hftn ^ come home and punish his agents 

Those seemed the sahentprehmmanes Their diabohcally 

of cannot fad to be perceived Now, to find a means 

oeramenf Deluston and playmg upon Crabbe’s tem- 

fs rh ^ resources The pnest 

a maze ‘r\ ummy stenorously blows out that he is in 

can’t handl t s do it like this Crabbe lives a simple hfe, 

4ound 

so that ha m ” “ P'K'-snd through hts agents 

oao only maua^ a BuJ ' 

Vemee with hims’ ‘M t ^ about the friend who went to 
Boyle’s place and ^‘T^wkins’ Yes he inhented our neighbour 
make out, Crabbe’ thousand, and, firom what I can 
he’d hSt-^"^r„^S " 

ofthe rc'et^tZem^mT'*^™""'’''®''' ""‘“S 

two stcrhng a week for * for paymg Crabbe’s landlord 

be rejected) and for imbr ] (which Bobugo knew would 

Why imbroilmg him further’; t n i 
reader When defauinno- f ° u^°st affable 

their victim (one a fiiends of 

lone popular preaeher. rhe other a county gentleman) 
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do not defend and support him, but pay to heep him )ow and away, 
arc they or arc they not formally encouraged in their questionable 
malfcasancci 

It was Saturday The little tnptych on the altar lay open — 
Sedes Sapirntiac, ora pro nobis — How altogether lovely these 
byzantinc cikons arc ! That is because they have Christian tradinon — 
they alone, m religious art Undoubtedly that couneil of the Church 
was inspired divinely which uttered the canon prohibiting painters 
from produang any ideals save those ecclcsiasncallv dictated Who 
ever dteams of praying (with cxpcctanon of response) for the pra)cr 
of a Tintoretto or a Tinan, or a Bellini, or a Bomallit But who 
can refrain from crying ‘O Mother!’ to these unrufflcable wan dolls 
in indigo on gold) — Sedes Sapientiac, ora pro nobis — Crabbe gared 
into the pure brown everlasting eyes of the nnj picture, where Mary 
Virgm ostends her Son and God, both so sweet and so sprightly and 
$0 changeless, laced with great pearl ropes over cope and cowl of blue, 
on gold embossed with big gems and sixteen times saintitly enamelled, 
all enclosed in its shmic of jewelled silver with bordurcs of massive 
gold — Sedes Sapiauiae, ora pro nobis He, this so-called hater of 
Women, thu most loyal but unconsaoiu lovtr, gazed, gazed— tdl w rath 
gave place to firm serenity till he knesv prcascly what to say and do 
He wrote to Caliban "I have your telegram What y ou propose 
IS out of the quesnon In no arcumstanccs will I base anything to 
do with Macpawktns or with Bobugo to whom you forbid me to 
write, excepting personally Kindly get me (at once) Morlaix and 
Sanor’s answers to these mquincs Whs they do not send my allow- 
ance Why they do not send accounts due to me last June and last 
December Whv they do not attend to my instructions about 
increasing my insurance as seointy for a loan for ins immediate 
needs Why they do not write to me All this ought to base been 
done long ago Please do not delay it now I connnue to overdraw 
niy account And now do you know that neither sour mother 
nor Chancellor Edward your father wTotc to me at the beginning of 
theyrart Whyt When I was Icav mg for Venice your mother beeged 
me not to be so fasanated as to stay — Vou must never leave Uskvalc 
except for betterment’ she repeatedly reiterated And what have 
my relanons with vour lather always been! Then why. at such a 
time as this these portentous silcnccst You arc not to thmk that 1 
hint suspicion 1 don’t But I am m the dark and I ask for Iiglit 
Nor will I anv longer disguise from vou that these last vsTcts have 
hun me, m more way 1 than one I T SS S ’ 

His present mformaiion was that the Lieutenant of t! c Grand- 
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magistraqr of the Order of Sanctissima Sophia actually was a pretty 
puppet, no more and no less, to be coaxed amoenely and adroitly 
to do Its antics, and not to be banged about on account of essential 
insamty To treat Caliban as an mtdlectual equal, or as a trustwordiy 
friend, was simply waste of time Undoubtedly he had certam 
capabihues but their scope depended on the will and skill of whoever 
pulled the stungs Crabbe (rather fed-up with the role of string- 
puller) had left the fantocemo alone, fondly creditmg it with (at 
least) reflected mtelhgence, but now, consaous of his blunder, he 
made a quiet innocuous grab at the stnngs How strong a hold on 
them that serpentme Bobugo had, he was without present means of 
ascertaining but he thought that the answer to his letter would be 
He, however, penmtted himself very htde hope He 
felt very much inclined to remmd himself that he who makes a 
sovereign prince out of a child of man must not put confrdence where 
there is no hope The boisterous blatant madequacy of the Peary- 
Buthlaw shot out rootlets to batten on the remnants of his trust. 
What can you expect ftom a pig but a grunt? The creature is 
incapable ^yes, incapable — so far, incapable only 

Non possum togam praetextam sperare cum exordium puUum 
nideam. 


The landlord invited him into the office to inspect a letter ftom 
Morlaix and Sartor Actmg on instructions from Mr Peary-Buthlaw, 
ey m osed cheque worth eight sterling m payment for Mr Crabbe’s 
to expen^ for four weeks in advance, and a similar cheque would 
c smt at eginning of two succeeding periods of four weeks each 
Baxbolan was astonished. ‘Who arc these who wnte?’ he asked. 

wyers My agents m London I assigned to them the manage- 
ment o m^^roperty and they agreed to make me a suflSaent 
^owance They have stopped it, giving no reason So I placed the 

■RntViT ^ Wds of the Lieutenant of my Order, Mr Peary- 
Buthlaw You saw his answer ’ 

‘Yes But this 

‘He ^ made a mistake. I will not permit it 
giving him defimte instructions ’ 

^Will he follow them’’ 

‘But certainly ’ 

ft may be difficult Lawyers are thieves ’ 
arc not They are quite respectable ’ 

, this respectable behaviour?* 

feef^ ^ misunderstandmg ’ 

1 tccl that you arc m the hands of thieves ’ ^ 


I have told him so. 
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‘No No ’ 

'But — I do not want this cheque m advance I want m) past bdl 
I trust you. I have confidence ui you I do not want your lawyers 
They arc thieves, furbi, Signore, fiirbi, fiirbn I will not have them ’ 
‘Very good Send back this cheque, and tell them your reason ’ 
‘The letter is already wmttcn See it here!' 

‘Bravo! Stick to that Support me Refuse to deal with anyone 
but me No one in the world shall act over my head hke this 
I have assets, and they shall be made to produce money, if not by 
Morlaix and Sartor, then by someone else But I must know fint 
what Morlaix and Sartor mean And Mr Peary -Buthlaw shall tell 
me Is that clean’ 

‘Pcrfcrtly You arc being robbed by brigands, and you call out 
the carabimen Never fear you ..hall be sated. Signore ’ 

Each succccdmg hour made Crabbe more apprehensive of im- 
pending pcnl He mvoked Saint Thcodylos, the patron of all who 
suffer from cruel apprehension, and he wrote again and more 
insistentlv to the Wardens that his newts from England w’as becoming 
worse and worse, and he repeated his request to be dropped They 
scoffed at the bare notion, quite boldly this time, and apparently 
they chattered at the mfirmary for, at Im next visit, the dittctress 
plumped upon lum a coy and bibbling demand for hu confidence, 
»s betsveen fnends ‘You're gettmg pale and thin about something, 
you darling man' So trotty you used to look — tool And there's 
die line of worry on your brow Do come here for a month and 
mal c a rest cure. We should so enjos nursing you!' 

'Nonsense Whom shall I have m the puppann todayr’ 

Would you mind a couple of Sahanon Lasses with poisoned 
fuigcrsi They’re putting on their bonnets ’ 

Not a bit But — sshispcr — impress upon them that nothing can 
P'f^dc me to smite their timbrels In fact, you’d better sas that 
1 m so sased that I’m dumb ' 

The directress chonled but began agam 'Do though, tell y our 
friends about your troubles Let’s bear one another's burdiens you 
dear thing It would be such a joy Thmk of what we owe you 
How could we let you base a pam without wanting half of itt' 

Oh scry well’ (Crabbe always made a point of bunnmg this 
spout With the scry pattest of replies and he thought that he could 
do so now by flappmg the Mmd and naked truth over her mouth ) 
^ly agents i*em to Im-e made some sort of a mess with my propettw 
and I shan’t be at all surprised to find myiclf without an mroTir at 
Iran for tbit year,’ 
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‘But surely your fncnds * 

‘I only know of two, and I fancy that one is a beast and the othc 
a fool ’ 

‘Oh, but wc’rc always your fnends anyhow- 


The Salvation Lasses crept out, one a Tuscan, tusky, spectacled 
anauTUc, and flat, the other quite beautiful Crabbe shut his head 
and wouldn’t say another word 

Zildo had no easy time of it that while His master worked hin 
hard, and barely nonced him, givmg (mdecd) no attention to anyon 
or anythmg but the infirmary work and the finishing the last page 
of De Burglis Deluswn And, at length, the book stood, one nighi 
in the hall, displayed to the adminng expectant eyes of Parrucchicro- 
two tall narrow-paged beautifully wntten volumes bound in whit 
buckram, containing the knowledge and the experiments of seven 
lifetimes, and representing Crabbe’s only immediate hope c 
pecumary solvency He had Cahban’s word for it ‘We must hav 
some money, and we can only get it by going to Shortraans wit 
the two books which I’ve made them promise to take on sight ’ 
^What s Its worthi’ asked Parrucchiero 

I won t take less than a thousand sterling for my share of it 
said Crabbe, beginning to pack it m tissue and damp-proofi canvas 
Imcd pitch-paper for transmission to England The landlord W2 
so vasdy concerned that Crabbe consulted him as to methods; an 
t c two ran all over Vemce m the puppann seeking an insuranc 
company to police its safe transit Such busmess was unusual- di 
encnaiis arc the slaves of custom, and the attempt fnled S 
Crabbe himself gave the parcel to Cook to send to Caliban ‘camag 
orwar . which is a safer and cheaper method than official registra 
nom for no dehvery’ means no pay And a telegraph w^t t 
Uskvalc, Cook delivering Delusion Monday ’ 


D^nved of the book, Crabbe experienced sensations very sura 
R ^ ollow parturition He was relieved of a weig 
which he missed so much that he felt light-headed and feeble 2 
quite languid A long, sh spell of cold weather ensued Snow 

of Same Ma 

of moth exceedingly his young flesh took the roseate ti 

loeeed “"a puppann being sno 

foofball 1 master and servant walked fast on the mu! 

c=.,uu,»: vshch half dosed bu lorb^X 
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rosy checks, widening lus lovely lips, gleamed like great sunbursts 
on the snow He hurled his missiles over-arm, just like a boy — 
only, imlike a boy, he knew exactly the moment before that when 
his master began to be bored, and, from larking long-lcggcdly 
with far-flung whirling hands all over the field, he subsided (at a 
look) into his usual alert sedateness, prompt to obc) Once, when 
they were both drenched to the skm, Nicholas would have sent him 
home to change but he said that nothing did anjthmg 

Nonsense I go to change mj own clothes, and you will do the 
same I have no use for a servant sniffling with a fever ’ 

It IS very meet, right, and their bounden duty, that the Sion sliould 
take fever from wet clothes but we, never, o blessed of God ’ 
Nicholas took the rebuke with a meekness baldly gnm Nothing 
exasperated him more than a reflection on his physical fimess and 
hardness — cxceptmg perhaps bemg misuken for a “gentleman " 
He walked his boy, Icngthdy stndmg, through the Public Gardens 
and along the mile of Riva to the club, where he helped to rid the 
puppann of snow and ice, and then he rowed at full speed round 
three sextets of Venice, Dorsoduto Sampolo, and Santacruce going 
by Canalazzo, through the Rio delki Scomenzera, and returning 
by the Canal of Zuccca with not a damp thread on him This 
ebullience strung hun up again He took mterest m imaginmg what 
would happen next Something to do seemed his need while 
waiting for a manifestation His fat pen enneed him And after 
talking matters over with h« angel-guardian he began to w nte 
It was granted him to know four causes which pushed him — 
intolerable fidgets a growing prcsnsion of evil a temperamental 
horror of appearing idle at a time when people were more or less 
gating at him and a desire of arranging pcrfcctl) secret caches 
upon which to fall back m case of necessity So he went to work 
With wnlc, and wrote (of course he wrote) on the backs of the 
rough drafts of De Burch’s Ddiision The sanctimonious Warden, 
caterpillanng m the hall of the hotel, presumed that he was prepanng 
addinons for his expected proof-sheets. (There is a type of wnter 
incapable of wnnng his own bcKik till be has seen it m pnnt ) Crabbe 
baitcncd to answer the fool accordmg to his folly — which, permiued 
to flounih, sen cd its sly purpose Abo the new unsuspected book, 
which he began was just the kind of book which no one would 
oxpea from him 1 said, at the bcguinmc;, that the appalling shock 
of the Calabrun Earthquake tore hii life m two This 'sai actually 
to From that event he emerged (not a difTcicnt nun, but) a man 
"ho has cnitred on a second period He was suH Crabbe, and .s 
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crabby as ever but he began to exercise his crabbincss m directions 
which he had never tried or eared to try. His books, for instance, 
dealt with history, with one dry shot at agncultural and pastoral 
Libya Now he broke fresh ground, witli a subject and an environ- 
ment of which he was supposed to be totally and uninterestedly 
Ignorant — a study of character, the Sagittarius character, the character 
of the brilliant long-cndunng marksman who never sends liis shaft 
till he can hit the bull, and he set it in commonwcalthy surroundings 
Sebastian Archer, a mce boy stupidly misused by ultra-rcligious 
rclauons, was scrapped (at eighteen) into the dust-bin of Australia 
His aim had been the episcopahan ministry, and he never lost sight 
of It He was a large healthy athletic mtclhgcnt witty fellow, clean 
to look at, and good enough for anyone’s soacty His job was to 
build a career out of notlung with his naked hands Assistant- 
masterships m vulgar private schools of the commonwealth under 
sottish illiterate principals, vanegated by bush-tutorships, kept him 
ahve and led him nowhere His English pubhc school had placed 
him far above all his new neighbours Squatter parents liked him 
his pups adored hmi his prmapals left all to him while they danced 
drunk m doubtful dwellmgs the female sex umcorporally strewed 
Itself before him Bemg extremely young and sangume, m mind 
as m body, rascals (and commonwcalthy rascals) mvaded him all 
along Being also sound and sane, he rejected much — kind to all, 
he chose no one A one-eyed episcopalian bishop ordained him 
deacon. His sermons (and personality) cut out those of his archi- 
diaconal vicar Naturally, success became a butt for the darts of 
scandal The archdeacon’s daughter played Udy Potiplm, Act BI, 
cene i, and was abruptly married to the right man But, pierced 
y arcmdiaconal arrows, Sebastian found himself mmus his curacy 
A firesh ^ower of shafts hurded at him naked His bishop— (I 
mention that His Lordship was a one-eyed man) — refused to hear 
j * ^ hcence, leavmg him (as it were) bound to a tree 

and tta^ixed like a pincushion The One She appeared, and 
oose bonds Together they drew out the arrows Twelve 
silent years, m the diocese next door, acatnzed his wounds and put 
a mm us to name Then — ^wise general, reservmg fire — ^Archer 
drew his bowstring to his ear-his bolts fell fast one by one his 
wodd-be murderers bit the dust And, on the day when Death 
bour^ bishop s other eye, his episcopal next-door neigh- 

■' l>avc%dm,red you all Jong. 

aonnintm ^ ^ come and take your licence and 

cn as my examining chaplam ’ It sounds washy in sum- 
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mary Nice simple human stones always do They need armoc 
telling, and Crabbe ivas a real amst with a stvlc, poignant and nude 
and athletic, shrewdly humorous and trenchant But his most 
artistic stroke on this canvas was secrecy The talc once hewn out 
on scraps of old paper, he even went so far as to produce the fair copy 
m a form unrecognizable as his. No more long white volumes 
filled with his large straight-margined senpt but a small fat quarto 
covered with any square fearfullj -legible wnting was the new 
disguise of him He wras mspircd to fevensh acnvity Stuff poured 
from his monstrous pen He wrote m his room, chiefl) at mght, 
never in pubhe. By day, he seemed to lounge drowmly, deceiving 
many How long his overdraft at the bank would last he did not 
know It was esscnnal to prosrdc cash m hand, even while he toiled 
at forming his cache so, at mtervals, he stepped out uito the gutter 
and wrote feuiUctons for farthing rags and short stones for pro- 
vincial syndicates — the type of trash which unearths little lumps of 
guineas at unexpeaed moments — the kind of rubbish which the 
monstrous mamed mob reads, behenng it to be the work of a pair 
of themselves, and he signed these “Gcltruda and Bevrs Mauleverer ” 
Hu phenomenal mental acavity made him impaoent (even to 
rcarmg and roaring m private) with the infenorly mspircd — the 
Wardens, for example. Their feeble fecklessness drove him rampmg 
with such fury that he couldn't refiam a shove to galvanize them mto 
concentrated excraon. He let them saj what they always were oymg 
to say She wondered $0 much whether she could write a tale — 
diC) were ared of Ital) and wranted to go and live m England, 
whence they had hitherto been exiles on account of the cost ofhnng 
An opportumty had arisen m an mfimtesimal vilbge, no pub, no 
work, but good chance of wntmg, a nice house, resident agreeable 
noble squire, good soaetj but, bemg poor, thej wanted monc) 
for mo\mg — m fact, she had wnnen a talc — talcs. Could Mr Crabbe 
advisci He advised, and revised, and packed her off to Chsmbm's 
Jnimal And the Warden — he stammered that he had purred a p ous 
text-book on commission, about Soact) m Earl) Chnstian Diyi, and 
Was being staggered b) the proofs. So Crabbe sa\ cured that and, 
raging at scemg a fair field fouled, thrust himself m to edit, taking 
the work m hand for a couple of hours a da\ Wh), the Warden 
didn’t c\cn know that tlui dear delightful Dominan ohliged hii 
prooiruors to begin their offiail insmicnons, 'Dommm ct Dcm noi^c* 
Oomimnut hoc Cen lubet," till Crabbe flounshed St.cfoniui D— i j 
m bis toad-face! Truth is tarter than taradiddles and nothtng ti 
latter, terser, than truth on the track of tired trash in a trance. 
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Three letters came in one envelope, and tlirce answers went m 
another The worst of a fountam-pen is that (if }OU drop it point- 
blank on the street) it becomes irrcnicdiablv cross-nibbed, and spits 
These were the three letters 

“ Dear Mr Crabhe, I am writing to wish you a happy new year 
It gneves n*c to hear from my son that you arc m trouble again 
One knows so much and one can’t help hearing more It docs seem 
such a strange thing that a man of your undoubted genius should be 
always quarrelluig and getting into difficulties A rolling stone gathers 
no moss, you know Could you not manage somehow to keep out of 
debt* Why do you not try and get a situation at a photographers, 
where your knowledge and experience should at least enable you to 
hve You must not mind bcginnmg low, for I am sure your ulent 
would soon make you nsc I throw out the suggestion for what it 
is worth, for I cannot bear to think of how it all will end So wth 
renewed good wishes, — Y ours sincerely, Euza Peary-Buthlaw.” 

Dear Knight Nicholas, Afraid I forgot to wnte you at com- 
mencement of year, being rather busy with buildmg new wing 
Kennels arc somethmg of a busmess too just now W^e have had 
several good runs On Wednesday got my feet wet Did pretty well 
with turkeys at Christmas, but not as well as last year Pilgrim says 
they missed you He is getting nd of all old fowls but Buff Orping" 
tons and 'White W^yandottes Poor old D»ngo is dead W^e shall 
never have another dog The peacock was lost for two days last week 
Harry has mvented a new savoury, bacon and walnuts on disks of 
muffin The Tretowers can’t keep up the abbey now they’re smashed 
^ey have to leave it for a cottage, and one of the Jackson-Maitlands 
has taken it for the fishmg I think the J-M’s will be pleasant neigh- 
bour Bible-class has two new members from the mill WeU, 
here s end of paper Compliments of the season 

Yrs. E P-B Chancellor-” 

“H^cus, etc . to Nicholas, etc ,— Greeting Don’t cough so 

itter y at what we offered We meant well You are so suspiaous 
Anyone would think we were addicted to goitre I have had to 
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return their money to Jiobugo and Maepaw kans, and dicy arc mesving 
hombly It is such a pity of you to quarrel with everybody before 
you have made your fortune I told you that I was gomg to be mamed 
and yon haven’t said a word Why don’t you marry some mcc girl 
with money, instead of sneezing at them all Heaps would jump at 
you if you’d condescend to ask them nicclv, as you can, if you choose 
I don’t know what to do with Morbix and Sartor I was very haughty 
with them, so don't blame me, but I couldn’t get much out of them 
They complam that you won’t wnte to them, and say thnt they 
mtend to cut their losses on y ou What has made them cough loudest 
IS your retenoon of the proofs of Slair Rene They say they would 
continue your allowance if you give those up so that the book can 
be published immediately I fancy they think you want to defraud 
them, and you know you have given them a hen on it So I managed 
to get this much from them as well If you wll send me the proofs 
of Sietir Ren^ so that I can arrange ro get the book out at once they 
will make no cbim on the profits of it but leave them entirely to you 
It doesn’t sound consistent and I haven’t a notion what their game 1$, 
but that’s what they said, and We hereby command you in virtue of 
your oath of obedience to Us to fall m wth it I don’t see what else 
you can do Have you any ideal Oh, and they said that they had 
delayed considering the quesoon of mcrcasing your insurance till it 
was too late to do so without a fresh medical cxanunanon m England, 
and your company won’t take the reports of niggers, and I don’t 
suppose you’ve got an English doctor there De Burch' f Dehiwn 
came all safe It looks as if you’d been at some pauis o\cr it I'll sec 
what can be done wsth it as soon as I can What follows now is 
Ordinal You are mistaken in bemg offended at your suspension 
from provostship It you deserved pumsliment We should hate 
deprived you, but suspemion is really a mark of Our sovereign con- 
fidence in you and Our consideranon for your present unfortunate 
plight Also, We have no desire to shove Catholicism out of the 
Order at you seem to fear So keep calm Funhemiore, We enter- 
tam no alarms about undesirable Press uitcrfcrcnce For be it known 
that We intend to have a fair number of Freemasons m the Order, so 
that when the Press pokes its snout in wanting to know, you know — 
the said Press being, as you arc aware ainrtublc to Itecmaionic coin- 
puhion— We shall insuntly K able to murzic it or any other Peepmg 
Tom with the sutcinent that members of the Order (no need to irate 
numbers) arc prominent Freemasons desirous of pnv acv So vou see 
you have been snorting at what is really a measure of high and states- 
manlike policy Ate you satitfiedt ITSS"'” 
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These v;crc the three answers : 

Dear Lady Peary-Buthlaw, — Many thanks for your good wishes 
for the new year, which I hasten perhaps a little tardily to reciprocate 
^Better late than never,’ you know There is not much news here 
Out of sight, out of mind,' you know. And, mdeed, the only tiling 
which I can tell you, or which I can trust myself to tell you avillj, 
in reply to the rest of your letter, is that if I had wntten it I should 
think It my duty to make it the subject of my next confession, and 
vrauld dnve mto Abergavenny' at once to get the guilt of mortal sms 
of Supcrbia and Avanzia and Invidia off my soul. The v/cadier is 

fine but cold So, with renewed good wishes, I remain yours smcerel v, 
Nicholas Crabbe ’’ 


Dear Chancellor Edward, — Glad of chance of answering your 
ettcr of year as have nothmg particular to do today. There’s 
very g<m &hmg (cuttle-fish) in Canal of Freganzora It’s rather a 
ore, o^ , taking off one s boots Veneaan turkeys are tmy 
ivc my ovc to Pdgnm and teU him I hope the poultry'-farm will 
t Dingo! But he’s better off where he is than you 

VnA L ^ ^ should cham the peacock up, 

soaked in maraschino Don’t let Harry 
^ 'TL » walnut and muffin mvolvc too much 

mustard and jam cake here, which is simpler, and 
^ suppose you U contmue to know the Tretowers An 
their please them They' weren’t a bad sort before 

vour ^ Congratulations on increase in 

now W 11 T ^7’ actually have three members by 

Tto ' simply Wt dae energy co begm 

returned ^ii^nks Yrr. n'c.'k^o^.-- 

parents’ insults ^ ilAEaicus, etc., — Greetmg Thanks for your 
as nearly as I run 'n n i* retorts according to samples 

havme aavthmsr rn dn l ^gam- You blunder bombly m 
br^aS^lS tZ ®“c“8° ““W y°“ blonde! so, 

bow could you Splendour’s Krngbt' And, 

offens,y"„“t ^ <1°“ “dung 

You yourself stooDcd agreed portion of my own property. 

let them compla^^of my siw'^^.^ 

y The afiair is m your hands Your 
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duty IS to arrange it before you give it back to me. Yes it is You 
assumed it. And you swore as a Christian and a knight and a 
sovereign that I should not suffer in my honour or my person or 
my property Very well, then. Get a statement m wntmg from 
Morlaix and Sartor that they arc gomg to chuck me and cut thor 
losses (what lossesi) and let us at once transfer my property to some 
more decent agents But, of course, they're bluffing, and this 
looks shady However, m faith of what you sav, I send )ou the 
proo6 of Sieur Reni by this post, and I expect you to make Morlaix 
and Sanor send a remittance by return. Oh yes, mdeed you ought 
to champion your kmght much more chivalrously agamst agents 
who neglect a chent's instructions as those boobies have negicacd 
mme about my imurancc Can’t you sec that you should make 
them understand that it is the) who are arraigned — not me that 
the tone which thev aie takmg u most unbccommg m agents ssho 
refuse his accounts to their pnnapal that it will not do with me 
And kmdly hurry with De Burch’s Ekluiwn As for my having 
an idea of what I'm going to do, of course I has cn’t That’s your 
affiur, now that )ou have claimed and received mj obedience. 
I’m your knight. Am’t Ii Meanwhile, I cmamlj shan’t flunk 
of getting married till I’m free from this imbrogbone— if then 
The twenty cebbatc years, which I vowed to offer m proof of my 
Vocation, c-xpire this year After that, I deem m>-5clf free to look 
around me But I'm not keen. Nov. for Ordinal marten Very 
vs ell I must accept )our Splendid explanation of my suspension 
from prososrship but 1 still think it a significant step to base taken 
at the moment of m) pccumary difficulties Such as the mark 
of confidence is I thank You for it I am calmed by Your assurance 
about Catholicism, being firmly detenruned iicser to meur ans kmd 
of acathohe tamt b> religious assoaaoon where the cathohe flavour 
u not predominant But Your high and statesmanlike poliq makes 
me smile I never heard an)Tlung more fatuom E'ther You arc 
gomg to make the Order a pnvatc succursale of freemaionr), m 
which case You can (I suppose) muzzle the Prcis — or You ate pomp 
to keep the Order uneonneaed wnih freemaionr) and secret soncuet, 
as tlic Fundamental ConstituDons (unaltcraWe, exceptmg hv tm- 
ammous consent of the whole Order) cxpfcislv d'xlire, in which 
case You can’t me freemaionr) for muzzling the I’mi No ^ oy 
'chemc Splendour, will not do Even the Press ii no tju. e i t- 
intcllipent, and one believes Frccmaionrv to be ordtranlv 
And It will simpl) make Vou more of a mock than I do if You 
tvni b'-pm to dream about thinkmp of plajunp i-> iJ o ical ) doub'- 
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a game as that Why not be a little less ingcmous, and a little more 
modest and honest Illummct tc Sanctissima Sapicnta.” 


Zildo noticed that Nicholas was depressed by rcadmg and wnting 
these documents he watched his master intently for some time, 
unostentatiously and spontaneously profiermg welcome attentions 
Presently he said, ‘Sior, with permission, you are disturbed ’ 

‘It IS not your fault,’ said Nicholas 

‘Sior, for gentihty’s sake, tell me who disturbs you Is it some 
swine of the lU-bom Nicolotti’’ 

‘No one whom you know ’ 

‘If you would make me know, Sior, after ten mmutes I would 
have eaten his heart and there would be no more disturbance ’ 
‘Row' Row'’ 

‘Slssior ’ 


Even the Wardens noticed his grimmer face and his balder manner 
they put It down to the tremendous quantity of work which they 
had seen him do, and to the worry of his unsettled affairs They 
laid themselves out to entertain him with ghoulish cheer It wasn’t 
wise to shut himself up as he did Man was a gregarious animal, 
and needed the soaety of his kmd sometimes. Besides, had not 
one some sort of a duty to one’s fellows? And there were such a 
lot of quite nice people m Vemce, who were just dymg to know him 
No doubt, he snapped, but I don’t see my way to make acquaint- 
ances I should be certain to crash straight mto Lady Pash; and, 
after what I said to her, I don’t mtend to compete for snubs ’ 

Oh no' She wouldn t. She is so sweet And she does so 
want 


‘Not on any account I’ve quite finished with Lady Pash. And 
anot er consideration weighs with me, though it doesn’t seem to 
VC occurrc to you ^how can I possibly begm to mix with strange 
j^op c while my affairs are m the mess m which they are* Suppose 
at I am ruinc^ as I really expect to be — what would people say 
It 1 d just been thrusting myself among them’’ 

No qu«tion of thrusting, dear person You keep back far too 

^ And, may I — thank you so much — how 

will ^ou find fnench in need if you rcfiise to make friends now’’ 

^ precisely my pomt I don’t try to make 
s j^ because I m m violent danger of wantmg fiaends 

The Warden purred a bit Then, T do to with you’d let me 
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pmuadc you for once — no, please listen — let me take you to one 
of Nelson Mactavish’s Mondays — ^you know him by name — to- 
night, you know — a wntcr like yourself— knows your books, and 
docs so want to I now you He only receives men, and they arc 
so interesting, wnters, aitists, or quite the best people I’m sure 
you’d be amused And, you know, he’s on the mfirmary committee ’ 

Crabbe gave way at that Perhaps he might pmch the manage- 
ment of La Pash’s hobby He could go m his hardest shell, defiant 
of penetration he need not go twice— it might pass an hour — might 
make him sleepy 

After dinner, he went on foot with Exeter Warden to the big 
Palazzo del Incurabili on the Zattcrc, where Nelson Mactasnsh 
humped shoulders up to a bluish smack-of-check-rcd face, wth 
invisible (or wandermg) eyes, a pursed mouth, a tight waistcoat 
splayed over a pudding, and Icngish knock-kneed shanks He was 
very graaous, with hesitating utterance, and presented an assortment 
of misccllames — a long flaxen pair of sassors who handled little 
books, a German prmce with onyx studs who talked of little red 
houses m ^excellent English, a white and scarlet rolhng-footed 
crumpled-skirted Academiaan, a shy reader of archives with a 
cockney twang, a dyspathetic featureless old-j oungster whom 
Crabbe most fehatously snubbed by imperanve instina from the 
very beginning, and the usual niakc-wagbt of nonentines A side- 
table afforded wines and whisky Tobacco was gcnerallj used 
Conversanon spluttered dormishly There’s no more putnd sight 
in the world thiui a pack of adult males stalking round and shewing 
off to each other Crabbe sat well back on a couch for two, smoking 
the dugraccfully short pipe which he kept for the mmlnng of fools, 
and attending only to people who came to sit beside him The 
Academiaan maundered meaningless memorials of models Mac- 
ta\aih and the scissors and the pnnee talked lagoon-exploranon, the 
marvels of unknown marshy Commacchio and Pomposa At the 
piano mooned the Warden asked to sing, he favoured the company 
with Alda’s Ltiment, at which Crabbe bucked up and thoroughly 
enjoyed himself His atrocious sense of the ndiculous set his very 
marrow chuckhng at the spectacle of the ghostlv gentleman pleam- 
mg, toad-mouth^, moaning pianissimo ‘My pew' Mv p'^v ' 
My pe-e-cw !’ ‘Mai pm ' — Nevermore — nevermore (simplv shaking) 
would Crabbe refuse to let this pastor entertain him Nevermose! 
Someone told the talc of the anlcss illiterate Ombndge don who 
h^aruig his combination-room fellow s dtscusung Keats, nalvclv and 
mildly inquired ‘What ete Kcant’ The poet s name nude Ctab'e 
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rear Mactavish seemed to think it omc to pay him a little attennon, 
and came to sit beside him Everyone banally beatified Keats. 
‘Much over-rated,’ was Crabbe’s picric acid opinion. The long 
saloon suddenly sat upon its hmd legs and glared Crabbe, m 
defence, spurted certam sloshy quotations, ‘the fill and airy feel of 
a hght mantle,’ ‘what is more soothing than the pretty hummer 
that stays one moment m an open flower,' and ‘like a blank idiot 
from the Hymn to Apollo, demandmg whether such lazy lapses mto 
bathos deserved the name of poetry Doubtmg Scissors strode for 
another Uttlc volume; and, at sad altitudes, verified the quoted 
passages Ravers of Keats rarely know all their Keats Crabbe 
became eyed Mactavish hoped to see him every Monday. The 
coy old gossip from Sambastian asked him in a high treble to tea 
A rosy doctor, with a perpetual crumb on his chin and a smear of 
egg under his eye, named lunch And the pnnee took him and 
the Warden home m his gondola 


luirca 


What do you do when you arc not with me?’ Nicholas mqt 
of Zildo 

Sior, listen. I have polished my house and the thmgs wh’ch 
are in it, till you might say, “All mirrors!” And now I do not 
know how I shall occupy myself when you do not want me Sior, 
command me ’ 

The German Emperor was commg to Vcmcc that day, mcognifo 
(of course) which means that he was acceptmg what all men but 
Germans would call a semi-state reception. Every palace bannered 
Itself balcomes on the Grand Canal dripped with arras and hearth- 
rugs Nicholas had ordered his pupparm to fly the Red Cross of 
Samt George of England and the Umon Jack, as ostentatiously as 
possible, for the teasmg of tetchy Teutons He dawdled on the 
^^ce of the Buemtoro before embarkmg to see the pageant, 
piere was plenty of tune The view of the great curved Basin of 
amt Mark, streaked with the tracks of movmg barks, was quite 
cn ting The big white rather-clumsy imperial yacht Hohen- 
zollern, prctennously attended by its cruiser Hamburgh and a lean 
estro} cr, cen anchored off the Molo some days waitmg for the 
emperor s amval at the railway station 

A launch, manned by awfhlly low-necked sailors, smokily puffed 

hpwiin f ^ Majesty, and the gondole of sightseers 

^cimelves m hnes along the sparkJmg water. 

He wa Vi he might as w'ell be takmg up his own position 

He was about to descend to his bark when he heard a most feminme 
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voice quite near being extremely explanatory in very imperfect 
Italian. There were a lot of members of the club with him on the 
terrace, and they pohtely passed a lady m bis duecnon, signing 
that he was the man to understand her 

The Royal Buemtoro Rowing Club is cunousl) situated- It 
cuts nght across the end of the Royal Litdc Garden, and beyond 
It IS the narrow canal of the Royal Palace. Hfty-four times a dav, 
strangers (generally Germans) prance along the Giardmctto Reale, 
imagimng that the club ambuscades a bndge (to be forced) aaoss 
the small canal, by which they can emerge on tlic ferry-pontoon 
of Callc Vallarcsco These creatures have to be assured that 
the dub IS pnvate and actually part of the King’s palace, the canal 
bndgeless, and themsdves nothing more nor less than gratuitously 
truculent trespassers, and they curse quite noisil) at having to 
go all the way bad* and round by the Piazzetia and the Piazza and 
Ascension. 

The lady was in this predicament odI>— she happened to be 
amazmgly pretty, of an utterlj unheard-of chic, and obviously on 
the verge of dewy tears. Naturally, she encountered the floored 
hearts and hats of susccpnble memben of the dub instead of the 
usual chudeer-out. Nicholas lent her his gravest attennon, while 
she cxplamed (in the Amencan tongue) that she wanted to reach 
her fnends who were waiting around for her at the nev. Palazzo 
Massarol next to the abbey on the far side of Canal Grande. 

‘There’s no road,' he said, *m this duecnon, and no bndge till 
you come to the Academy, and I fear that you cannot even get a 
gondola now to ferry you oser* bur, if you will do me the honour, 
my puppann ’ 

Her grantude was emphatic, but sincere. The members of the 
dub (cense with envy) escorted her to the royal steps and the 
short passage by Salute and Sannegrono was made amid much 
lallung On the spot the lady fell m love with the light swift bar! 
and the long lithe boy She deemed them both verry verrry cute, 
asking nothing better than chat heaven should vouchsafe her such a 
bark and such a boy for her pamnng 

Now Nicholas, m handing her m, liad viewed (on the block 
which she was carrying) such an imptcsiion m aquarelle of the 
litnan firewood barks ofl" the Zaticrc shrouded and ihrm-d in a 
sunset of flame, that he conceived a notable respect unto her People 
who can sec Venice are rare those who can express Her svitb 
pipmcnts niaj be counted on one hand 

Sente Zildo,' he shouted sn Venetian ose' Kis tlioul’er 'jfirr 
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v^c have annoyed that Tedesco Emperor, you will attend at this 
American young lady’s palace and obey her commandments 
And then, m English, to his passenger, ‘I have told the boy to come 
to your palace m an hour, for orders, and I pray you to use him, 
and the bark, mornings and cvenmgs, at vour pleasure ’ 

The sweet thmg yelped with glee But wouldn’t he just step in 
right away and be presented to her friends’ Thank her. no he 
had a certam fish to fry (And he wasn’t going to make any more 
new acquaintances ) 


Dunng the next crowded hour he manoeuvred his pupparm so 
diat the banner of England blotted out (in the big photograph) no 
more than the figure of the German Emperor after His ascension of 
the brazen stair of the Hohenzolkrn This being sansfactorily 
accomplished — not because he didn’t admire the Kaiser (for he 
really admired him immensely), but just to console the Kaisers 
nation (which he loathed) — he sent Zildo off, and complacendy 
returned to meubate new and more homblc correspondence 

The following day he heard an opinion ‘That blessed of God 
my young-lady American,’ said Zildo possessively, as thev rowed 
to the infirmary in the afternoon, ‘as well as bemg Christian and 
the most beautiful among the living, is (I wish to say) an angel, or 
would be if she were masculine For, Sior, yesterday cvenmg at 
170 clock she commanded me to row her through litdc canals 
with a touch of sunset and antique palaces; and we went by Rm 
di Santamarganta and Rio Malcanton, where there arc also gardens, 
cate, and bttens And she wept with joy, on account of beauty, 
w e she pamted it, like this, with two hundred and mnety-four 
s m five mmutes, not makmg one blunder And, after, she 
wished to regale me with a billet of xuique franchi but I said to 
her, hkc this, “Never, young-Iadv, with permission'” She then 
said to me, like this— but— it is nothing. Sior ’ 

What did she say’’ Nicholas suddenly looked bchuid hun The 
boy was one blaze of vermihon 

‘Sior. she said, hke this, “Then I will give you a kiss ” ’ 

Nicholas reared, and shrieked 
Sior, indeed she said it ’ 

‘And you?’ 

^ imny thanks, yoimg- 

Wy but my Paron would not permit .t’" 

Why’ 
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Nicholas imitated the woman of Samana, and made haste to 
change the subject ‘And thent’ 

‘Sior, she laughed, and I understood that she esteemed me So 
I said to her, like this, “Uiit, if you wish for pleasure to give me a 
certam thing, then 1 will take your collar 

O Diol’ gasped Nicholas, shipping his oar and sinking back on 
the scat ‘And them* 

Sior, she gave it to me instantly ’ 

‘Where is it! Why did you want itf’ 

‘Sior, she also asked that And I said to her, like this, that I 
wanted It because it was beautiful — but most beautiful — being made 
of little beads, silver and pearl, woven together on threads in a 
pattern of pomegranates, and I believed that (if 1 could have it m 
my hands for a night and a day) I could make its companion 
Therefore I demanded and took it And, at mght I mformed m>iclf 
of Its confccaon And, this morning, I rowed my >oung-Iad) 
American, from 8 o’clock to nud-da\, on the lagoon b) Sacca 
Sessola, and she painted the Island of Spinalonga, all like ivory, 
floating on its own image in a lavender haac of heat She asked 
me, then, whether I had given her collar to my She-Benjamm 
Me, I answered her, like this, that there was no such person and 
also 1 said to her, like this, “Very genteel and most beaunful )oimg- 
lad) American, here 1$ your collar but if )ou will confide it to me 
for one Week only, I shall bu) beads and certain things on the Budge 
of Rnlto, and make a companion <br n " She said to me, like this, 
Va ben but ■jou maj bu) die best bcails at the shop of such a 
Berengo-Gardm in the Wide Allc) of Saint Mark, and if )on 
make a companion, I will bu) it of you for fourteen-fifty and as 
many more as you please af that pner, even hundreds, and J shall 
test at Albcrgo Damcli dunng fifteen days or more, but (after) 

I shall be m Amcnca at the address stamped on thu card, where 
you shall send your collars but now 1 desire to return to my hotel ” 
bo, Sior, 1 rowed hkt a regatta of cliampions to her hotel, and 
at 17 o’clock, I am to row her to seek another sunset at the point 
of Rio di Santeufcmia, which I have rcinemberid for lonely IxMUty 
And, while she paints 1 sliall observe the collar, and tomorrow 
I shall course to Callc Larga San Marco to buy mounds of beads 
needles thread, and thmgs. Then I shall begm to wtjvc collars, 
m every empty moment, at first rcsenibimg the collar dcla mu 
Tentijiiima 8100113 Americana, and (after) dificrent in colour and in 
design, so that 1 may gain mans dcnicrs— cv-en sacks full ’ 

Nicliolis got up to row again pondering these n'ws OS very 
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well, then — ^Ict it be so. The boy was going to preserve himself 
from idleness And knew quite well how to rctam his secret and 
bis digmty Ha-ha' And, if he could cam money through this 
acute (but blmd) though most bemgn Amencan, and wanted to, 
so much the better If affain went on as hombly as they were 
going on, It would be a comfort to know that Zildo at least had a 
lucranvc and chosen occupation. 

‘Sior,’ said a tmy bland honeyed voice from the poop behind him, 
as they approached the Ponte della Croxc 
Eco to par^n,’ he replied, still rowing. 

Sior,* insinuated Zildo, stoppmg, and creeping down to speak 
widi dulcet persuasion, ‘do me a favour, do me a pleasure I pray. 
The sheets of paper, Sior, on which you write arc signed Vrith 
lines making squares like the squares which I must make with thread 
weaving my beads into collars And — Sior — if I had such a sheet 
of paper — Sior — I could sign its squares with a new design, demon- 
strating where I must put beads of one colour, and where of another 
For I beheve and it seems to me that innumerable arc the various 
wcavi^ of beads mto collars * 

It is true And I wiU regale you with a whole packet of my 

paper, as a handsel, if (now) you will row and give me a touch of 
silence’ 

Slssior. Servo suo ’ 

^I-ight to the wretched is granted, and life to the bitter in spirit. 
Thus said the patient Job. It was true. It’s true now. 
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Cauban to Crabbe "Oh why will you be so crabbvf Don’t you 
understand that mother and father only hadn’t wntten because, 
knowmg your troubles and bang utubic to help, they found it hard 
to find anydung to say But you took olTcncc at their silence, and 
when they did their best to oblige you, ) ou rear up and tear them 
into tatters with your awful talons and make them your bitter enemies 
It’s very hard on me. However, here’s another proposition for }ou, 
and I do hope you’ll be sensible enough to accept it. If you do, there'll 
be no difficulty about funds for your fust-class journey with every 
comfort. I’m afiaid you’ll have to make a discreet departure and 
leave your thmgs behind, but as you only took a few thmgs when 
you left home which must be worn out by nov\ , you won’t mind 
losing them Bobugo says come back and live wth him and do that 
book about Saint Thomas of Canterbury He will not msult y ou by 
offering to take you in out of chanty, but says that bell consider 
It an equivalent for board, lodging, and washmg if you’ll do such 
work about the house and poultry-yard and putting his gardens m 
order as he may require. He promises not to speak to you except 
on business, and the book can be done m your spare Ume. Nov, 
there you have an offer of exaedy what son want, viz. an open-au 
hfe and a chance of wnting m peace where your crcditon can’t gel 
at you. So I send you the prosabial gumea, which I want you to 
use like this Go and have a good dinner for a change, for I guess 
you’re starving yourself as usual when things don’t go quite as you 
like After that, swear violendy at and dp heawly a cheap gondohere 
And wire me your consent with the balance. I’ll mstandy instruct 
Cook to sccrcdy give you the necessary nckets etc. IT SS S ’ 

Crabbe to Caliban "You do make me smile Your parents wTotc 
to me as to a merely casual acquamtance, and an undo table oie at 
that. It was stupefying but, not being slow at taking huics, I sent 
them the kind of answ cn they seemed to want And you say they re 
roughing horribly Well, I say that dies must be comiral peog'c 
for It does strike me as extremely comical when people us ihat tbev 
don’t know what to uy to a most mlimate fnend in troub’c being 
ttnable to help him — and not being either atked or expea-d to hdp 
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him, mmd you (Damn you )• Of course, I, being peculiar (thank 
Heaven and The Black Cat), think that the moment when a partner 
and most mtimatc friend is in trouble is just the very moment of 
all others when kmd consoling encouraging words arc far more 
suitable than stony silence But ^our people (who used to pretend 
that they were mme too) ‘found it hard to ^d anythmg to say’ 
Quite so Admirable Delicious That clears up mysteries Do 
you know why they fihtfatsj I’ll tell you Thev haven’t got 
It, my dear That’s all And one knows precisely what sort of 
people people arc who fihtfats to a friend m trouble They 


are people who have most magnificently mucked the most gorgeous 
opportunity of their lives No doubt they’re bmng with rage But — 
are they raging wholly at me’ Archbishop Laud bless Your Splen- 
dour, no* Ha-ha* Ha-ha* And, no, thank you very much, I will 
not run away from Venice, at your expense, and leave my debts 
unpaid And I will not on any account go and live with your 
^ ugo It s ridiculous (and perhaps sinful) to use a razor for 
oppmg stone but I haven’t the shghtcst objection to polishing 
oots and emptymg his pads, and scrubbing his floors and creating 
ws capons, and trenching his celery and manurmg his marrows, m 
certoin cncumstanccs And it’s not that I altogether refuse to w^te 
a oo or him to sign No I won’t go and hvc with him for 
ano er reason You just sit down while papa tickles your rocs at 
^ time, an read Bobugo s book The Scnstbltsf over again You’ll 
m reason there (m the character of his ‘Mr Rhodes’) for reflismg 
^ sadimamac effrontery makes your blank in- 

rliin^ ^ 1 V ^ ^ character which he invented — he 

anrl f j ° (Who said. Come unto Me, all ye that arc weary 

widnw^T^ t ^ refresh you’) and got an archbishop’s 

hhoZ r **nd lives and 

myself in 7 i ^ ^ thank you I will not incarcerate 

fixed idea r I eountry-housc dungeon of a despot, whose 
t^^t and Z ^tures by physical 

on a IrdTcr™"’ g-- them^ogether 

at Carden DartTP<r ° f exhibit them on crimson carpets 

wJl not wall: ,nm ,1, i®° “ Century XX, and this fly 

else Bur bv the b ^ spitlet Thmk of something 

no, fulffl Yol “ *= "'>«« m hand, my 

Saner 

Yes, why not’ And, haven’t you 
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received 6ieiir Rtni yet? Then why haven’t you sent (or seen sent) 
the remittance promised for itt Eht By the by, here’s your mfcmaj 
guinea ITSSS" 

The plump face of Parrucchicro became longer and longer 
Crabbe, invited to conferences and aware that the envelopes of his 
correspondence were not unnaturally scruonizcd before they reached 
him, had no news of pleasing nature to bestow A sort of mdignant 
seremty encased hun he was mdignant that his torment should be 
prolonged by his own consideration for an imbeale but he was 
serene, with the two types of serenity produced respectively from 
the conviction that one’s facts arc substantial, and from the consaous- 
ness of ment gamed m the attempt to wm a man from dishonour 
by confidmg in his honour But mdignant serenity on the part of 
a debtor doesn’t prevent his creditor from baymg him, and Par- 
nicchiero’s became stramed with the apparently insuscepnble Crabbe 

Cahban wrote by return “I wuh I’d never heard of Bobugo And 
I’m gettmg quite uneasy about you For goodness’ sake do somethmg 
You can’t go on runnmg up a bill at your hotel, y ou know No one 
suggests that you should do anythmg dishonourable but I do wish 
you’d run away— I suppose you move ibout Venice as you like and 
could slip off from the stanon wthout a row — and go somewhere 
mto the mountains just across the fronner There arc heaps of 
villages in the Austrian Tyrol where you could hve on nothmg 
And, once safe out of Inly, wntc and tell your landlord that you U 
pay him when you can There is nothing dishonourable in that 
Pray do it I have scut your manuscript of Dt Burgh s Dtlusion to 
fnend Wallace for an opinion and rcvmon, which he says he'll gladly 
gist When he has trimmed it, mother shall type it You know 
It s nppmg to get a man like Walbcc to do this for us his last book, 
which I suppose sou haven't seen. Annals of an JndnnJual of ConJilten, 
is telling like hot cakes, and that s just what ssc swnt ours to do 
1 say — please take my advice for once I T SS S " 

Crabbe mstantly replied ' Your jests (or gciis) arc b^minr 
clumsier tlvan ever, my Caliban M\ purely personal opuiion is 
•hat jesting hardly is opportune. As sovereign of the Order, \ost 
can claim my obedience to Your mandates — if You dare lo issue 
niandata but I uttcrlv refuse even to ponder such requnts and such 
adnec you lately have seen 6t to spue upon me I jmt tots tbeni 
back at you Once for all be it known that I won’t lease Venire 
till 1 sc paid my debts — if then They don't immme to a couple 
of hundred sterling, and us nconcewable why lorh a fun iboyJJ 
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be made about so paltry a sum Make those treacherous Judases 
who keep my bag render the last two half-years’ accounts, and let’s 
see how I stand If they’ve been mismanaging, put my property 
m the hands of someone who’ll manage better If You, my Sovereign 
one of em, anyhow — hadn’t made me stop action on Your spon- 
taneous promise that I shouldn’t suffer, I could have got things straight 
by myself weeks and weeks ago As for sendmg my MS of De 
Burgh s Delusion to Wallace, I don’t think I ever heard of anything 
so truly and lusaously fat Fancy lettmg a Quaker go rooting and 
snouting m my lovely cathohe garden' Man ahve' Why, he’ll 
smgle flower which I so artfully planted and brought 
to oom there' Ajuto' Take it away from him at once, and send 
Wf^trd, to Shortmans You yourself said, m January, 
at ere was our only way of gettmg ready money, and here we 
March, and still you play the giddy — ^Lieutenant. 
T T cc^ about Sieur Rend} My dear. I’m becoming a bit tired 


ou a nut, o most affable reader, that Crabbe had suffiaent 
oredom His overdrafts, amounting to about twenty-five 
L entirely m tobacco and postage of the shoals of mght- 

manusenpG winch he secretly was sowmg in England For 

landlord, and demed himself 
knoxvlT^ nothuig was commg m. He had no certam 

convmc«d^ T hkely to come m And he was 

theTm 1 m brmgmg his agents to book confirmed 

was fascin while it weakened his But the experiment 

^tolfr^e ternperament, and he resolved to Sar these 

a moment In completed Sebastian Archer, but not 

direct to a l secretly sent 

and stop all would discomfit several 

LucUy hu h^ekeme T’ '‘"f ' 

motive) exated rem 1 he actually had a consaentious 

d’h6te,\nd Itt one JT 

explained that the wofk^vhldi^ liincheon and dinner but he 
cf Mr Exeter everyone saw him do (on the book 

functions of a dclinlitr II ^ bram unimpeded by the 

«l«-rcl exes oS Little Piero of the 

Anhur .1,= BlS;:,,!:?' “""T same, and 

that l,c never laeked bread and butter And, 
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of course, a certain wan anxiety m hii gaze did not pass unnoticed 
but It was generally known now, m the hotel, that something was 
wrong, and, on the whole, he was rather admired and pined than 
suspected The fierce and banausic Venetians have the most tender 
heart-commovitig pity for misfortune, and arc not a bit ashamed 
of shewing iL But gende pity only excited Crabbe to fur) He 
went m most horrible and ghasdy fear of suspiaon. The bare idea 
of It goaded him into fieimed activity at night, when the rest of 
Venice slept, and the customary qualang of the mud, on which the 
miraculous aty is poised— not a proper earthquake, but a gentle 
npple as of a swayed jelly or (if one must be htcrar) ) the pleasured 
tighmg of a maiden breast — gave him a most wonderful under- 
standmg of that ever-movmg mstabihty of human dungs, an m- 
finitesimal morsel of which (now and agam) some persistent gemus 
contns cs to consolidate and to crystallize for all ome by the force 
of irreversibly resolute human wiU. But he need not have feared 
He Was not suspected then Your regular rwmdler doesn t deny 
himself kmematographs and soacty And Crabbe shesved a shcll- 
like adamant to all diversions. He went for an hour sometimes to 
Maetavish's Mondays, sittmg and smoking and lis ten i n g, sometimes 
jpcakmg with mastvencss, but makmg no fisends, and acquirmg 
the reputation of a swordsock That was his sole dissipation. And 
then, one sunn) sprmg da). La Pash pounced upon him 
He had been rowmg mfirmary people on the lagoon throughout 
the afternoon, and the nurses offered a quiet cup of tea when he 
returned La Pash, they said, had been and was gone, taking t/ic 
bibbhng directress wnth her to do some shopping The nurses 
room was m the garden at the bad of the hall one door opened 
m the kitchen corndor, the other m die pa\cd court at the beginning 
of the garden And Crabbe, thtnkmg the coast dear, was just drawmg 
up his chair when Her Lad)uhip pranced m from the corndor 
oitcnnbl) to nagh farms ell at the nurse who vas pouring tea. The 
open garden door was but a step behmd him but escape in full 
face he could nor Incivibr) was not one of hii habits. He mereh 
toared while the nurse lisped a presentation La Pash bridled she 
ss’as charmed, graaous, and suppliant Her nephew )'oung Hm e, 
sa)Tng wnth her, was mad on leammt; to row in the mode Venetian 
She had borrowed the sandolo of the infirmarv for Itim, arJ 
(cunatmc) could Mr Crabbe be so kuid as to send a nice bo), 
o*port with the oar, to act as fits instructor Crabbe didn t hlc the 
haok of the white of her c)x, and remained all slirtl, ssoth enoTr'iitt 
rmcers tidilj dispoied but visible He wou’d ti) What 
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she pay’ Anything which he thought right if he would send the 
boy to Ca’ Pachello, with a card saying what, that would be enough 
and admirable Crabbe said that a boy would appear on the following 
mormng And he whispered to himself that that boy would not 
be Zildo, no matter what La Pash’s little game was On the 
whole, he was rather pleased He saw that she was viaous he 
guessed that she hadn’t forgotten his thwackmg ‘Please leave me 
alone’ he fully mtended to avoid her as carefully as ever, and 
the notion of bows (now obhgatorv) from a distance (minimum 
15 metres) did not perturb him unduly For he had scooped two 
pomts He had gamed a chance of mal^g one of these aliens (who 
treated their gondohen so meanly) pay handsomely by way of a 
change And he had gamed a clunce of givmg a job to one of a 
crowd of delightful, capable, but (perforce) idle youngsters, always 
hangmg about the door of the dub m the hope of bemg taken mto 
die service of the Enghsh, whose former gondohen were reported 
to have wallowed m illimitable luxury 
At 8 o clock the next day, the only idler at the Buemtoro was a 
leggy lissome creature of fifteen, all pink and white with a round 
black poll and coimc chmesc eves, who called himself Richard of 
the Knights 

C16, toso, cned Nicholas, ‘would it please you to serve an 
English’’ 

‘Slssiorsl, but willingly ’ 

The job was explamed to him; and he was armed with a card 
msOTbed Thi^ is Riccardo Cavahen Engagement for one month 

at least. Payment L 21 a week, with handsel (accordmg to ment) 
up to L 25’ 

Zildo observed these proceedmgs with his usual gentle imperturb- 
f When the stranger had dashed eagerly off to Ca’ Pachello, 

lor, e said, will it not please you to use the pupparm this morning 
young-lady Amencan voyaged to her place yesterday?’ 

1C o as surveyed the tempting water It was one of those 
outmg sprmg days which offer celestialabliss m the open sunhght 
He was nek of mdoor Oh, to get out-to go fir 

last ywr’ Burano, where I had much pleasure 


roSL'^^ Bjo della Canoma 

bcll-hkc‘Le’'ZrTrei°’?\^''\^ with Zildo’s clangm 
emoror^fl k L booming at the turmngs, an^ 

g . y Bjo del Mendicant!, on the northern lagoon The 



PURSUIT OF THE WHOLE 


175 


swept at full speed along the cemetery-islands of Sammichelc and 
Sanenstoforo, and through the Canale Ordcllo by the glass-making 
island of Murano to the long stretch of the Canale di Giustma beyond 
At the islet of Saint James m the Marsh, where Madonna sits m her 
altar-shnne on the sea-wall, Nicholas called for a halt. The pace 
had been terrific but his magnificent strength (sapped though it 
was by night-work and by the stram of making and wearing a daunt- 
less defiant front to the world), and perhaps also his unconquerable 
sense of supenonty which answered to every call and kept him taut 
and erect, enabled him not to shew signs of distress before the boy 
As for Zildo, flushed and beaming, his fair head bare and crowned 
with its waving plume, he exulted m usmg the force of his insuperable 
youth 

‘Sior,’ he said, ropmg to the stake by the shrine, ‘many banners 
have been gamed for courses of a quarter of our speed and a half 
of our length ’ 

‘Do you desire to gam a bannert’ 

'Nbssior — not without His Siona ’ 

‘But I do not wish to gam banners from the Venetians ’ 

‘Also me the banner of the English contents me ‘ 

Nicholas went to the prow, and twisted straight the little Red 
Ensign which a breeze was wrapping round the shmmg brazen 
flagstaff He was flymg England now, m place of the Buantoro 
vcxillo, because Venice simply creeps with Germam m late sprmg 
Then he sank mto the cane arm-chair amidships, and began to roll 
a agarette. 

A hand curved from the poop behmd him lavmg four notes of 
ten lire each with three silver lire and five pajanchc m copper on 
his lap 

‘Cbssa xci’ he blankly demanded 

*Sior,’ answered a soice of mfimte voung jubilation, ‘that is the 
pnee of tlirec collars of pomegranates, m silver beads on pearls, m 
pearl beads on silver, and m sJsxr beads on gold ■which I wove 
for mj joung-lad) Amencan And here, also, is a design (shewing 
a paper) ‘for a new colliroftmvfcathenofpcacocks,which tomorrow 
1 shall weave m gold beads with green and blue for sending to 
America to the same.' 

Dentssimo ‘ He folded the coins m the notes and turning round 
placed them m the bo)’s hand 

‘But — Sior ’ 

‘Put jour dcnien m sour pocket 

‘Nenuor ’ 
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‘I am not disputing. I am tcllmg you * 

*Sior, listen’ (gabblmg humcdly), *I wove the collars with beads 
which I bought with your dcniers which I rook from Sior Calopnn 
of the Cassa di Risparmio ’ 

‘Zildo, listen iTierc arc no dcniers of mine in the Cassa di Ris- 
pamuo — ^The denicrs which you take from Sior Caloprm arc your 
earned wages — ^You have woven collars of beads bought with your 
own dcniers, not with nunc. Bravo, my Zildo Do it again. I 
am very contented with you Make some more, and yet some more 
Rll your pockets with dcniers while you can Good auguncs to 
you That IS all Understand? Good. And, now, do me the pleasure 
of rowing me to Burano for I wish to repose myself with my 
thoughts ’ 

Tears welled m unchecked flood from the boy’s frank wistful 
innocent eyes Nicholas felt like a perfect beast but he set his 
teeth agamst any sort of putnd foolery Better feel like one than 
be one, and he shuddered to think how near to the verge of an 
embrace his heart had so suddenly thrust him. He hardened, and 
struck a match for his agarette 

Zildo bhnkcd a bit, without wile, that he might see his way to 
cast off, and his npc young lips closed courageously against so 
ruthlessly bitter and cruel a disappomtment. But he obeyed his 
master imphcitly, saying not another word. In half a minute the 
bark was flying on, driven by the long regular sweeps of his oar. 
He says that this was when he first knew that he must wait and wait. 

Nicholas remamed rigid, facing prow-ward, thankful that only 
his back was visible to his servant for certam emoDons were be- 
^nnmg to play a fierce game with him The love and the lealty, 
c gentle dehcate honour, the unswerving faith and trust, the grave 
erate singleness of purpose, of the exquisite soul which inhabited 
t splendidly young and vigorous and alluring form behmd him, 
rang e^omg through every secret cavern of his being Zildo was 
mm to give. For his own part, he also yearned to give. But 
iie yarned to take as well And Zildo! Light of light' What 
would be foe unravelhng of this tangle, m which he had involved 
Vi 1 . Why had Zddo so conclusively refused to leave 

^ ^ with such unusual weakness, acqmesced m that 

— ^ portended this content with foe position — this content 

no, not content this suppressed consunimg longing to take 
as all, all, to mingle and dissolve in 

desir,^ f 1, ^ hunger, this thirst, this ravenous sense of 

«sire for foe xrrjim ts aet of that soul and body? It was not mere 
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evcryiiy lust his admiration was as great for the naive spring-hte 
soul, for the mmd as gently and firmly bnght as a star, as for the 
long hthe Irnihs, the soft firm fiagrant flesh, the noble features, the 
stalwart grace, the virginal fieshness (all once seen, and never for 
a moment forgotten), and his admiration (for beauty pure and 
simple) was refiamed by impregnable virtue proclaiming us object 
sacrosana and mviolable. Nor was it mere vulgar recogmnon, m 
the humble manner of Chnstians (that latcbrosa ct luafuga, nano, as 
Minuaus Felix calls them) of any mfenontv m his own soul or m 
his own body He was ware of his own distinction and force and 
untainted excellence of form and feature, of his own mexhausablc 
youth and strength. He knew himself to be capable of thoughts 
and deeds as worthy as Zddo's, fine and rare and cardinal as those 
undoubtedly were Was it, then, only the effect of the shock, the 
appulse, the thunderclap ofjoy, at the knowledge that he had (actually 
m his hand and devot^ to him) one so completely sjunpathcnc, so 
precisely resembbng the majesac eternal pnmavcral ideal which he 
formed for his own attainmentf His friends — never, in all hts hfe, 
had he had such a friend — neser had he even seen anyone capable 
of bemg such a friend as Zddo seemed to wish to be, and might be — 
one and all of them had taken the most hideous and egregious tosses 
at the very first approach to his ideal. Sympath) — oh yes, they 
said that they sympathized with him They roared it But they 
knew no Greek they hadn’t the latest nouon of what they were 
saying Asked to define, they whimpered that they felt for him 
Felt for him — yes, they felt feelmgs of their own, and expected him 
to feel them too The idea of feeling his feelings neser entered their 
fat heads They felt for, not wnth, him, and, what thev tliougbt 
"as sym-path), actually was dys-pathy No one had cser felt with 
him No one had escr been able to take his part What heap of 
rmawhng minnocks thought themselves so beastly sirruose for 
taking — and one adnuts that they took it with both hands — was, 
not his part but, that which they thought ought to be hu pan, and 
then prcaous taking of it was their gam and Ins loss. Dobu'-o 
"bom he had really wished to lose— pheuph! — the stench of hts 
shame! — Cahban, monstrous faracal buffoon sicnm of inordinate 
vanity and the foot disease called Talip^ Plantaris* — And now, hcie 
"■as an ideal fnend, whose form and thought and ssvrd and deed 
and Scry being were as hu ow-n whom all laws, dmnr a id hum 1, 
forbade him to have for a fnend Human las' held At'do ou 
teach Nor did he really want Zildo tor hit fnend That s’m 1 'cn 
b'avt-brcaitcd athlete aloft there in Hue t oaiers and wl * pt-'r-i-s. 
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was his servant, inadmissible to friendship Co-operation is a different 
relation from union But, after all, Zildo was not Zildo — not- 
Zildo And honour and reverence forbade him to begm to thmk 
of taking not-Zildo for his fntnd — ^What Ind Caliban spluttered, 
‘marry some mcc girl — instead of sneezing at them all — heaps would 
jump at you, if you would condescend to ask them nicely, as you 
can, if you choose ’ Ouph’ ‘Marry some nice girl with money’’ — 
some ‘nice girl’ — some ‘fillc repugnante, la fcmcllc du male, un chose 
homblc, tout cn tignasse, cn pattes rougcaudes, yeux ravages, bouchc 
ddfraichic, talons cades — a-devant provmcialc, nippe comme unc 
Hottentot — puis bonne a tout fairc, fcignante, volcusc, sale — brrr’ — 
Some coarse, raucoas, short-legged hockey — or huntmg— female 
hideous m hairy felt — some bulgy kalhpyg with swung skirts and 
cardboard waist and glass-balled hat-pins and fat open-work stockings 
and isosceles shoes — something pink-nosed and round-eyed and 
frisky, as mane and selfish and snappy-mannered as a ]ap>-dog — some 
leek-shaped latest thmg, heaving herself up from long tight lambre- 
quins to her own burstmg bosom and bonneted \vith a hearse- 
plumed jungle-crowned bath — some pretentious pompadoured image 
trailmg satin, movmg (apparently leglcssly) m soaety — all of the 
mental and physical consistency of parrots crossed with jelly-fish 
O god of Love, never’ Infinitely far better to marry not-Zildo — • 
if not-Zildo would But— would not-Zildo’ Well, why not’ ‘He, 
who dispenses with woman, hves in sm,’ said Maimomdes 
He stood up, and turned round, as though to look back at Vemcc. 
Z do, poised, swaying at the oar m the centre of vision, looked down, 
straight at him, as he turned, with the usual gentle persuasive wcl- 
roming smile. There must have been, m the aspea of Nicholas at 
t moment, something of the aspect of a conquistador sampling 
a spoi of damsels for the boy flushed vividly, and returned his 
right ga^ to the danang prow to keep it straight with infinitesimally- 
calculated v^-tums, pushing or fcathenng the oar. Nicholas 
attennve y o Krved him, from the proudly-floatmg panache of his 
air e candle-flames, to the rosy tips of his arching honey-hued 
eet Ae candid wistfiil visage, the long lovely form fiiU of promise, 

n magnificent membrature, all alive, all supple, 

mdefectible, all .vithonc trace of sex Oh, to take'-Marry’ 
iUther th^ anything else in this world Oh, to take the offered 

Wac ^ g would bnng to bloom Buds neglerted wither 

W^ so halcyon a hud to he left-to wither? 

He Wither- because he might not take it 

He might not take xt against its will And-sordid horror-hc dared 
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not to ask leave to take it for he had no garden wherein to pbnt it 
O fool, to dally thus! 

He threw himself headlong down agam to the world of things 
as they were — to the staggering pnest scheming to batten on his 
brains — to the coxcomb, catarrhic with incompetence, who juggled 
with his trust — to the agents squalling stolidly on his means — to 
his creditors, his emprv purse, his empty hungry heart, his empty 
lonely hfc These, these, were what he had to face. He might not 
mdnlge m dreams — His mmd was snll ecclesiastically tuigcd. — He 
was snll very very young 

He picked up his oar, and began to row , as the puppann approached 
the canal which enters the islet of Mazzorbo ‘Sta-i,’ he commanded 
Zildo steered to the tight, along the sea-wall pamted wth a lace- 
maker’s advertisemcnr, and would have turned sharply to the left, 
into the canal where a long w'ooden bndge connects Mazzorbo 
with Burano 

‘No,’ cned his master, ‘keep straight on ’ 

‘Sior, there is no canal across this lagoon, and we shall be stranded ’ 
(Gondolien are dreadfully nervous about leaving the staked water- 
ways for short cuts across tempting but unmarked expanses ) 

‘It IS true that there is no canal but I avill not go in dry Do me 
the pleasure of obeying me ’ 

‘Slsnor ’ 

They struck a more or less dugonal course toward their ncanng 
goak Nicholas kept vigilant svatch on the shaUows at the end of 
his own oar, and held the bark m depths just out of reach of them 
With shouts of ‘ Pre-i,’ or ‘Sta-i,’ to the steersman and, so, slighdj 
ogzaggmg along the short-cut used b) fishermen, they came to 
the south end of the canal which penetrates Burano Zddo's panting , 
amaet) , lest his Paron’s prepotcncc should has e run the bark aground, 
gave place to an admiring smile worth indlions. Nichobi shipped 
his oar, and went to the prow to shosc aside barks impedmg the 
w-ay, the canal bemg narrow and crowded 
As they went under the iron bridge, a sturdy islander (of the 
Ike Galantuomo type) saluted from the quay Nicholas rccogmred 
him as one who used to take a modest mghtly potion at the inn 
where lie had often stayed m the presious autumn They rhded 
on turning the comer, and going under the second bridge nmg 
up the bark at the Albcrgo di Roma Nicholas ssent n and was 
Wtlcomed bv all, from the puns paron to shock-li'aded Scimio'to 
the Waiter he ordered luncheon — soniethng fortuiateK fried and 
a flaik of white chunri 
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Zildo remained at the door, shewing his teeth, keeping an eye 
hkc a knife on the puppann The qua) svrarmed with ragamuffins, 
cubs, cmdercllas, and slubbcrdcgullions, eager to snatch from the 
well-known English ‘All the Buranclh, who are not mendicants, 
are bngands,' said the boy, atmg the aristocratic opmion of serene 
Vemcc, when his master came out to lounge beside lum 

‘And the Burancllc?’ 

‘Mah’ Like this hkc that, and all verminous (pidocchiosc)’* he 
said with disgusted mdiffcrcncc. 

Now the girls of Burano really arc wonderfully handsome (*0 
che beo biondol’ screamed a jade m Zildo’s car ‘Go away, Blessed 
She, growled that Beautiful Fair-Hc) Of course they’re as bold 
as brass, as they spadge about the quays of their tiny island-aty, arm 
in arm, with clattering of clogs, and their taste in dress is alarming 
and vulgar beyond words But Nicholas had not invcstigafcd 
their personal cleanhness Judgmg from the density of the popu- 
laaon and the stench of their canals, possibly Zildo’s sentence 
was just. 

See that fisher-boy with the black eyes, who walks on his hands 
for our diversion’ asked Nicholas abruptl) 

‘Sissior.’ 

Go and say to him, like this, “Emiho, the paron wishes you to 
guard his bark’” 


- ^ ° stepped across the quay, and dehvered the message Activc- 
ootc Emiho vaulted upright, brown-gleaming thighs bare, raud- 
^een black shirt open, arms to shoulders and breast to waist 

are an rown as a cigar, brown face, sparkling eyes, ghttering 
wicked merry mercurial muscular slip of tatterderaahon, 
amphibious, prompt to do anytlung (blessed or 
1 1 tenpence, a bom slave His naked arms and legs 

T ^ shneks, yells, thuds, a patter of feet, as he 

^ed away the rabble of nff-raff. Nicholas laughed: and chucked 

bii deftly caught and stuck them over 

leers nnlr,^ oujiduig to a post-top, sat there to smoke on guard, 

Vencoati bronze called Intervallo which a 

Londom M Bottassi, once exhibited to unappreciative 

their amvanL^ Itwclieon, the sturdy aozen (who saluted 

a Rlance h] ™ » imbibe at the back. Catching 

= black-botde^ 
permission, Siore, he said, ‘seeing that genohty 
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leads you to revisit this island, I afinght myself to demand the honour 
of shewing you some pictures ’ 

‘You will give me a pleasure,’ Nicholas rephcd ‘but I ought to 
say that I am that strange thing called a poor English, who cannot 
afford to buv pictures ’ 

That IS of no import. Store I only wish to give ) ou a pleasure.’ 

’And I accept it with many thanks ’ 

Then, when you are ready, I will condua you to my little house ’ 

‘Permit me, meanwhile, to offer you calcosa a here ’ 

‘Grazienb, Store,’ with a noble retiring gesture worthy of a 
renunciating cxarkh 

Nicholas read on the card ‘NovcUo Ermcnegddo,’ as he paid his 
bill. ‘Here is a rumesake of yours, who is going to shew you some 
pictures,’ he said to his servant 

‘Sior, he is a brave, and very beneficent, and, as for me, I am 
appassionatcd for pictures ’ 

Nicholas sat up ‘What do you know about picturcsf* 

‘Much, Sior for, always when 1 spy a pamter, I creep near to peep 
over his shoulder but I forget all those pictures though I neser 
have forgotten certam pictures, which I used to see on festivals, while 
Bataan my father had life, before I went into Cabbru 

‘And those t’ 

The boy’s big long blue eyes crplorcd past nicmoncs ‘Sior, 
there was m a comdor of the Accademia, a very cclcstul azure 
picture of an angel— o be-o' — And, in a hall — yes — a picture ot ten 
thousand martyrs — o bc-issimir — He liccamc rapt m mental 
contemplauon 

Nicholas knew the Ten Thousand Crucified MartyTs of Mount 
Ararat by Carpaccio, a myriad of the ordinary stalwart Venetian 
nudes who adorn all time, dibtcd in divers demcanoun on the trees 
of wooded hills. ‘Why did that picture please youi' he uiquircd 

‘Because, Sior, the martyTS were so amiable, and 1 wiih-d them 
alive to hug me, I being then an infant. And also, Sior, there wai a 
picture with his patron of my father, Sambaitian, very sane and 
'cpeie, verv sedate and noble, with an arrow in hit left b'Uv and 
anotlier in hii left calf (This, no doubt wai the Gumbellni ) — 
Then Sior, there was a picture of Sancni o'o o in the cliiii.h o‘ 
San'ancriitostom but mv father uid he was a Uu-ati'llv be ng 
of that type, but Iveautiful — and alto I remember a p au'c of a 
toto, amiable, amublc amiable and brave like rov I’.'w at Smta- 
tnaru Odottfera, on the wall by tbc alur of Sin'ornira ’ 
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Sior Novcllo reappeared, and led them along the quays to his 
house, Emiho following (at a beckon) with the bark 
It was a tiny three-floored cottage, one of a row, entered (from 
die quay) to a room which was parlour and cobbler’s shop On 
the nght, were Sior Novcllo’s bench and apron and tools of trade 
with a medley of finished and unfinished cobbling Three v^^alls 
were covered with religious or naaonal chromos and fiunily photo- 
graphs Furniture and ornament v/erc of the most undistinguished 
taste imaginable On the left wall was a very large oblong curtaim 
The cobbler drew it aside He was as sober and as staid a rcspccta- 
bihty as one could find anywhere, 

Nicholas gasped, and stared He never praised anything without 
a but but this was astoundmg. It was a finely framed picture of a 
perfeedy feminine female nude asleep, simply and grandly depicted 
by a master No accessories jumped or buzzed Nothing disturbed 
your unique impression You were struck (with one blow) 
unconsaous of anything but her. 

Ma chef Zildo ejaculated He glared: went gradually hot and 
rcd, and, turning his back, picked up a waxed thread from the 
bench to twiddle 


^o— who—is the pamter?’ Nicholas demanded 
Siore, my dead broker, Luigi Novcllo, professor of the Roman 
Aademy, to serve you,' superbly said the cobbler. 

He ed them over the three floors of his httle house Every foot 
° landmg and room was covered with pictures 

3R stu les a Dead Christ watched by Modem Maries embellished 
e stair Everywhere was exquisite imagination, singular insight, 
noble taste masterly skill Portfohos flill of sketches, early and 
prime an te, were extracted from bureaux and dowry-chests It 
most astonishing revelation of the dead pamter’s talented 
Tbir-or here, unknown, in this poor cottage! — 

Crabbe had had of a humble 
broider^'d dcliaotis cleanliness of bareness, of em- 

the airv w ° polished pewter and copper and glass and Imen, 
sanes whi<^ beds, the decent homely neccs- 

S-or^for vmL'° 


6°U of afternoon, Zildo had 
y If only the gondoheri of Venice knew of that 
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picture gallery, what mountams of dcnicrs might be gamed Howf 
Most simply, like this When nch English and Amcncans went to 
sec the lacc-maken of Burano, their gondohen (to diven them) 
would say, like this. Here, also, is another little thmg, and most 
antique. Sior Ermenegildo NovcUo would display his squares 
The foresuers naturally would buy them, pajnng (let us say) three 
thousand fianchi for the veded picture, whereof eight hundred and 
fifty would go to the gondohen for their handsel, leaving two 
thousand and one hundred and fifty for Sior Ermenegildo Bur, 
what a good combinaaon* 

‘But Sir Ermcnegddo does not want to sell ’ 

‘Otherwise, Sior, othcnvise, I assure you One will always sell 
anythmg for dcnicrs m cash ’ 

‘It’s not true There arc many thmgs of muic which I svill not 
sell And you, Zddo — have you nothing which you will not scllt’ 
The boy, posed, rowed silendy Nicholas looked round at him 
‘Speak,’ he said 

‘Sior, with permission, I wish first to examme my thoughts ’ 

‘Good Thmk And, when you hate finished thinking, tell me 
what you thmk But, at this moment, tell me whether the piaurcs 
pleased you ’ 

‘Moderately And you, Siort’ 

‘They are well done ’ 

‘Slssior And, Mrs Bared 

Nicholas gave a mort of laughter 'La Siora Ignuat Oh, she was 
sery well done ’ 

‘hlah! But who would be pmted like that, for all to sec, for cser ' 
'And why notd 

‘It would not please me It would cause me much shame ' 

‘Now whs t What have you of which to be ashamedl Arc you 
dirty, or wicked, or hunchbacked, or dutorted, or deformed or 
diseased l' 

‘N6stiom6! NonJnor! No-n6f 1 am none of thcie bad thuics 
But, nothmg of me belongs to me which I could pvc away And 
it would cause me shame, Sior, to be like tliat asleep unknowing 
for all to sec, at their will, for ever, taking little views of mv aipca 
away from me Sior, I do not wish to be obiened h\ ifranecn, bv 
persons (brum individui) whom 1 do not even know, hut— but oal) — 
only hy whom I — trust ’ 

Nicholas saw the red danger-signal of t* c nusoilinr prcoo-n 
and pot the brake full on So Zildo deemed hm) Me that praaJ 
aihlettc voung Saint Vincent (or vvas it ''aint L-w-ence) ai I’-r 
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of Madonna del Orto, amiable, amiable, amiable and brave. And 

Zddo was saving himself — reserving himself — ofFermg O Lord ! 

‘Well, now that you know of these pictures, tell your next Signorma 
Amencana of them, and gam your mound of demcrs,’ said Nicholas, 
humedly and bleakly 

‘Nbssior I am not as other gondohen Also, with permission, 
I belong to my Paron ’ And not another word would he say, even 
when they touched Vemee m a marvellous sunset of streaks of lilac 
edged with silver on £awn colour about a disk of boihng blood 
This mdecd was desire But, what whole was he pursumg? 
Pnesthood? Or marriage* Neither till able to choose 



xvni 


The blubbcr-bppcd professor of Greek had the blazing face to 
write ‘Dear Crabbe, 1 must congramJatc you on Tenihile la 
Fmmina, Yours Richard TVlacpawkins’, and set him rearing m two 
tantrums How dared that unutterable one congratubte lumi 
"What in the world did the screed mean! 

Crabbe was frightfully worried that momuig his mask of 
seremty cost an effort to bear his conscience had been giving him 
beans on the score of yesterday’s idiotic (and almost cnnunal) 
dalliance, and he cursed himself anew for his crab-hke habit of 
sidhng and for his unconquerable predilecnon for larking on serges 
of giddy preapices. It was smfui, too, to pla) with temptauon, 
specially when another’s peace was concerned After Mass, he 
came across the square of the little porph)T) lions m front of the 
patriarchal palace to dnnk his coficc, case-hardened ancss, freshly 
resolved not to let himself go any more in regard to Zildo — till his 
way was clear Even then, a problem svould confront him — the 
question of continued celibacy as proof of pnesdy vocanon twenty 
years had been the measure of his vow which was to lapse at Easter 
— It was not an ungenerous shcc of mortal life to sacrifice it w-as 
a rather huge pearl to cast before three totally stohd archbuhops 
one after another He had mward warnings of the exbausnbihry 
of human panencc. 

And, at this pomr, came the Macpawkins note or gibe. He 
took It with him when he went to the club, and racked his brams 
for Its signification. Looking over the balcony, be saw Zildo below, 
m the Rio, bare-legged, bare-armed, with the bark half-full of 
water, and its floorioards out to be scrubbed. Aensc happiness 
was this boy’s portion when he had plenty of poluhmg to do 

Yes of course' Ternhlt It renttimt was the title of one of that 
bundle of manusenpts sent to Lord Arthur Dahol kirgtbury, the 
editor of Thf Lylrtia^, at the beginning of the war, by rrqu*s of 
the incredible Bobugo Ha-hal Here then was sot' monev 
And Crabbe initantK wrote h i news to Caliban tcllmp to coH'ct 
and send the sum due He added sora'thmi; else As th* Li'uema'-t 
bad forbidden personal commuiucanon wnth Debugo Crabbe 
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Wished that priest to know that refusal of the Rite of Benediction 
had barred bm from the Sacraments for three months Easter was 
at hand, and it must be clearly understood that he considered himself 
prevented from his Easter duties as thmgs were It was a tnck of 
inamidaoon which had been tned before, by another sacerdotal 
bully whom resistance had brought crashing to the ground So he 
now gave Bobugo warning. No law of God or Man empowered 
a pnest to sm m this hole-and-comcr way. Formal cxcommumcation 
would be welcomed, and mstandy and unconditionally submitted 
to But, cxcommumcation required a bishop and a tnal; and a 
fumve litde pnest, who dared to dcpnvc of Sacraments by refusing 
a Rite, couldn’t find a tame brshop on every bush to assist his 
nefarious prostitution of spintuahties for purclv temporal cocravc 
purposes Labels are more lethal than libels 
Satisfrcaon, at this neat presentment of a dilemma, mitigated 
annoyance at Parrucchiero’s uneasiness which took concrete form 
when he went back to the hotel for luncheon The usual spring 
visitors were flockmg to Vemce. Crabbe occupied a desirable room* 
would he ather change it, or pay his biUi He moved his things to 
the room which Zildo had occupied, No. 27, two steps across the 
landmg, a tmy closet with a couple of windows over a narrow alley 
pervaded (all night long) by raucous night-birds and tipsy songsters 
Here, the final touches were put to Sebastian Archer, and the fair 
copy of It went through Cook to Messieurs Ferrer Semor m England 
Maintaining his plan of secrecy, Crabbe gave the Buemtoro Club 
as his address, and instructed the marangon, who mended oars 
all day by the letter-box, to look after commumcations which might 
come for him. 

Next, he nerved himself anew to make a clean sweep of the 
Warden's book He returned a batch of revised proof-sheets, one 
evening, when the worthv man and his Wardeness came back from 
La Pash’s weekly reception 

They had the mean htde sidelong air and the sohatous feeble but 
attempting gait of peachicks afflicted with gapes 
The pair, toothy, pregnant, and gleaming, perched themselves 
by him m the hall, with the evident intention of talkmg with 
tedious concentration The long cardboard-tipped cigarettes were 
lighted, and the lady began We bung you,’ she said, *a message 
from Lady Pash * 

And, the Thiasarkh burst to interrupt, *we do so smeerely 
hope 

No, Exeter, she patted him, let me Lady Pash,’ she contmued 
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to Crabbc, ‘has been spcakuig about you all the evening, and she 
wants us to ask you to consent — wait — Icrherputyouon thcinfirmary 
committee— listen— because, she says, you’re the only Englishman 
who has ever been of any real practical service to itl’ 

'Of course I can’t do anything of the kmd,’ Crabbc promptly 
snapped 

‘Oh! But whyt’ 

‘My good people — I’m not addressmg Lady Pash, I’m addressing 
)ou — will you try to give your serious attention to the following 
considcraoons I’m almost certam that I’m ruined I'm next door 
to certam that I am rumed for this year at least I really am, now 
Consequently, I’m not fit to assoaate with comfortable people 
and I’m ccrtamly not fit to take an official posiuon m the mfirmary 
I’m an undesirable, and I know it And I have the decency, or the 
devilry (which you please), to take the wmd out of everyone clsc’s 
sails by proclaiming the damagmg fact first myself’ 

‘But, dear person, arc you $0 certam! Don’t vou think that, if 
you’d tale us just a little bit mto your confidence, we might — is it 

quite sure that we couldn't perhaps hit on some ’ 

‘It’s not a matter of confidence Anyone can know cvcryibrng 

I only kept quiet because I do so detest a bore ’ 

'Oh, do then tell us what the difficulty really is,’ 

On this mvitaaon, and in the sure and certam hope of a joyful 
nddance of rotten he bnefls and conosely told his tale, makmg it 
as black and unprepossessing and hopeless as possible, of Bobugo’s 
treacherous breach of agreement and his attempt to get a book 
for next to nothmg, of Morlaix and Sartor's breach of agreement m 
stoppmg allowances and refusing an account of five yean' manage- 
ment of his propertv, of Caliban’s authoritative assumption of 
responsibihty for rectification and his negica of the two books 
entrusted to him ‘The point is that my own hands,' he concluded 
‘ate tied, by coiiiituiid of iny Lieutenant and by want of about 
two hundred sterling to work with apart from him I m convinced 
that Peary -Budilavv is a pompous palavering turncoat that Motlaix 
and Sartor arc stupid old fools whovc omitted thar duty and are 
ashamed to confess it that Bonven has adroitly uved my agents and 
my fnend for Ins owu questionable ends and that I m qu tc coni- 
fortablv embroiled witli all three of ’em ' 

‘Hut do you thinl that a priest Would ' 

‘Yes a banausic one like Bobugo ccrtamly would You ‘0 h*T 
sheep” don't know half about the lov 'y lit baa Iim^i win 
caper snvidc the fold ’ 
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‘And yet, you remain ’ 

‘Inside’ Rather And for jolly good reason Run away and 
read Boccacao’s tale of the Jew A church, which continues to 
f ounsh with cnnunals for its mmistcrs, must be divmc, don’t you 
know? Beside, wasn’t there a Judas among the aposdes’’ 

‘Oh' Howyoupamme' But— I also had just a Itttlc somethmg 
to say to you "Would you mind if I made a suggestion? May I’ 
Thank you so much I have such a dear fhend, a member of my 
congregauon (a commumcant), living at the Grand Hotel He’s a 
retned finanacr, who used to do Rothschild’s most mumate and 
confidenaal work I can tell you, from personal cxpencncc, that 
he’s smiply a magician m unravelhng money-tangles Indeed 1 
don’t know what we should do widiout him We certainly shan’t 

possibly be able to go to England unless * 

‘Then you are going? When?’ 

‘At the end of May. But we leave the hotel after Easter ’ 

‘For your own palace?’ 

‘Oh no' We shall be packing up there: so we’re gomg to be 

dac guest of dear Mrs ^ 

‘But, you see, I don’t know your finanacr.’ 

‘A word from me ’ 

‘Thank you no ’ 

‘I assure you — may I speak qmte plainly? Thank you so much. 
I wanted to say that, if you’d let me speak to Mr Sappytower, you’d 
place him under such an obhgation to you He does so enjoy 
arranging money difiiculacs It’s his art, you see, and he takes 
quite an artist’s joy m it Our own case seemed absolutely hopeless, 
and now — dear person, do let me just name ^ 

‘No: I can’t I detest the notion of talking to strangers about 
money afiairs It gives one a kind of name And, after all, there’s 
the bare chance that I’m exating myself unnccessanl).* 

Do promise me — ^I shall be so unhappy — promise me to think 
It over ’ 

‘Very well I’ll bear it in mind ’ 

‘But— if you’d only let me speak now, I could guarantee that your 
womes would be ended m a week. Ours were ’ 

‘No: I’ll think it over.’ 

Crabhc did dunk it over, with tingling talons, and womed 
himself properly, I promise you. 

"What did this man really mean? Why couldn’t people spit it all 
out straight at once? Why, with tnumphant and kmdlv and mter- 
ested demonstrations, bnng these two particular propositions sun- 
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uluneoml) i What was the connection between La Pash’s command 
to jom her infirmary committee, and the assurance that money 
difilculnes could be solved m a sscefc by the magic of this finanaer 
of Rothschild’s — if there was a connecuonf And, could anythmg 
be more distracting than the dropping of Rothschild’s name, of all 
other names, among his present circumstances? 

Crabbe knew that he was (as thev said) the only Engluhman 
who had ever been of any real pracncal service to the mfirmar) 
He wasn’t inclined to complacency about it because the job rcallj 
amused him and made him happv, and his virtue was its osvn (and 
his onlv) reward. But he knew, too — oh, joUy well he knew — 
that he could and ssould be infimtely more useful to the imtitunon 
m an official capacirv He would have an English medical man on 
the premises all the ome, for one thing And, now that the new 
English law forbade the shippmg of pneumonic and phthuical 
sailors at English ports for sheddmg m Italv and the marine patients 
were consequently much reduced in number, it would be ssell 
to develop the nursmg-hoine department to provide the priMtc 
treatment for which Venetian doctors howled Also, nurses (and 
directresses too), who mvoked La Pash against doaors whenever 
thev felt a httle hysterical, should be sacked on the spot for ui- 
subordmation and unprofessional conduct, instead of compelling 
medical resignations and aiding the invasion of Venice b) German 
hospitallers Effiaency and disapline should be introduced, and 
rigorously maintained Accounts should be rendered wcckl), and 
not laboriously cooked by gas and guess for annual reports usued 
eight months late And, there should be a resident steivard, with 
charge of servants and stores, instead of the sloppy venal hugger- 
muggery which bought through the cook from such of his friends 
as would tip him. Yes Crabbe well knew how to organirc the 
Umvcrsal Infirmary, redeeming it from its reputation in the at) 
as an amateurish hen-roost, and from its reputanon on the Island 
of Spinalonga as an English sort of maniacal cafil-chantant or casuio 
niallmg the Sailors’ Institute by the Papadopoli Gardeni And if 
La Pash hked to pay the bill, she could continue to absorb the credit 
but one docs not take credit for chanty, and as pubhc begging for 
funds went on, and, as patients paid a prmted tanffi the infinmary 
should not sad under false pretences any longer as a chanty He 
had plenty of nesvs on the place, and wilhncly would sacrifice tune 
and money to carry them uiro eflcct And, was it reatls a fact — 
for he had openly expounded these news, drumntuig them into th* 
cars of the Wardens and the Portinpall Jew and the bthbhng du-eetreu 
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and donnish Mactavish, scores of times — that La Pash, the supreme 
proprietress, actually did wish him to carry them into effect? If so, 
he had been doing that curvettmg cqumc-faccd female a gross 
injustice If not, why did she want him on her committee? He 
was a nobody, possessed of no name embclhshuig to a prospectus, 
he was known to be hard-up, and he had given unmistakable 
tokens that he was not at all the sort of marionette whose wires can 
be moved by anybody So much for La Pash’s command Next, 
why this sudden cut and dned offer of Sappytower to straighten his 
pecuniary tangles withm a week? What could Rothschild’s most 
confidential agent do — ^what could Rothschild (magical colossal 
name) himself do — ^which Crabbe himself could not do, were he 
fi^ee to move — ^fiec, from the fetters of obedience to the Lieutenant 
of his Order, from the shackles of his empty pockets, from the 
gyves of his exhausted overdraft* Was this proposal (he whispered) 
meant to herald the advent of a new Mscccnas’ No doubt 
Maecenas could do much Even a common finend, if such a 
commodity appertamed, could do all which was necessary, could 
see him through a trouble which (after all) was but of trumpery 
magnitude and quite temporary. Touchmg the matter of Mtccenas, 
however (he suddenly sat up and told himself out loud), it would 
be essential to regard the creature with great caution Msccenas 
was apt to presume had to be taught his place and kept there, to 
prevent him from becormng a most mfemal nuisance, and, as an 
axiom of purely ordinary sagaaty, it was as well not to have 
anydung to do with him, at least nil he had made a very humble 
access on his knees hekmg a substantial length of pavement in token 
of abjecnon and subjccoon Yes: on the whole, Crabbe fanned 
that he had met the Wardens and their proposioons very appropnatelv. 

‘Maaah’ You dear thing!’ the directress moudied at him, when 
he went on Palm Sunday to the infirmary, ‘so you’ve heard from 
Lady Pash that you’re to come on our committee* Isn’t it sweet 
ofher*’ 

‘I came to say that you musm’t expect me this week, because 
I want to go to church,’ he answered, touching his cap, and rowed 
away 


^ It was Holy Week, and he promised his soul a debauch of attention 
Si uis fehcitas, terram excede is a very good rule on these occasions 
At such times, he was generally happy, away from fine world, 
embosomed so deep and obscure m stately immemonal symbol 
that he approached quite close to the other. They were the times 
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when he suspended his soul in far drvincr air, to be winnowed and 
purged of cliaff and husk — nmes of punfication, invlgoration, 
fortification, which he took, as he took sun-baths, and hght-baths 
md his daily swim from Sanzom to La Grazia and back for the 
health of his body But, this year, the result was famt Undoubtedly 
the pnnee of darkness had leave to torment him for a season Mass 
left him cold. Stations of the Cross were the most martisncally 
dismal of all du'l dromngs The tedium of Tenebrac dned and 
ured him to cxtmcaon And his meditations fiiiled to carry him 
out of his valley to the higher peak and view of the aty celestial 
Once, indeed, he thought to have won there. It was the night of 
the exposition of great rehes m Saint Mark’s He stood, m the 
thick of the crowd, and watched the procession of seven canons, 
III crmison copes, go, through the gloom, as of caverns, with a 
galaxy of torches and a wonderful song, to the treasury Wedged 
m the crowd, a head above all, he watched the remm of that starry 
throng, turning, as they turned He watched, in the twinkluig 
host, the seven crimson canons carrying marvellous rchquanes 
shnne-shaped, cross-shaped, fiames of gold and silver with cylmders 
or slabs of rock-cry stal mcrusted with gems, and the great basilican 
rehqnary held m mo hands He watched the seven canons ascending 
the enormous pulpit, violet and crimson and orange and silver and 
yellow and scarlet and gold m the rich brown gloom as of caverns 
while a forest of lofty tapers and torches held by white-robed singers 
amassed m a ring below, silver and primrose and manse and lemon 
and daffodil yellow and snow, pale vivid pointed flamclcts flickering 
on snow, swaying like catenas of myruds of fire-flies in the cavernous 
gloom He watched the mnne arclc of sc\cn enmson canons 
moving round and round aloft in the pulpit, nimbuscd with glory, 
when the greatest there, stripped of hu g’ory simple m rochet and 
stole, emerging alone from the nng, to the sound of the wonderful 
long-drawn song, took the greatest relic of all, holding it high 
above the starry blaze below, and blessed the world with The Sign 
He felt the lilt and the lift of soul-asccnsion, then, from the world 
of brown gloom — felt his soul gently soaring ass as from heaving 
crowd, clustered flames, long-drawn wonderful song splendour of 
enmson and pnmrosc and silver and ppald and mow — through the 
high golden haze spLulicd with golden sbbs of light among the 
mosaics of the domes, beyond — hevond all these, up to a realm 
of darkness, empty, impcrsaitablc where he waited, waited to soar 
higher, or to see hu way to soar There he stayed stayed, n a 
place of no JOS and no pam, a place of nothmgn-ss, jm out o*” reach 
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of trouble, not m sight of bliss. There, with effort, he held himself, 
till he should have word to come up higher. On Holy Saturday, 
at the first Mass of Easter, again Ins form stood m the crowd beneath 
the golden domes, acutely sensible, while his soul aloft waited dryly 
in a dark void Came the liturgical moment when gnef is bmishcd 
by joy The deacon intoned the first Alleluias of Easter The 
Eastcr-candlc flamed Lanthoms and lamps and tapers and torches 
on all sides blossomed with light Violet veils fell from images and 
pictures Violet vestments were changed for tissues of <ilvcr and 
gold Violet airtains swept aside, disclosing golden altar and pala 
d’oro bla2mg wnth enamels and preaous stones And all the bells 
and organs m basilica and aty rang and sounded at the chaunt of 
the Gloria Angehcal Now, if ever, his soul would be summoned 
ad audiendum verbum, would have leave to rise wnth us Lord in 
newness of perfect joy But, under his eyes, m the crowd, just 
wi thin reach of his fist, a self-unpricsted oratonan — Scotch, of 
course— smartly and fashionably dressed as a layman by Bond 
Street and Savile Row, giggled, decorously fluting wnth an aged 
Erasoan gossip nodding, nodduig m a flower-bed of a hat And 
down came Crabbe’s soul, crashing, Ikaros-hkc, on the crags of 
this world of ugly horror and gloom ‘Nor knowest thou what 
argument Thy life to thy neighbour’s creed hath lent ’ The only 
consolation which he got was fi-om his ruthless immitigable faith, 
his defiant unconquerable trust. Enam si oendent me, m Ipso 
sperabo ucruntamcn mas mcas in Conspcctu Eius arguam, expressed 
his mind He spent his Easter m pickmg up the little pieces of his 
soul and puttmg them miserably but undauntedly together ‘God, 
"Who, to enlighten the darkness of the world, didst deign to mount 
upon the holy cross grant that, m my darkness, I may see Thy 
light, and, by it, mount upon whatever cross Thou dcignst to 
me, and, having mounted, rise from it tnumphandy to Thee, 
Who, "with The Father and The Spint, hvest and rcignest, ever, 
one God Amen. Thus, he prayed, or tried to prav, among the 
fierce bitter moanings of his soul But he saw no hght, tasted no 
Easter joy 

Zildo, clean, fed waih Bread of angeb, radiant in happmess un- 
alloyed, met him after Mass on Easter day ‘Sior.’ he said, ‘I augur 
for you a good Easter ’ 

‘And I for you ’ 

Sior, you are not qmte content Tdl me why For, wuth per- 
mission, that docs me harm ’ 

‘You wouldn’t understand ’ 
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‘Sior, with excuses and the greatest possible respect to )our blessed 
and valorous face, I should understand cver)'thmg perfecfl) ’ 

‘I am content with vou What more do )ou w-inti Che cossa 
vuo! dc piu dc Domcniddtot’ 

‘Va ben Sior, )ou arc master I am servant I say no more 
nosv But the puppann is polished and read), with the r\\o banners 
of England and the Vexillo of the Dunntoro m honour of the 
festival ’ 

On flood-ode, the barb glided along the canal of Zuccca without 
effort All the ships anchored m the Basm of Saint Marl , and 
the Istnan firewood rrabaccoh at the Zatterc, with the coal-tramps 
and cotton-ships and gram-ships, were bright with bunting as 
Nicholas went by, sittmg m his cane arm-chair to read a ncgleaed 
letter of Holy Wcel Caliban wrote "I sent a copv of }our last 
to Bobugo, and he commissions me to confer upon you his New 
Year’s Bcnedicnon which I now do by these presents I hope 
this will solve your religious difficulty As for what is to happen, 
I am at a loss Why don’t you get a job of some kindi I can’t make 
an) thing of Morlaix and Sartor, diough I have had letters from and 
four interviews wth them ot which you know nothing Thev 
don’t seem to want to treat with me Bobugo $a)s that )ou haven’t 
been hammered enough yet b) Ol>Tnpos, and hammered )ou will 
be oil you give in I’ve applied to The Lylteion your stor) appeared 
m the issue of Jin 23rd, and they’ll send me )our cheque at the 
end of the month You know )ou really are most unjust about 
Wallace Although he is a Quaker, he’s incipablc of roonng and 
snouting in any losclv catholic garden He has onl) made certain 
suggestions which I think it wise to adopt Don’t von understand 
tliat Wallace is a successful novelist, whose novels sell ten thousand 
to a thousand of youni Surcl) vou ought to be gbd of his help. 
Wanting monc) as we do We have decided that generals of the 
Order and their provinces arc to be called pnors and pnorics in 
future, like the Templars And We have done the Latm office for 
Our incoronaoon next June Ourwlf as vou don’t seem willing to 
oblige Us Do tr) to get a job I T SS ‘i ’ 

A jobt Yes Wh) not malt a job, a picne job a violentl) 
djTiaimc job, for cxaniplci Crabbe wrote “Kindiv convc) tins 
message from me to vour blessed Bobugo — Rcccised through a 
Freemason, one New Years Benediction, tli'cc monihs and more 
after date and too late, and not regarded as valid. — Ktndlv a.nssver 
ihe following questions 1 At Ttmhite h /vrx'nirtj was printed in 
7 Vie /ylri'n in Jan the cheque was due at end o^Ian Whs have 
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you not got it for me in Apr , with author’s copies of that journal 
and an explanation of its surrepnaous pubhcation of my story? 
2 Why don’t you tell me what you’ve been doing with Tlie Weird 
these mn r months? 3 What have you done with Sieur Reni; and 
where is the remittance promised (as you alleged) by Morlaix and 
Sartor on condition of my sendmg you its proofs? 4 What are 
you gomg to do about Morlaix and Sartor, and about Bobugo, 
after keepmg me from wnting to them during four months while 
you have been embroiling me further with them? 5 What of your 
oath that no harm should touch me m my honour or my penon 
or my property? 6 Mark this well I refuse any of Wallace’s mter- 
venaon m De Burglis Dehtitoti, and I want to know what you’re 
gomg to do about it? 7 Will you let me sec the proper Form of 
Defiance, to be used by a knight of the Order wishing (on account 
of treachery) to withdraw his faith pledged to the Lieutenant of the 
Grandmagistracy of the Order* 8 Are you my fiiend, or my 
enemy? lUunnnet tc Sancnssima Sapientia ” 

In die days ensuing, Crabbe nourished himself m patience, harderung 
his carapax, closmg the jomts of his mail for defence, sharpenmg 
bs awful pmcers, for dreadfully offensive operations on a large 
scale 

Cahban wrote “Stnctly pnvate As you seem to wish to leave 
the Order, We hereby return you your faith and release you from 
all oaths and obhgations but, m view of your past most emment 
services, We, m Our Own name and m the name of the cunal 
council and mdeed of the whole Order, hereby stabhsh your nght 
to resume your rank and precedence m the said Order when it 
shall seem good to you so to do Please bum Rule and return 
your Badge, as (m case you are in danger of pubhaty) it wdl be 
well to have removed all traces of your connection with the Order 
beforehand Of course I am your fiiend though you do seem to 
thmk me your enemy Don’t be a fool I have been again to 
Tbt Lykeion, and they say that the manager who is absent will go 
into the question of remuneration on bs return at the end of next 
week- I can’t make out why Morlaix and Sartor haven’t sent you 
what I swear they promised on receipt of Stair Reni You’d better 
write to them yourself They are not qmte so evil as you think— 
they repeated to me that they won’t touch the profits o£ Sieur Reni, 
wbch should go to your credit entirely About The Weird and 
De Burgh’s Delusion, if you won’t be mixed up with Wallace’s 
revisions, I’ll get both books pubbhed at once, either under my 
own name alone or ‘by C H C Peary-Buthlaw and Another,’ 01 
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course sendmg you your half of the profits, but you must assign 
me the right of altering ntles and contents of both books m any 
■way I consider desirable at ray own discretion I enclose duphate 
bonds to this effect You ■will sec that I have signed them with 
father as my witness All you have to do u to sign them, getting 
someone to ■wimcss ■your signature, and send me one copy while 
you keep the other I really have done my best to help y on though 
I suppose you won’t beheve it Here is a coupon which you can 
change at the post-office for a stamp worth twopencc-halfpenny, as 
I am most anxious to have your Badge and acknowledgments of 
what I say about the Order I T SS S " 

Crabbe ■wrote “The headlong eager precipitancy with which 
Your Spletidour has been pleased to abuse my request for the 
Form of Defiance shews me that my dismissal fi-om the Order 
(at a tune when I am m trouble through Your grievous fault) is 
precisely what is most greedily desired But I svill not submit to 
the secret dismissal, which Y S $0 timorously has sent me, ■with 
twopencc-halfpenny such holc-and-comcr work being contrary 
to the spirit of chivalry Therefore, I myself (m accordance with 
apostohe precept, which directs that all things should be done 
decendy and m order) do here renounce my allegiance to Y S , 
and defy You, for the reasons following First, because Y S secredy 
entered into alliance with two cxtcmi, Bonsen and Macpawkins, 
both my declared enemies, and the former notonously guilty of 
treachery against me, submitting Y S to their condiuons m mj 
despite, which condmons were dishonouring to me. Your faithful 
knight Second, because I utterly abhor from Y S 's intcrpretanon 
of the law of chivalry regardmg the treatment due to a knight fallen 
on evil times Further, I rejea the secret encomiums sent by Y S 
(in the name of the cunal coundl and indeed of the whole Order) 
in Your secret breve, seang that the said encomiumi are not counter- 
signed by the chancellor or by any cunal officer or by any knight 
Furthermore, I refuse and spir upon Y,S *s secret stabhshment of my 
nght to resume my rank and precedence m the Order, seeinp that 
(in the 'words of the Sage) 'It is not I who have loit the Atheniam 
but It IS the Athenuns who have lost me,' And my rentrance into 
the Order forms the subject of a question which could only be 
discussed when the Order and Y S \erv humbly have made amrndi 
for the treachery and injusnoc wnth which You have afnic"d me 
And I will not bum the Rule of the Order, but will bold it (w ith 
my other docuincnrs) at the diiponnon o'” th' QDxrnr o^' Venice 
m ease of nccenm And I cannot trtum mv Badge, whiJi « (with 
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many of my other valuables) at the Mount of Piety of Venice. 
And regardmg other evidences of my connection with the Order, 
I refuse to incur any further suffermg by destroymg them so that 
the imbecdity and infidehty and cowardice of Your Splendour 
might (if possible) be concealed And I denounce Y S as a craven 
braggart and pequred traitor, false to your oath of defending my 
honour and my person and my property. This is the Defiance of 
me, Nicholas, Kmght-Foundcr and Knight-Magnate and sometime 
Provost of the Order of Sanctissima Sophia, hurled at the face of 
Harncus, Lieutenant of the Grandmagistracy of the same Order, 
and written with my own hand m the Sexter of Samt Mark at 
Venice, and scaled with my own seal of Hcrakles and the Hydra 
in the octave of The Lord’s Resurrection, m c m vuii — My dear 
Enemy no fnend could behave as you (and your people) behave, 
in spasms, in sulkv sdence, always and exactly contrary to my ex- 
pressed will So I say. My dear Enemy please do nothmg further 
with The Lyhewn You only compheate a ver)' simple matter. 
I myself have wntten to the editor I will not consent to the revision 
of my Dc Burch’s Delmon on the Imes of your Quaker, or to the 
altcrauon of a single word, at least till after my manusenpt has 
been submitted to and rejected by Shortmans, Ferrer, Macmartm, 
Albemarle, Dr Wnght, and perhaps some others As for your 
beastly bonds, I have no mtenGon of helpmg you (and your father) 
to commit villainy m your rages So I refuse to sign the enclosed 
the other copy, bcarmg your and your father’s signatures, I shall 
keep Please understand that I dechne to be the ‘Ghost’ of a Fool, 
as you and your father have tried to make me I’m shocked at 
you both You ought to be ashamed of yourselves I hope this is 
plam The notion of your mtermittent playmg with the magnum 
opus of a man m peril is more dian I can stand It is positively 
awful to see you treatmg my pearl as ammals with a preference 
for acorns generally treat sucii gems How (m Heaven’s Name) 
docs your Quaker make a successful book» By wntmg a book 
different from anybody else’s book* And do you, Cahban, think 
that you, tyro, can make a successful book by assimilatmg my already- 
umquc book to Wallace’s books’ Tush' Your only sensible and 
practical and honourable course — if you bed to me m Jan , when 
you said that Shortmans had promised to take The Weird and 
Dc Burgh s Delusion on sight — is to send my manuscripts of both 
books round the publishers, beginning with my own publishers, 
until they are accepted, and (meanwhile) not to cease for an mstant 
from collaborating further works cither to follow them or to replace 
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them — that u, if Life and Death and Honour and Truth and Jusuce 
mean anjthing to you Apparently they don’t So I say. My 
dear Enemy please do nothing further about Stenr Rtnc It was 
bad enough to get the proofs from me on the false pretence that 
my retention of them was the only thing which prevented my 
agents from paymg my usual income And, even now, you won’t 
tell me what you have done wnth my proofr For Goodness’ Sake, 
if you’re going to behe your sovereign oath, if you won’t straighten 
or help me to straighten my iffain do have the decency at least 
not to muck them any more For four months )ou iuve capered 
goaoshly, entirely disregarding me You will neither get m) dues 
for me, nor let me get them for myself O Fnend! Please leave 
me alone And don’t blame me if I disown your shatterpated 
muddlcheaded fatwittcd nndc mept bcconan actions now O 
Enemy ” 

Three thunderclaps followed these fulgurations One, to Lord 
Arthur Daliol Kingsbury, stated that Crabbe h d no represciitative 
an England, and asked for the four-months’ overdue fee for Tcmhtk 
la Femniina Another, to Morlaix and Sartor, repuduted Caliban, 
and requested them to resume direct communicaoon wnth their 
pnnapal And a thud went to the publuher of Simr Reiii for- 
bidding the issue of diat work before its author had seen (and 
passed) not only proofs of text but also proofs of illustraaons and 
binding 

The fact 1$ that Crabbe was very much amazed mdeed at being 
10 studiously kept in ignorance of the whereabouts of Sniir Rene 
The whole of Cahban’s behaviour, however, was so staggering 
that Crabbe (on reviewing it) debated w ith himself whether to use 
hu old imgic arts, or the simple soncs, for obtaining hints on the 
appropnate method of dealing wnth it. He was always a great one 
for eoncentrating every possible sidelight wnth the central illumination 
of knowledge and insnna on problms which bothered him He 
got out his Tempest and tried, as a bepnning, the sortes And he 
went no funher The book opened and the bhnd finger indicated 
instantly this astounding passage 

“Cahltan {hq ) Remember 

Hrst to po’sess hts bool s for widiout them 
1 Ic’s but a sot as I am * 

It rhtmed in so accurately wnth the instinct whirh wis I-adu-p 
him to suspect that Caliban (nerved bv ihe cx-nip’c of Ro* igo i 
persistent cfTotts to acquire a bsK'k for a I'>-nfdicfi_n) was tryinp 
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Similar canmps with the three entrusted to him, and even apeing 
Bohugo’s appetite for wimessed bonds, that Crabbe saw that he 
would have to make up his mmd to face another disgustmg dis- 
illusionment. The sovereign of the Order of Sanctissima Sophia 
was a f^e scoundrel Crabbe thought that enough had been done 
for the protection of Sieur Reni for the moment He had a half- 
matured plan at the back of his brain for guarding his rights m 
The Weird and De Burgh's Delusion" but a state of penunous un- 
certainty as to the attitude of his agents after Caliban’s capering 
among them forced him to move dehberately, without weakness, 
and without undue preapitanc}' This does, not mean that he was 
meek and tmld; on the contrary, it signified the steady stoking of 
the fiery furnace of devouring and dangerous and utterly ruthless 
anger. 

Fierce the ordeal of the One who fares forth to fight with the 
Many how should he ndc, and array, who is Half and not One? 
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Whilh collecting ideas as to the grounds of future action, Crabbe 
passed his tunc at the mfinnary, comforting a convalescent, a hand- 
some intcUigcnt unculnvated lancashire lad of twenty-five who, 
burstmg provincial shackles, had come abroad to sec as much of 
Vcmcc and Milan and Florence as fifty hard-earned sterlmgs and a 
month of time would shew him. But measles floored Anthony 
Garnett at the very begmmng of his tour, and he passed (m the 
Blue Cross bark) from a Venetian hotel to the infirmary on Spmalonga. 
Crabbe had to allay m him the awful disappomtment of waited 
tunc and money His hohday was so short- expense of illness 
prevented long-loofccd-for pleasures Unable to do what heart 
desired — to help the lad to health and then to keep hun, as a guest, 
while he bathed m the beauty of Vcmcc enjoying a hohday after 
all — Crabbe did what he could As long as contagion lasted, he 
sat m the garden daily for houn, chatting with Garnett at the 
window It was brilliant spring weather, and svarm. When the 
paaent was let out, he was with him, unreservedly displajmg the 
stores of mind and memory, so that the visit to Vcmcc (though 
enclosed) should mark the provmaal personahty He rather hked 
his disaple’s character Garnett had taken his balk not unphilo- 
sophically His hopes of seeing the opal at) set ui the sapphue 
lagoon bong bhghted, he made the best of the subsntmc provided — 
the would-be-friendly soul bnmming with amusing instruction the 
very distma mdivndiiahty laying itself out to sene and entertain 
His own education was ordmary, his brccduig provuiaall) oon- 
stmeted but lie had (wnth singular personal formosit)) an extra- 
ordinar) faculty of appreaanon and an enchanting sense of obligation. 
Thus Crabbe contnv^ (m die stress of his osm embarrassments) to 
benefit the fuss) bibbling superfiaal directress b) relieving her o^ 
her charge, the lad of Lancashire b) opening to him new vmtat, 
and himself b) smking himself m operanon for othen 
The Warden set out (one mght m the hall) to offer ptcry thankful 
speeches for the careful and pafnsukinp rev-invi of his prooft and 
asked lease to repeat the same puhhcl) n the preface o‘’SvL.f 
ainefjj the Hcf/y Chnitunt Ciahbe repbed (hat he would hke i 
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immensely, advertisement of that kmd is not beneath a wnter’s 

dignity. , 

‘But we’d hke to do more, if you’d only let us— wouldn t we, 
Exeter You know we’re all sunply worrying ourselves to death 
about you,’ La Warden abruptly put in 
•Take my tip, and don’t,’ Crabbe ainly answered. 

‘No ^but r^y— you seem to dunk we’re stocks, or stones 

‘On the contrary, I beheve you to be people who have gone 
some distance out of your way to be mce to a man who doesn’t 
hke you and who doesn’t matter to you m the least. And that’s 
why I don’t take you further. You might get tired — ^and then I 
should have the bother of carrying you ’ 

‘Now do you think that qmte kind to us’’ 

‘I do It’s the very kindest way I know of treating you.’ 

‘Well, we totally disagree with you — don’t we, Exeter Day 
after day we see you gettmg more haggard and more wretched, 
and here are we, under the deepest obligations to you, anxious to 
help you — and able — and you keep us at arms’ length, and call it 
friendship Well, we don’t.’ 

The Warden couldn’t prevent himself from oozing in, making a 
pass with the canoodhng bone of a finger. ‘May I suggest a thought? 
Thank you so much Dear person, hasn’t it ever struck you that 
you waste prcaous time and talent and energy m fighting a lonely 
battle? Don’t you know that you would be ever so much more 
useful to all of us if you’d let us give you a hand just now. “Two 
arc better that; one,’’ says the Preacher Then won’t you let me 
put you m relations with our dear Mr Sappytower’ You’ve no 
idea how clever he is — ^how discreet — oh, do say yes ’ 

Crabbe abruptly collapsed. (I don’t excuse him* I only ask you 
to remember, o most affable reader, diat he was somewhat harassed.) 
‘Very well,’ he said, ‘do as you please: put me in relations with 
your Sappytower. it won’t be a bit of good, all the same. You’ll 
pardon my roughness and ungraaousness, please, for the fret is I 
detest this letting you have your way. You know I really am 
rumed for the present And I’ve been pawning some odds and 
ends at the Monte di Pieta for stamps The man whom I trusted m 
England has played the common fool And I’ve got three enemies 
to fight there now, uistcad of two— 1 mean that Peary-Buthlaw 
man as well as Bonsen and my agents I’d much prefer to sit tight, 
and tire the beasts out I could, you know because they can’t 
miVc^a penny out of my property without my consent But I 
haven’t the means to sit tight I’m sure Sappytower can’t do anything 
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With a case like this I don't bchevc that anybody can. But — 
if you know better ’ 

‘Oh thank you so much I’ll see him the very first thmg in the 
mommg And I do assure you that all will be arranged withm a 
wccL I can’t tell you how much we admire you for giving way 
You’re domg us the greatest possible service, if you only knew it ’ 

The Wardens’ burblings might have been couched m Chaldaic, 
for all that Cnbbe undentood of their inwardness at this time. 
He hadn’t the faintest idea of the moove — (nor have you, o most 
affable reader, notwithstandmg your well-known perspicaaty) — 
and worry and suspense had pulled him down to the stage of sick- 
hearted indificrcncc m which he could not be bothered with seeking 
It. Nor did he permit these posinvc and explicit assurances to make 
him sanguine The fact must stand clear, that he was so s cry much 
mixed up in the thick of a most beastly imbroglionc, that he could 
not view affairs in a perspeenve sulfiacmiy just to teach him, precisely, 
at that moment, how to treat them Hence his fabian pohey of 
sitting tight His concession to the importunate Warden — the only 
act of his life, save one, of which he was at all ashamed — was purely 
impulsive Inspired and saturated, as he was, wth active disgust or 
passive contempt of all men and priests (uicludmg of course Scotch- 
men and Germans) — both contempt and disgust being temperament- 
ally developed to boiling-point — he didn’t even take the trouble to 
believe that another man could (much less would) understand his 
posinon, or find a method of improving it And he gave way to the 
Wardens’ insistence, callouslv, inertly, hopelessly — more for the sake 
ofamusmg them by givmg them some of his toys to pby wth than m 
any sort ofbehef that they, or Rothschild’s finanacr,could be savioun 

He went mto the office to base a word w^th his landlord — a duty 
which seemed no longer negligible 'I’m sorry to tell you,* he said 
‘that my news from England is worse than escr That Mr Peary- 
Buthlaw whose assurances you’ve seen, has been playing the traitor 
He hat done nothing with mv agents, or with the manuscnptt 
entrusted to him to sell So what has to be done is for me to do 
myself 

Darbolan naturalK looked glum, and inclined to marl 'Out 
Signore, I have trusted you for fisc mouths— I want my mon-y ’ 
Crabbe shot out rsso bald gbnnt; c\cs at him 

If you have ceased from trusting me I am syuiic svillmg to rxpbm 
my orcumstanccs to the Qumira ’ 

Out vou would not hie to fo to pnsoni 
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‘Like? It’s not a question of what I like But I confess to^you that 
I should like anything better than the present state of things 

‘Surely, sir, some of your other friends 

‘I have none ’ 

‘But thtf; Signor Warden, whose book you have 

‘I did that, gratuitously, as a friend ’ 

‘But wouldn’t he ’ 

‘No But perhaps I ought to tell you this — ^hc is going to speak to 
a friend of his, who (he says) ’ — A gnn spht Barbolan’s gcmal head in 
half, from ear to ear. Crabbe contmued. ‘I don’t bchevc that anything 
wdl come of it I’m qmte competent to manage my own affairs, 
and I only want tune, and means to move.’ 

‘Signor, you are too pessimistic The most excellent Signor Warden 
has strong friends I ^ow it ’ 

‘I don’t so I say that I hope for nothing. Of course, if you feel 
that you sail trust me — ^I’m not persuading you* I’m simply saying 
that, if you soil feel mchned to trust me, I can guarantee your payment 
sooner or later. Let me try to make you understand These people 
in England ’ 

‘Thieves, all thieves, Signore, as I warned you long ago!’ 

‘ ^hold certain property of mmc, out of which money can be 

made. But they can’t inake it by themselves or without me They 
can steal my manusenpts but they can’t publish them or sell them 
widiout my consent ’ 

‘How can you prevent ' 

‘By descnbing the manuscripts and denouncing them to the Pub- 
lishers Assooaoon as stolen. No publisher would dare to publish and 
pay for a book known to be stolen ’ 

“But, so, you prevent yourself 

‘Perhaps but I should also prevent the thieves Rather than let 
them benefit by stolen property. I’ll nun the property' No one ran, 
or shall profit by my work, excepting through me, and only through 
me when I’ve secured my own due share — out of which I sliall pay 
your bilk’ 

I understand. And I wish to see what die fiaend of Signor Warden 
wiUdo’ 

He will do nothing However, do you contmue to trust me?’ 
‘But yes. Signore ’ 

Contmue long enough, and you will not regret it ’ 

Crabbe crawled, by request, across the PiaTza and down Ventiduc 
Marzo, to call on Sappytower at the Grand Hotel. 
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Rothschild’s financier was gaunt, bony, and extremely dressed He 
had the vacanaes and dusty dryness of Canute old age (he at once 
proclaimed his age as seventy-seven) but he wasjcrkily active, though 
rheumy-eyed with monocle and nnted nose, and he foamed at the 
mouth occasionally, champing a flun old vandyked beard. They sat 
together on a sunny balcony overlooking Canalazzo, with curious 
waiters hstcning through the open wmdows of the dining-room 
behind them Conversation, therefore, was entirely on one side, and 
mainly testimonial and rcrmruscent. The Sappytower said ‘clup-a- 
clup ', and burst into a vivaaous desenpoon ofhu penchant for copy- 
mg madonnas at die Academy by the aid of fiill-sizcd photographs, an 
onginal system of squares, and a natural sense of colour-kc) With- 
out pausmg, he went on to furnish the story of his life, his early 
perfection m the French tongue, his daily attendance (with mnmatc 
correspondence) m old Baron Rothschild’s bedroom, his adventures 
m that sanctum, his exploits in making coups to mar (or make) 
nations and men He was excessively particular and clup-a-cluppy 

Crabbe, alertly still, conceived that a phonograph and a stenographT 
might (m his arcumstanccs) produce an unusually scandalous but 
pnntable volume of memoirs but there were no straws floatmg m 
that verbal cataract which he himself cared to catch-hold-of— it was 
mere senile didaaty He did realise, however, the prudence of poten- 
tates who poison their confidants upon rctircracnt instead of pennonmg 
them 

Sappytower dashed Corn Pans to the East, jibbcnng tales (full 
of monstrous great names) which told how he deccned this one (and 
that) by buying brokers to bull (or bear), how be deceived that one 
(and this) by sheer bluff (and mconccivable grimaces), categonnng the 
sum scooped on each event for firm and self He gave himself, his 
acumen, his audaaty, his mvanable success tcsnmomals tremendous 
in tenour, all punctuated bj the clup-a-clup of uuthrrcd tongue on 
and palate and the pcnodic suclang of gums It was quite a perfor- 
mance Crabbe sat, monumcnul, vngilant, waiting for hu cue lor 
he fancied that this mulnloqucntjibblc-jabble was but a chicfl) -high- 
financial and parti) -individual overture or cunam-raiicr and that the 
melodrama would presentiv begui And, after one hour and forty - 
two minutes, the Sapp)tovvet suddenlv said faintlv that he had 
derived much pleasure from the conversation and hoped that hu 
visitor would soon come and see him agam 

The Wardens, to whom Crabbe impa-ted hu ami-emer afitr 
dinner, snipgrred and were vaitlv tickled nothmr (the) pi-p'ed} 
could he mcer He had evideitlv made a 1 eaccllent i-ip'r-a-^ 
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Rothschild’s finanacr always was a little voluble And, weren t his 

reminiscences intercstmg’ v j r j 

Crabbe hummed but Vmcenzo, the chef of the Bellavista, had fed 

him with the most masterly gnocchi, beef and potatoes— a far more 
succulent beef than the flesh of Aberdeen Angus, peas m savoury 
gravy, and apneot ices, that mght, and he was not in a mood to tear 
and rend anyone ‘But, where do 1 come m?’ he inquired. 

‘Oh, you must go and see him agam ’ 

‘If he invites me — but, not unless I fancy that he talked on a trot, 
just to keep me from talking ’ 

*Oooh, no’’ 

‘But he gave me no chance — didn t even cast a question 
‘I think, if you’ll allow me — thank you so much — that I’d better sec 
our dear friend m the mormng ’ 

So the Warden brought, to luncheon next day, a note from his 
Sappytower asking Crabbe to tea that very afternoon, and the news 
that the chatty old darling had expected him to state his difficulties 
and his needs on entrance 
‘He must ask me straight/ Crabbe affirmed 
‘I ventured to tell him that I thought that would be better ’ purred 
the other 

Tea was served m the finanaer’s bed-sittmg-room, muffins on 
chairs, cakes commodiously posited, and the tea-equipage cornered 
on the bureau, the rest of the room bemg Uttered with pamtmg 
materials, an oily smell, and an unfinished amateunsh copy of Palma 
Vecchio’s Holy Conversation straddUng on an inadequate easel 
Sappytower crackled with retrospections, as before, till half-way 
through the repast, when (suddenly) he jumped upon Crabbe’s pomt 
with a clup-a-clup-clup-clup of distmct tone-value The Wardens, he 
said, had hinted things, and he found them totally devoid of difficulty 
There was property — ^what property? There were malfeasant agents 
— ^why not sack ’em? He said clup-a-clup-clup very loud mdeed, 
and passed for a reply 

Crabbe spat it out m an instant — property as follows four pub- 
lished books, sold outright to publishers who ought to be persuaded 
to push sales and to make customary “presents” on extra editions to 
author item, two published books, whose royalties ought to be 
collected and accounted-for item, one book printed and ready for 
issue* Item, one accepted for pubhcation item, four books and a 
great Sfbrza Genealogy readj for negotiation — thirteen works m all, 
besides a mass of short stones and essays ready for magazmes Abo, 
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there were four half-finuhed books stored m BngUud. And he 
didn’t sack his agents, because he had no new ones (nor means of 
finduig new ones) to supplant them 
What illowancc had his wicked agents made him I He didn’t 
know — perhaps six hundred sterling Then it was as simple as 
cnss-cross-row Heaps of highly competent people would gladly 
take over obligations and assets and make the latter pay properly, 
for the usual commission A finanaal partner, in short, was wanted, 
who knew that business is the art of making valuable what isn’t 
Such partners were to be found fifty nmes a day, and for all businesses 
It should be quite easy to find one for the literary busmess simply 
by wnting to some book-man — Quantch, for instance And the 
magiaan of money scnbbled a draft of a letter to Quantch — mtro- 
duced by Mr Sappytower (late of Rothschild’s) he was a literary 
man (see Year BcoL) desiring a finanaal partner, and would Mr Q 
kindly furnish the necessary person. ‘My dear >oung fitend, clup, 
to us old finanaers, clup-a, who maiupulatc milhons without ever 
seeing them, clup-a-clup, the way in which you non-finanoal 
people disturb yourselves about a paltry thousand or so u most 
aniusmg, clup-a-clup-clup!' 

* “Your play is our death," ' said the Frog to the Stone-thrower ’ 
‘Clup-a-clup smart of you! But, believe me, take my word, 
clupa, you’ve no cause for disturbance — my uitroducnon to Quantch 
will, clup-a-clup And, if, by chance, he shouldn’t have your man 
m his pocket at the moment. I’ll put you on to someone who has. 
clup Make your mmd easy Your affair is now my affair, clop-a- 
clup clup-clup ’ 

^ling a great deal happier, Crabbe thanked the Wardens quite 
decently that night But he didn’t believe that the thmg could be 
done in a week. 

‘Ahl’ they breathed, with nodded meanings, 'now that dear 

Mr Sappytower — others ' 

‘What otheni And others whatt’ (like a hammer) 

They were not at liberty to say but they giggled and gouged at 
each other like the screst and very boniest of pairakceti. Anyhow, 
Crabbe admitted that Sappyiowcr had bueked him up a bit he was 
deeply grateful, and hoped soon to be able to lemfy rancibly 
They were so sure of that And he reahied that they mteht safely 
be tipped. Lord' Well a Sreinway grand, readv in their Engliih 
country cottage would do 

He gave hit news to Darlxilan. wbo chirped— alL he w.s rettaw 
was going vvell and, meanwhile, as he penonallv happened to be 
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very much pressed, could he he obliged and greatly accommodated, 
as follows’ The account due was (say) L 2000. If Signor Crabbe 
would most genteely sign a bill for L 3500, a mere hundred-and-forty 
sterlmg, on which the Co-operative Bank would lend money 
immediately, he would keep Signor Crabbe m his hotel, as he was, 
all includcik 6ec of any extra charge, oil the end of the year when 
the bill would be presented for payment It sounded like a fair 
offer Crabbe always had suspected that he had paid through his 
nose m the previous summer and autumn- Eighty sterling for 
November and from January to April was, however, not an extra- 
vagant hotel-biH And anodicr eight months were offered for sixty 
sterling more To have the rest of the year secured to him (as he 
had secured it for Zildo), while he brought the chaos of his affairs 
to order, would be a very polioc move* for he was convmced 
that It would take months of work to undo Cahban’s silly foolery. 
So he cheerfully signed Barbolan’s bdl, and got an agreement in 
wntmg, and settled calmly and hopefully down to plan his new 
campaign — or (rather) to scratch together considerations for sub- 
mission to his Sappytower’s Quantch’s financial partner 

That night, athletic htde Peter wakened hun from his fiirst sleep 
with news that a Signor Inglcse waited to see him below He 
pitched on some clothes, and came downstairs, half-awake, noticing 
diat the hall clock recorded ten mmutes to midnight In the smoking- 
room, Sappytower and Barbolan smiled upon him 

‘It occurred 'to me,’ jibbered Rothschild’s finanaer m English, 
‘that a word of mine might save you from having trouble with 
your excellent landlord, clup.’ He spoke more qmckly and more 
thickly than m the afternoon 

Barbolan, trying not to be alarmed, looked from one to the 
other 

The midnight Angclus sounded four sets of twenty-two strokes 
each, rung on the wonderful bell of Sansalvador ^ent nil Sammarco 
hangs m the rebuilt Campanile) which gives the tnple sound of 
Eb Ch Bb at each stroke, umquely Venetian. 

‘Perhaps we’d better speak clup-a-dup French, and then this 
good man will understand us,’ jabbered Sappytower 

Crabbe agreed He was much obhgcd, but he and his landlord 
had concluded an arrangement sausfaaory to both, that very cvemng 
The finanaer would like to hear its terms Barbolan put the biS, 
and the agreement, mto his hands He read them aloud, and made 
them the text of a sermon dehvered m Bcrhtz-French atroaously 
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mangled and gabbled Crabbc and bis landlord reared, simul- 
taneously, endeavouring to follow Words, and clup-a-clups, and 
gallic gestures of the cancatunsts, pattered like ram on a corrugated 
roof and waved and shrugged m a growmg odour of rum. from 
half-awake, Crabbe went to widc-awal c, and (thence) through 
constemanon and mdignaaon to mdiffcrcnce and (finally) to som- 
nolence Plump Barbolan sat, salHy stanng, marvelhng much at 
English eccentnary Neither of them caught the drift of the dis- 
course, nor grasped the meanmg of more than one noun or verb 
m tune They gathered, however, a dim idea of bemg ftvoured 
with a shghdy mcempestive dissertaaon on the economics of a paper 
currency with excursions mto bunetalhsm. It n as very duU, and 
they dozed drowsily, respectfully expecting an end. It came. 
Sappytower, apropos to nothmg, tore bill and agreement mto 
fragments, and tossed them aloft over the table, emittmg a clup-a- 
clup-a-clup-clup of unparalleled sonority and beammg with a smile 
smile which annapated applause for his mck. The other two 
shrieked, dashmg to save the papers but the deed was done 
‘Don’t be alarmed,’ said Sappytower m English, 'lease cveiytbmg 
to me, clup You mustn’t sign any clup-a, and he oogbm’t to 
have asked you, clup-a-dup ’ 

‘But you’ve fiightencd turn ’ 

‘Leave him to me, I say, clup ’ And the orator decimed and fell 
mto French, addressmg a speaal oration to Mossiow Parrookjarow, 
as gesnculatory and as clatrermg and as unmtclhgiblc as l^cforc. 

The landlord mterrupted after a while. 'I svas quite satisfied with 
Signor Crabbe’s signature,’ he suddenly said. 

But you musm’t be Mossiow Crabbc ought not to sign agree- 
ments or bills,' retorted Rothschild’s confidcnual agent 
'If you mean that Signor Crabbc u not likely to be able to meet 
his obhgations ’ 

‘That $ what I thought You’se shattered hu confidence ' mapped 
Crabbe 

‘Calm yourselves, both of you, I beg you and be tranqud, dup, 
while 1 cxplam the prescribed financial measures for dealing wadi 
ihu kmd of dup-a quesnon dup-a-dup M) dear Crabbe, go 
to bed, I may be some nnic yet dup and I see you rr clup- 
dup tired. Go, then, to bed, dear dup. and trust me to put matten 
on a sauilaaory footing ssith this most excellent fellow dup 
You're safe m my dup-a hands, dop-a-dup I anurc you, and. ai 
for me, dup-a-dup-dup, I m enjosmr mwlf— oh— dup-a-dup-a- 
dup-a-dup-dup — finely 
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Crabbc retired, making up ins mind to confront something or 
odier m the morning, and put himself to sleep heavily, in pre- 
paration Just before his objective mind left off v/orkmg, he liad a 
mental image of Zildo’s grave severe young face opposmg the rummy 
rhapsodies of Sappytower How dreadful old age was — of that 
Canute type. And, how lovely was youth’ He slept like a child 

White-skinned Arthur brought his coffee, when he came from 
Mass An ambushed gnn lurked near the waiter’s mouth-comers 
‘Wellf said Crabbe 

‘O surl The mebnated gentleman who came to see you last 

night * 

“What about hum’ 

‘He preached so long, su:, that Mr Barbolan went to bed and 
left him, and Little Peter andPansotto took him home, at 2^ o’clock, 
preaching unbnagaUy all the way, so that a vmle followed them 
But they found him mild, su, though quacking mcessantly, and he 
r^aled them with a billet of ten for theu genohty. 

Crabbe snorted, and drank his coffee, and read the Gazzettmo 
m the hall, aU Barbolan appeared and went mto his office 
‘What happened?’ Crabbe asked, leaning over the half-door 
‘I don’t know nothing about nothmg’ (snarling openly). ‘Your 
friend IS mad, or drunk, or both but I see that he doesn’t trust you 
Nor do L now ' 

Crabbe reared, m his hugest huff, baldly gnm, forceps well to the 
front, ‘Contmue But, be careful ’ 

‘Pay my bill before noon, or leave my hotel before sunset ’ 

‘Listen. I wish to say this You know that I have no money, 
or I would have paid your bill long ago I shall leave your hotel 
this afternoon. As my pockets are empty, I shall hve in my bark, 
olll am able to go on working for money to pay you.’ 

‘If Signor Sappytower hadn’t tom up that agreement * 

‘Good morning.’ 

He took his portfoho of papers, and sidled down to the Buemtoro, 
thinking hard It was essential to keep the very snffest of all stiff 
upper hps And one place of rest for the sole of his foot — ah, that 
impulsive remark to the landlord was surely a god-given idea, an 
inspiranon— he would certainly hve in the puppann. But, if Par- 
nicchiero should sequester — let him— let anything and everything 
disagreeable be done Somebody would have to suffer for it One 
would put up with It as punishment for unpunished sms One did 
not, though, crave for pubhaty— one detested it— but, pubhaty 
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which would ocposc the rmscreanccJ of MorLux and Sartor, of 
Bobugo, of Cahban, causen of this impasse, might not be so very 
undesirable. Still, if possible, one would avoid pubhaty But no 
one should sequester the pupparm No He sat down and made 
a deed of gift of it, with its apparatus all complete, to the Bucintoro 
Club for the benefit of the timomen Younger brothers of members, 
who are admitted as coxswains of eights and fours, have few diver- 
sions m Vemcc, and a bark to play with is pracncally their only 
pastime. The secretary Vivien and a vice-president, who happened 
to be there planning extensions of the garage, accepted the donanon 
with effusion. Crabbe snpubted that he would like to use the 
pupparm occasionally They gushed that it was as his own, always 
at Jus command But he might want to use it for days and nights 
together Every effeenve member of the club, they affirmed, had 
nght to reserve such bark or barks as he pleased for personal use, 
first comers were first served if Signor Crabbe reserved the pupparm. 

It was his for days and nights, weeks, months, years, m a gorgeous 
crescendo Va benone, and so many thanks 

This machiavellian ruse delighted him The weather was warm 
summer was coitung m and, after all, somethmg was certam to 
happen m a week or two Anyhow, there was the fee to oqiect 
from The LyUewn Zildo need not be worried Dap could be 
passed as usual One could doze at the empty club all the morning, 
work for the infirmuy all the afternoon, and (when the boy liad 
gone home m the cvemng) one could lounge about m the pupparm 
snatching cat-naps now and then nil daybreak. Eccentric English 
exate no astonishment m Venice And Crabbe got on admirably 
with the Venetians, bemg the pal of carabinicn and of all but four 
gondolicn 

At luncheon, he electrified the Wardens The more thm-hpped 
and angrily -fnghtened they became, so much the more did he 
mock and gibe, tellmg the tale of Sappyiowcr's midrught capers and 
clup-3-clups as though it was purely humorous Both his hearers 
withed m discomfiture Liability to blame made them angry 
Ignorance of purport frightened them Their lips set in hard tight 
faint numc lines Crabbe didn't feel moved to blame them, thoueh 
their attiiude was so pinable that he was rather sorry for them than 
otjicnnsc 

The Warden pulled himself together 'But what are you pomg 
to doi’ 

'Pawn sometlung for grub and live m the pupparm 1 mui' 
keep m\ head abo\ e w aicr as long as I can — all I Imar fto-n Quart rb 
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anyhow. And The Lykeion owes me some monc^, winch may 
come any day; and then I can do something decent. ^ 

‘I can’t make out what our dear friend Sappy tower meant 
‘Nor can I ’ 

‘May I — would you allow me to go and sec him? 

‘Better not Most hkcly he’s forgotten about last night; and 
people don’t like reminders of their tipsy antics Leave him alone. 
"When I get Quantch’s letter, I’ll approach him myself’ 

‘I’m so sure that his mtenoons arc the best ’ 

‘We’ll give him aedit for them. He begged and prayed and 
commanded me to leave everything to him, and I’m going to 
do so ’ 

The sky had been darkenmg with one of the seasonable spring 
squalls, and a sudden cloud-burst drcnclicd the aty, and set all 
the scores of gargoyles of Samt Mark’s and the Procuratc roaring 
with the pam of pouring ram 

‘How can you possibly sleep m an open bark, m weather like 
this?’ cried the Wardcncss ‘Do try to tbink of something, Exeter*’ 
‘Dearest, do you know, such a beautiful though^ has just occurred 
to me ’ He turned to Crabbe ‘Dear person, may I make a sug- 
gesnon? Thank you so much. You know we leave here ourselves 
tomorrow, to stay with dear Mn Coxon at Palazzo Sclvaoco while 
we get our sticks packed for England Would you accept a situation 
as our caretaker and sleep m our empty palace? We couldn’t promise 
you luxury but at least you’ll have a roof over your head ’ 

‘I accept with pleasure ’ 

‘So good of you And when do you leave this?’ 

‘Now I’m only just going upstairs to pack and lock my dungs 
I shall take a kit-bag with me ’ 

Do come round, then, about i6 o’clock — Palazzo Corfu, you 
know, by the Academy. I’ll be there, and give you the key of our 
casde — it’s my joke to call it a casdc because it’s so high, you know.’ 

Crabbe filled a kit-bag with a couple of flannel-smts, guernseys, 
handkerchiefr, shppers, razors, sponge, soap, tooth-brush, and 
wnting-matenals his silver crop required no comb or brush 
This, and a burberry, he earned to the dub, s ailin g openly out of 
the hotel in silence Beside these goods, he had the blue serge suit 
which he was wearing, and his dub-locker contained two boat- 
doaks, two pigskin satchels, towels, shorts, zephyrs, and other odds 
and ends At 15^ o’dock, he put kit-bag and doaks into the puppann 
It was raining torrennally, and seemed hkely to contmue 

‘I go to hve at Palazzo Corfu, for a tune,’ he said to Zddo 
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‘Sior, you will bve nearer to me,* the boy answered, with a 
wonderful face of joy 

They rowed up Canalazzo and turned into Rio de Santrovaso 
At the second stair on the left quay Crabbe disembarked, loading 
himself with his luggage. Zildo rushed with a leap from the poop 
to be potter 

‘No,’ said Nicholas ‘the palace is up the alley, and it is not safe 
to leave the bark unguarded — beside, the bag is too waghty for 
you,’ 

‘Sior, nothmg of my master’s is too waghty for his servant.’ 

‘I will not be contradirted.’ 

‘Nissiot ’ 

‘Tomorrow morning, at 9 o’clock, at the Dudntoro ’ 

‘Slsnor Bonazera, Sior ’ 

‘Bonazera, Zildo ’ 

A carpenter, with nods and becks and wreathed smiles, informed 
Crabbe that the padrone was out, and dehvered certam ke)"! and a 
billet “Dear Lord Castellan, $0 sorry but dear Lady Pash telephoned 
us to come to tea on certam busmess which I need not designate. 
Do make yourself free of the castle meanwhile. The carpenter who 
confects our crates goes at 17 o’clock. He is a sweet fellow and a 
communicant and will do anyrhmg for you We hope jou wnll 
use what you find m the small aumbrey m the little chamber, whether 
mcdianal or otherwise And wc wonder whether dear Zildo 
would turn up hu nose at a stamed (smged) sweater that is good m 
Its wayi The httle gas-ting works and cooks well on application of 
a match There is water ^ore opposite, though I fear the clccrnc 
hght has long been fiion di uso the crocl Cry is packed bur 

there is a basm at the Accademia end of the passage on top-floor 
Your obhged Exeter and Emily Warden.” 

He who IS Half and not One, when he fines forth to fight with 
the Many, naked must nde, with hu rawness displayed for a sign- 



XX 

The Wardens’ castle in Palazzo Corfu began on the fifth storey with 
four enormous halls and a chapel contaming a lavatory, cgrcgiously 
plank- and shavmg-httcrcd, obstructed by made and unmade packing- 
cases Monstrous old couches, bureaux, pianos, book-shelves, crated 
?n d uncrated, sprawled and straddled across marble floors The 
first hall was mucked with rejected crockery, kitchen stuff, and 
furniture. A wmdmg stair in a turret led, past a kitchen (similarly 
disordered), to a top storey of rune garrets (one large, four tmy, all 
low) lying along extended corridors Crabbe eyed all One of the 
smallest garrets seemed prepared for him It contamed a naked 
iron bedstead with a hearth-rug and a baby’s blanket, a broken chair 
and table, a towel on the door-knob, and nothing else but air and 
dirt. In the lobby outside was a gas-nng for cookmg, and a water- 
tap. On the wall of the opposite tmy garret hung the httlc medicmc- 
cupboard of the letter, it contamed five agars, eight cigarettes, two 
halfpenny rolls, an orange, an apple, a stale half-litre of red wine, 
a handful of sodden chocolate fondants, the end of a packet of tea, 
and a cardboard box of dned milk to be hquefied m boilmg water 
Under the cupboard, on the floor, were a box of sulphur matches, a 
small on saucepan, spoon, cup, and plate 
Crabbe wandered about, wondering why m the world the Wardens 
never occupied this apartment instead of borrowing other people’s 
or living m hotels, as Erasoan Venice tittle-tattle said was his con- 
stant habit. It was light, airy, well-sunned’ firom its wmdows were 
simply lovely views, of Canalazzo to beyond the Salute on the 
one hand, and (on die other) over the marvellous olcd roofi and 
d hahe e-hke chimneys and verdant terraces and gardens and solemn 
byzantine bell-towers of the greater part of the aty, across the blue 
lagoon to the snow-dad batdements of the Alps seventy miles away. 
It was an eyne aloft, where one might have made oneself most 
snug and secret and have done no end of decent work. But the 
rooms hadnt been prepared for habitation for years and years 
The walls and ceihngs bore a wash (dating, no doubt, from remote 
antiquity); and the long steadily-imdisturbed accumulation of filth 
everywhere indicated diat people never could have hved a godly 
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and nghteous and sober life (though they might possibly have pigged 
— and, in fact, had pigged) there, upon occasion He was wandering 
about, after the carpenter’s departure Dusk remmded him that he 
could have no hght but that of the gas-nng in the messy lobby unnl 
morning He determmed to sleep and rise wth the sun but sleep 
was uneasy m loosened day-cloAes under a boat-cloak, and the 
hearth-rug couldn’t prevent the bare bed’s wires from molesting 
hip-bones and shoulder-blades If the floor had not been so un- 
clean, preferable would have been its honest hardness. If the weather 
had nor been so wet, the pohshed floor-boards of the pupparm and 
the sweet salt breath of the lagoon would have been infinitely more 
desirable. Only beggars can be choosen 
Darkness enclosed, of the first night m that huge empty palace — 
darkness, rustling with shavmgs’ mysterious whispers — darkness, 
scratched with the scatter of sportive rats — darkness, which 
squeaked or groaned with the pangs of damp green planks — darkness, 
shot with the clang or the thud of haspless wind-dnven doors and 
shutters, marked Crabbe’s nund to visit the Monte di Pieu and a 
candle-shop on the morrow Much of his wakefulness was due to 
hunger He came not ovcr-wcU-fed, and, on viewing his fare, 
resolved to consume superfluous fat for a season, and went to his 
wire-bed (asung Inde^, he spread the scant provision over nine 
daj-s The tea and the dned milk lasted even longer, because the 
milk was m bulk, and he boded each tea-leaf six times for its liquor 
before drying it to use as tobacco He kept himself fairlj fresh and 
fit by taking the bark at 6 o’clock from the club, long before Zddo 
came ro polish, and swimming with it from Sanrorzi to La Grazia, 
or from La Grazia to Sanrom, according to the way of the tide 
And every mommg he telephoned from the dub to Albcrgo BcUa- 
VTsta, asking, 'Arc there an) letters for Mr Crabbci’ Generali) the 
answer was negative when otherwise he strolled round to collect 
his mad Quantch pohtd) svrote that the busmess was not in hii Ime 
Crabbe sent thu letter (wth one ofhis own) to Sapp)Tower, asking 
for further instruenon None came The weather penuted in atroat) 
Hat mg no facdities for dt^mg wet clothes, and but a pucit) of 
suitable changes, he avoided ram, and telephoned ever) da) from dub 
to mfirmar) for orders. When the directress was reall) imperanve, 
he went to her aid when her errands would wait he did not brave the 
wmd) and wet canal of Zuccca Once bibbhnr broken-hrartrdnrst 
at babble heard of his plight she contTatulatcJ him on residcii'e in 
Palaiao CorfA 'Maaah! You darling! Such a lovdv quirt pltct all 
to )'oursdn And I’m sure vou re writing t!ie trotneit chines ihe'e'' 
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He eyed ter, first, in a nctus of mdigaaon, for he thought that 
she was mocking him — then, as one inspecting the improvised up- 
pop of a jibbermg idiot from the stokehole of a steamboat. She 
seemed takm aback, and her jov/1 dropped ‘Aren’t you wntmg» 
she whimpered. 

‘No’ 

‘Oh, but why?’ 

‘Because I’m not eating,’ he said weakly, and tried not to stumble 
as he stepped mto his bark. 

‘Oh do come to tea tomorrow. We’re always your finends yemo !' 
she yelled as he swept away from the quay. 

"^I^y not go to tea oftener? It would be a diversion to which to 
look forward He went to tea every day talked amusingly to 
convalescents; and cleared the bread and butter plate To this 
day, no Erasoan beheves that that and the Wardens’ pittance were 
his sole nutriment for a fortnight. Even La Pash, who v/aylaid 
him to ask for another sandalo-boy, amiably bndled and smirked 
at him as one does not srmrk and bndlc at a man known to be 


starving. Of course, what deceived the Erastians was his unruffleable 


demeanour, the short pipe in which he smoked the Warden’s six- 
timcs-boiled tea-leaves, and his stately progresses in the pupparin 
rowed by the well-favoured well-groomed Zildo. The Warden 
ventured a remark on the latter. ‘Do you mind if I ask one question 
T h a nk you so much We’re wondering how you manage to pay 
your boy.’ 

‘I don’t pay him.’ 

‘Oh, but — may I — is it wise to run up more debt?’ 

‘No, if aU is not going to be well m a week,’ sullenly. Then, 
suddenly, ‘Who, please, arc your “we”?’ 

‘Your friends,’ with a toothy grin and gleaming goggles 
‘Have I really any’’ 

‘Oh, lots — ^if only you’d use us ’ 

‘I don’t know what you mean.’ 


This exchange of words caused Crabbe to use strength (about 
three hours of it) gained from a gorge of bread and butter for a 
htde original thi nk in g : with the result that he mquired of Zildo as 
to the progress of the bead-collar industry. 

‘Slssiord. Also a noble fortune— for I cannot make bead-collars 
fast enough to satiate that my treasure— my young-lady Amencan. 

‘Va benon. Go in fiiture to the Buemtoro at nine strokes If I 
want you, I will be there If I am not there at oi o’clock 

and make bead-collars all day ’ ^ 
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‘Scnti, Sior ’ 

'I have spoken ’ 

'Sbsior ‘ 

The noaon of making bead-coUan for Zildo’s young-lad) 
Amencan had to be dismissed as improper But he could give 
the boy more hberty And henceforth the two were not seen together 
in the puppann Nicholas disliked causing ‘admiraDo’ — of some 
kinds 

On leaving Albergo Bellavista, the Wardcncss developed shingles, 
which kept her scratching m Palazzo Selvanco, and Crabbe never 
saw her agam The Warden, therefore, had to obe) orders, grinning 
like a dog and running about the ary to daw -up chantable Venenan 
marchionesses as purchasers of pots and pans not deemed fit for 
translation to Bugmthorpe He gcnerall) lingered at Palazzo Corfu, 
when these customers were gone, and these were the only times 
when Crabbe could get a word with him 
In the begmmng, the worth) man was reassuring ‘Dear person, 

your panence is — your exemplary panence and seremty are Oh, 

how I env)* Oh, how we ought all to Rest assured that 

One Only a httle while longer and your reward ’ and so on, 

and so forth The look of these pbotudes, as Crabbe carefully 
wrote them m his dur) every night, made him so nauseated that 
he svas convinced that even the Warden hunsclf (if he also could see 
his utterances m black and white) would spit like an unapostohe and 
totally irreligious wild-cat. 

‘Why doesn’t your Sappytower say soracthingt’ Crabbe iterated 
and reiterated, more and more msistently , in the second week 
The Warden proffered spectacled ignorance, and began to look 
bond) uncomfortable the mere mennon of Rothschild’s redoubtable 
fmanaer seemed to produce m him symptoms of deep distress, and 
a fear that he ssould tcall) ha\c to be going now 
Crabbe gazed upon him with growing intcnnry and concased 
an academic interest in him One day the gentleman asked wheth-r 
the cheque from The LyLeian had amsed 
'No, It hasn’t And. to tell you the truth this Cunng on bread 
and butter lias made me forget that sse’rc m May, and that the 
cheque was promised for April ’ 

‘Surely you might write — oh, could you lunch wnth me todas at 
the Scattoleta — such a charming httic place by the Academy I 
'Ho, radicr'' 

They went and Crabbe revived on beef and a merro’ijo of 
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Verona He was an abnormally masculine man, of the type which 
cats chastely but hugely and frequently with great gusto in penods 
of responsibihty. Then spake the other with bitten bps* Would 
you allow me to provide a stamp for The Lyhcion^ 

The stamp was a billet of five Iranchi. Crabbe started, as though 
stung on the nose-ap ‘Not for worlds,’ he said hurriedly 
The bony skull beside him goggled wildly ‘But — ^you must let 
your fiiends help you ’ 

Crabbe braced himself ‘Yes That’s all I’m waitmg for Your 

Sappytower 

‘Hasn’t he said anything yet?’ 

Crabbe simmered ‘ “Am I a sea or a whale, that thou settest a 

watch over me»’’ I’m not concealmg 

‘Oh* Do you think it reverent to ate Holy Scripture like that 
in ordinary conversanoni’ 

‘I firmly do But keep to the pomt. You know that I’m not 
concealing 

‘No, no dear person, I know, I know But, you see, we want 
you to let us help you What will you do, for mstance, this day 
week, when I must give up the keys of the palace?’ 

'I haven’t made plans yet’ 

‘Would you allow me to make an arrangement for you here? 
I’m well known to Scattolcttu And he only charges L 5 a day, all 
complete ’ 

Crabbe bubbled but he laughed ‘We’re at cross-purposes, I 
think. You must be kmd enough to bcheve what I think fit to tell 
you, or we can’t get on Don’t you understand that I’m not m a 
posiuon to pay any pension, however moderate’’ 

Oh, there would be no difficulty — v/c should think it such a 
privilege 

Crabbe reared, steaming Now I’m certain that we’re at ctoss- 
purposes* I m afiraid that I must define You propose the utterly 
unacceptable I m only trespassmg on your hospitahty till you tell 
me dut your promises about Sappytower, and his promises, have 
been unduly sangume So, please don’t offer alms I’m not that 
kind I have property, and I’m rcadv to accept a business proposmon 
enabling me to recover and realize it If your Sappytower isn’t 
sober yet 

‘But, dear Lady Pash ' 

‘Lady Pash?’ 

‘Perhaps I was a htde mdiscrcet ’ 

I hope so We 11 forget it. Now, do you understand? I’m open 
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to a business arrangement, with a man, but, at the mention of alms 
or females, we spht brass-rags with a loud bang ’ 

‘ “Spht brass ragsi” I fear I don’t quite follow ’ 

'Naval term for becoming enemies ’ 

‘O dear person, surely thar is lamentable pndei’ 

‘Pnde, 1 sincerely hope, but not at all to be lamented And this 
talk illumines me to say that something must be done Will you 
kmdly get something defimte from your Sappytoweri’ 

'Would you not like to call at the Grand Hotel yourselfi' 

Crabbe boiled over 'Not on any account It’s eighteen days 
since I sent him Quantch's letter, which he promised to follow up 
For me to call upon him, unmvitcd, now, would put me m an 
undesirable posiaon Yet we must get at his intentions ’ 

‘Myiphmh, m-ym-yes But, do-o ’ 

'No' 

Crabbe had an entirely sleepless mght after this conversation 
He worked at the infirmary all the afternoon, making talk to enter- 
tam a female convalescent who likened her heart to a caged sparrow 
That would have tired him enough at orduiary ames but when 
(at sundown) he went to his vvire-mattress, he knew that he only 
Went (as a duty) to repose his body m absence of hght Hour after 
hour he lay, wooing sleep, m vam His mind was a crowded cause- 
way, congested by mtermmablc huddled processions of mordinatc 
ideas. At fint, he tried to disregard them, but love of method 
prochvity for system, horror of the merely sketchy or imprcssiominc 
or mdefimte, passion for clarity and crystallizaaon compelled him 
at length to arraign them I fancy, o most affable reader, that (in 
matters of this kind) he was not altogether unmoved by human 
respect There is no doubt that he disliked disestecm and took a 
few pains not to dcserv c it It badly bun hu sensibility , for cacamplc, 
when suspicaaous people accused him of suspicacity He tned very 
hard not to be suspicaaous, and he was ware tlut the morning’s 
conversation with the Warden had produced a tormenting galli- 
maufry of nonons, which (unless toned and pondered and arranged) 
was extremely hkely to coagulate into a verv hombic rnipiaon 
indeed — a suspinon Idc an actual bang 'with flapping wings and 
hideous pumng panting to spnng-on and worry' hts wul And he 
didn t like to have Ins soul worried 
So, when tlic close patter of feet the near murmur of vD.m t! • 
dutant licllowmg and squealing of syrens and catliopa. ani fk- 
ubiquitous chiming of bells (ibe onlv ,nimJt m Venire) sank (if et 
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midmglit) mto silence, he gave up beckoning sleep, and (wide awake) 
dehberatcly divested himself of all mtense htilc preferences, and sharp 
httle exclusions, and deep aversions from the vulgar, and personal 
views of right, and set himself to submit fluctuant ideas to the watery 
test of an Englishman’s strong stnet sense of fact 
What was the Warden’s htde game’ Had he mdeed a game of 
his own? Was he playmg two games, his own and someone clsc’s, 
and both perforce? (Ha-ha-ha’) Anyhow — ^what game was bemg 
played? 


The very moment when Crabbe opened this mquisiaon, he perceived 
a most serious impediment blocking its progress — he had disliked 
Warden from the very first He was far too sagacious to refuse 
recogmuon to an instmct of this important nature Instinct is organized 
memory — not one’s own memory, but the total of memories of 
coundess anterior ancestral existences For the isolate exiguous 
unsteadfast ghost or soul or subjective nund which never sleeps, 
sensible of instinct, is directed by the reasomng — the serried con- 
gregaQon of reasonu^s — u nima ginably mtneate, which is the 
cumulative compendium of the genetic cerebration and cogmtion 
of prior existences without number. Just as the physical cosmos is 
composed of the dust of innumerable milli ards of corpses, so the 
psychical cosmos teems with the infimte shades of defunct ideas and 
CTwds, the spints of the tenets and fanaes of extmet generations 
What, then, is the good of argumg— who, but a fool, would waste 
tunc 2 nd force in argumg— with instmct, which is, simply, an cx- 
^ely well-informed choice of the soul? Nicholas Crabbe never 
knowingly did anything so frt. Apart from his unquestionable 
md ^ite unconditional obedience to Mother Church— (the dear 
Old Thmg tak« you all the way. but. Lord, She is so slow— he 
used to say)— be found it convement to employ a couple of m- 
corporeal directors The one was that mward momtor (sometimes 
consaence), which he regarded as a personal protective 
addressed ^ his angel-guardian. And the other was 
Nodu^ could pm W from either Sometuner. 
in4uSi?“l = durecoom did not err on the side of 

on^'L^'^ru dial, he feU hack 

hi do^^ him fite or let 

oTdvsliv ““5 /"founder feelings, such as sympathy 

Ini^ *!,’ *“|'“ii'n<lnal-«temal to man. They Ime to 

for his use nmlntudmous memones massed 

ahsohlir^ And they are not disputable Saence 

absolutely demes the mdindnahty of love, and, what is true of that 
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imperious instmct which we know as love at first sight, must naturally 
be true of its converse, hate at first sight — both are supennthvidual — 
they arc directions deigned, from a source (humanly speakuig) 
plenanly informed — they must be followed, or neglected there is 
no other way for miserable mortal man unendowed with the 
omniscience of divimty 

Nicholas Crabbe realized that he had detested Warden and aU 
that was his from the very bcginnmg 

Now, although Nicholas Crabbe was one of the twenty men ah\c 
who arc aware of the radical difference between love of friends and 
love of enemies, pracosmg both sorts (with a certam acceptation) 
in accordance svith his chnstian duty, he had (as you should Inow 
by this time) very weakly (not to say wickedly) tried to conquer 
his instmct against the Warden from tome stupid delusion about 
self-distrust. The last was not a habit of his, 1 hasten to affirm He 
had suffered so many severe punishments for lapses mto mfidehty 
concemmg himself and his proper momton, that (as a rule) he was 
pretty loyal to his conscience and his instmcts, for the sake of personal 
sccunty and mental peace But, through all the Warden’s persistent 
amubdity (which, sinnmg against hght, he liad forced himself to 
reaprocate), he was mvanably sensible of a radical and incorrigible 
loathmg of that obsequious and insmuatmg little man And now, 
with the seeming failure of the Sappyrower, ilic coy hints about 
Ba Pash, and that execrable offer of alms — the flame of his detestaoon 
shot up, yellow and red, blazing and roaring to the scry empyrean 

When dawn came — a sweet and noble dawn of spring — he dashed 
out of doors and across the aty to the Bucintoro, determmed to 
swim at once for the recreaaon and refreshment of body and of soul 
Much of his difficulty he left in the sea-canal of La Grazu What 
he retamed for treatment, when he clunbed into his puppartn and 
stretched himself out m the morning sun and air to dry, amounted 
to an admission of an all-absorhing dauc to help the Warden to 
play his game dirough before probing it and pencrutimzing if 
and pronouncing a judgment upon it ^cs instinct should b^ 
obeyed Circumstances should I>c pros ided for the sake of ol ammo 
the fashion of Lrastian gambols tbere-amont. He \vi uIJ le- thu 
dung through His academic interest m Warden was now qui r 
fiercely exated AlorIai\ and Sartor, Bobugo and Cahb-n shulJ 
bate the attention of his leisure bur cost whit if itiioh di- d-i "it 
of the Wardens that crsptic We’ and Us who seared to 1>- 
fnendly should fint be culnsated and th*!! ursTsed and pnd' e-J 
in tninuirst detail to the sees end. 
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Wlwt Tertullian said of Cxsar Hadrian, might he said of Nicholas 
Ctabbc ‘curiositatum ommum cxplorator,’ he diligently explored 
all strange things Ordmary incarnate absurdities, who complacently 
spend their hves m gazing on unredeemed contradictions, will fail 
to comprehend the deep audacious delight with which he flung 
himself upon this new experiment He was perfectly cognizant 
(so he thought) of its risk, its unplcasanmess, its uncertainty of 
achievement but he found m these features a zest and a very spic>' 
savour To obtam power (as Kipling expressly demonstrates) it 
IS necessary, not to burrow like moles or to grab like venal Jesuits 
but, m one’s own nude force to pass through all sorts of close- 
packed horrors, trcachencs, battles, insults, m darkness, and tvithout 
knowledge as to whether the road leads upward or into a hopeless 
cul-de-sac through which an exit must be dynamited Nor one 
man m nineteen milhons covets wisdom obtamablc only by this 
method ‘Si omnes, ego non,’ was Crabbe’s invanablc attimdc to 
the ordinary He would have what none other has, to have it, he 
would go by roads umversally avoided Nothing daunted him— 
nothing, on this side hell and only hell because it was so infernally 
vulgar Courage, accordmg to Emerson, consists m having done the 
thing before, and, though fearfully frightened, he had done this 
dreadful kind of dung very many times before, quite cheerfully, at 
appallmg sacrifice, and with unmitigated success Surveymg his 
situation, he saw that the job before him was far and away the 
biggest which he had ever attempted To know what these Erastians 
actually were up to, and all about it, would bring him loss and 
suffering and most hideous disrepute He would become a byword 
among the people to whom aforetime he was as a tabret He would 
have the whole bloommg show down on him Who — ^who would 
shew an atom of trust m the mtegnty of his intentions’ Why, 
luthcran cagotism doesn't even trust itself, when it wishes to form 
^ J'^dgment of a man s character It has recourse to secret societies, 
private inquiry agents, an Inquisition more impcrnncnt than the 
Holy Office (and not half so efficient), which masquerade under the 
euphemism of chanty organization soaeues No matter Ut vemant 
omnes Chnsuans, that latcbrose and light-avoiding nation (as 
Mmuaus Felix calls them), rear most hainly in resentment agamst 
mvesngation by an imperturbabihty armed with a large and dazzlmg 
lanthom No matter Let ’em rear They would run wildly about, 
scrwrmng that his peculiar temper made it impossible for anyone 
to be W to 1^ They would save their consaences handsomely, 
and feel tkemselves plenanly absolved, by fitting hnn with resounding 
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soubnqucts — Heautonamorymcnos — Ipsescpunicns — Sclf-tonucntor 
Truly Chnsoan cranky chewers, who practise the obsolete magic of 
ivmation by bibbomancy would find exceeding great joy m 
the mapphcable mcknamc 'Ishmael ’ Very well He would 
make himself a brother to dragons and a compamon to owls 
(or ostnches) The pmnaclc of the ludicrous is only attamed after 
having won all kinds of nasty opmions of oneself Pleasure can 
only be reached by the gate of pain This amusuig world u 
best seen from a height, and the speculative height of a truer 
philosopher than Plato’s is the height of a cross He, who would 
sec as God sees, must hasten to mount upon his cross, and, 
there suspended, cruafied m his own shrinking but unblenching 
flesh, raised higher even than angels, he will sec and understand 
mysteries hidden from the worldly wise and smngcntly concealed 
from the squmtmg of the purely prudent Disgrace! Disgrace is 
for those ninnies who accept It Defeat! Defeat is for those niddcnngs 
who acknowledge it with howls for quarter Life is short, art, long, 
opportumty, fugitive, experiment, delusive, judgment, difficult, 
said the sapient Hippokratcs But judgment depends upon expen- 
ment and experiment must be artfullv conducted, even at the cost 
ofhfe Itself, and here was a most glonous opportuiuty IntoCrabbe's 
mind, the remembrance flashed of an cxuaotdinary mscnption, over 
a door m the neighbouring church of Sanstefano, ‘Humamc ira- 
bcalliratis memor supremam diem nc nimis perhorresat ’ Who it 
was who, mmdful of human imbeahty, didn't particularlj shudder 
greatly at the Judgment Day, he did not cxaalj know Bur he 
immensely adinircd a mental poise of that kind, and he adopted it 
as his own Yes, the Erasnans should have a ver) full complement 
of rope 

Up soared the great gold sun, gildmg the angel on the bell-tower 
of Sanzora Crabbe slowl) slipp^ into his clothes He was quite 
happj about his dcciiion No judgment should be formed, till 
these objects had been thoroughlj tested. 

Meanwhile, for help, for comfort, who should be invoked! To 
which of the saints should he ttimi To whom but to the preatett 
saint ofalli The exquisite names b) which Venetuns know Gods 
Mother floated through his mind Santamana del Gigbo, Santamana 
della Graaa Santamana della Consolaaone, Santamana Formou 
Santamana della Salute Santamana OJonfera o d'll' Orto Santa- 
niaru Pomposa, Santamana Glonou dei Fran *'antamiru Ms rr 
Dommi — Saint Marv ofthe lal), Samt \far) o‘'Grare SaintMj')or 
Consolation, Saint Marj the Brautifiil, Sant Marj of Good Healtli, 
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Saint Mary the Fragrant or Of the Garden, Saint Mary the Pro- 
cessional, Glonous Saint Mary of the Fnars, Saint Mary Mother of 
the Lord 

He shot his oar on to the forcola, and rowed finely away, back 
to the Buemtoro, with the lovely telling phrases of the Buddhistic 
Litanies of Avalokitcsvara, the Maid who looketh down for ever 
above the sound of prayer, singing on his lips, a nosegay, and a song 
of strengthening orison 

Stems and hate give way to her name; 

Fire IS quenched by her name, 

Demons vanish at the sound of her name, 

By her name one may stand firm as the sun in the sky 

Scraped on the sensitive raw, he must stand, shewmg signal of 
section, only the other half, also raw, can respond 
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The fine -weather burst again into floods of tears— apparent!) because 
the Warden did nothing (as far as Crabbe knew) svith his Sappy- 
tower, and ossified more deeply every day to the starkening 
visage which refused to be besluned with alms ‘I’ve paid for 
a^ dinner at the Scattoletti, if ever )ou care to go there, and 
I ve arranged that pension I told you of he whimpered once 
or twice 

*No,' said Crabbe 

The hour came for giving up the keys of the dismanded palace 
Still the sky wept torrcnoally All the furniture had been crated, 
addressed by Crabbe to Buginthorpe, Burghlc), Inghilterra, and 
removed by facchim in barges for shipment m the harbour of 
Manttima. The valuer of the Royal Academy had appraised the 
antiquities, sealing them with lead, and imposing a dut) of L.30 on 
their leaving the country, and he thankfully took a op of rsvo franchi 
for his moderation 

Strange to say, our dear weird old Warden seemed to be wnihing 
m a perfect rictus of agony Crabbe was too near to sec the true 
proportions of the situanon He merely looked, wrth interested 
unconcern, m the man's tortured skull-face Tortured i Yes 
that was plain The wretdied Lttle creature was glaring, biting 
his bps, mortified to death vnth the torture of some hideous un- 
lucccss What unsucccsst Crabbe got a glimpse, but it was so 
repulsive and nauseating that he glanced away humedl) 

The ThiasarUi mouthed at him, while ram pelted against the 
Windows of the first hall, where they stood Crabbe had taken hit 
lufigagc to his locker at the club at (5 o’clocJ that mommg unb~ 
known even to Zddo, and he swapped his tliickcst boat-dual 
round him as he handed in the key of Warden s street-door It 
Was nearly 19 o’clock, and dusky with the dreadful weather 
Oooh, my dear person, what arc you gomg to dot’ 

‘Lease. 'then you lease I suppose you sson't be lotig ' 

But — look at the rain Wliere swU you got’ 

I lias en*t quite made up ms mind ' 

Tkc Warden cmitreJ a none lAc ‘Ooocvmghph,' s hai smj a 
0 aaj 
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sort of mixture of a snarl and a growl and a scrccch strangulated m 
twisted guts 

‘Dear me*’ said Crabbe, eyemg him fastidiously. 

‘Of course, you know, I’m not really bound to help you, seeing 
that you’re not a co-rcligionist*’ screamed the infunatcd self- 
condemner 

‘Comfort yourself, o blessed of God, with that beautiful thought, 
said Crabbe— and went out 

He turned to the nght (as his habit was, m difficult places) toward 
Calle Gambara, The other way would have taken him to the 
quay where Zildo hved — and that was to be meticulously avoided 
He passed round the back of the Academy, and stood a little while 
under the portico in Campo Santagnese The club was no refuge m 
the evening crowds of showy impicgati thronged it, squeahng over 
cards and billiards and absurdly moderate consummations to such an 
extent that the laws of the League Agamst Duelhng were publicly 
posted on the wall (Imagme, o most affable reader, a rowing 
club whose members had to be permancntlv warned of the duty 
of subraittmg private disputes to a jury of honour*) It was un- 
fortunate that his pockets were empty With threepence, he might 
have spent the greater part of a cold wet mght m a dry warm caff6 
He walked briskly, over the Academy bndge, as far as the Public 
Gardens eastward About 23 o’clock, the ram became dnzzle He 
turned westward, gomg by Santazustma and Sanzampolo and 
mdhons of httle back alleys to the long sohtary quay of Santamana 
Odonfera, and on through the Ghetto to the three-arched bndge of 
Cannarezo There, he turned, crossmg the iron-bndge by the 
station, went round by Santachiara and Santandrea and Sanraffael 
to the Manttima end of the Zattere He had walked, so far, as 
though on defhute busmess, but now he slackened to a leisured 
dawdle There was only a night to get through without exatmg 
notice In the morning, he could arrange better for the future 
The whole quay of the Zattere extended itself before him He 
set himself to pace it from end to end The dnzzle ceased, and a 
warm haze bloomed on the darkness He kept moving, to dry his 
drenched clothes 

Midnight sounded, and the stroke of one The last femes left 
the pontoons by die church of the Gesuati He thought it a pity 
diat that order of Gesuan, which is three centunes older than the 
Gesuio, should have become extmet The Jesuats always had a 
most respectable reputation. But ‘whom the gods love die young ’ 
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Had the Jesuacs survived, the worfd might have been spared the 
word 'Jesuit' as a synonym (with ‘Nero’ and 'Borgia' and Judas') 
for ultimate turpitude He chuckled over the witty and very' 
exasperating concept, and thanked the Lord for pcrraitting him 
the use of his wits 

On the distant bank of the wide canal of Zuecca, the lengthy 
line of lights along Spmalonga fluttered like httle pale daffodds in 
a mght-mist coloured like the bloom on the liruit of the vine Great 
quiet reigned He prayed, to comfort the mmutes as they fled by 
Holy thoughts were his, and ardent yearnings, in lus unhoused 
loneliness ‘That sweet welcome mine, and mine for cser — that 
eternal home, whercunto, when all my wandering’s over, I shall 
surely come’ (a stanza of Ter Stegen’s) was perhaps the strangest. 
But, deep m his innermost soul was the convicnon that lus life 
was wrong — wrong, because it lacked the home and the welcome 
which he so successfully tned to despise, with which he so easily 
and recklessly dispensed — which he firmly believed that he ought 
to acquire and be content with, like other men I say that he behesed 
this now He himself has told me so but he added that the long 
long yean of his provoking perseverance for the priesthood had had 
this very strange effect upon him — he did yearn to be wanted, to 
belong — if It could be plamly and unmutakably offered to and 
pressed upon him, on those conditions he did indeed yearn for an 
earthly home and for earthly human lose Pnesthood, and a fnend 
(But there were no such things as friends ) Pnestboodi Or Mar- 
naget — Zildo — His crab-hke temperament, his habit of collecting 
flotsam and jetsam, made him alwrays gather things together for 
the adornment of some state, of some place all of his very own, 
V/herc he was wranted and to which he belonged— or for the comfort 
of someone of his very own His soft warm hungry heart, which 
none suspected, the merest mennon of which was receiicd with 
dcniive chokings, was always open wide to receive the Divine 
Fnend, the David of his Jonathan, the Patroklos of his Akhillcyi, 
the Amys of his Amyl — or the Eva of lus Adam— whom he ever 
and everywhere confidently expected And yer, such was the 
HTcngth of the w orld-renunaation, which (as proof of voatioi 
for pnesthood) his supernatural sense and instinct and vow had 
forced him to cultivate beyond aU bounds for twenry ynn that 
be could use (as he was tnmp) the slightest pret citt for nioit proof ta e 
and careless and even eager stopping himiclf of all detiv mp binself 
all looking for no home but a heavenlv and ntn- to pvx him 
Welcome but the inhabitants of heavenly maniiori Hiv > ire wat 
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tiiere He didn’t care twopence for the jobs which he had first to 
finis h here. 

You perceive his htde error, o most affable reader* It was me 
error of eternal and unconquerable youth, which vaults so faeddy 
fiom the Here to the There, omitting all consideraoon of fbe well- 
mgh infinite In-between But Nicholas Crabbe was bom young, 
and remained young, oil youth was an irradicable habit of his, by 
the Grace of God 

The Mactavish’s palace of Incurabih on the Zattere, with an 
ordinary modem rehef of Saint George, was dark The blue shutters 
were indistmguishable Crabbe diought himself rather a fool for 
neglecting to go there on the three Monday evenings when the 
Warden had been starving him (Now why m the world had that 
pastor been starving hunt) Sandwiches and biscmts sometimes 
circulated with dnnks about 23 o’clock. He would go on the 
Monday ensuing Perhaps he might hear remarks 
About 3^ o’clock, one of the s^ors of tlie mght addressed him, 
near the Albergo Calcina These nocturnal guards are retired 
carabimen, who reinforce the ordinary vigih fiom dark to dawn. 
They carry large sticks and a red-striped cap Everyone pays a 
penny a week to the pnvate firm which enlists them; and they 
pervade the aty by mght, leaving a ocket every three hours in 
their chents’ letter-boxes and prompt to waken would-be early 
risers Did the gentleman -wish to enter the closed hotel, asked 
the guardia nottuma? Crabbe chortled, returning thanks, and 
saying that (on the contrary) he was out to take the air while studying 
the effects of mght-hght and white dawn upon the water He 
imparted an atroaous Englidi accent to the vernacular, which 
assured the watchman that he was merely an admirably mad 
forei^cr nourishing no ugly or burglanous mtentions Dawn, 
misty, pink and ghttenng grey like salmon-flesh and scales, came 
Very nred and stiff and sodden, he put the mght behmd him; and 
crossed Canalazzo, walking by Sanvidal and Sammaunzio and the 
Piazza to the club The puppann was fiill of ram, and could be 
left to Zildo He took a douche and put on dry flannels, and 
dozed m an easy-chair on the sunny balcony till the boy came to 
do his daily work When the bark was dry and ready he let hunself 
be rowed round Gastello, out of the way, where was pnvacy and 
space for mmd-formmg well-directmg thought. 

‘Take,’ he said, at length, to Zildo, ‘a pair of small stakes, and 
have them firmly fixed m the canal by your lodgmg ’ 

‘Sissior And when?’ 
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‘Today ’ 

‘Va ben.’ 

‘Here, also, arc commandments When you find the pappann 
moored to your new paletn, take it to the JBaantoro and wait 
for me. When you do not find it at your httle stakes, go on foot 
to the Buemtoro at 9 o’clock each day If I am not there, nor even 
the bark, go home, and come again on the day following For 
I shall use die pupparm, I alone, very firequendy, m future ' 

‘Va benon ’ 

He dismissed the boy at the stroke of one, and paddled out on 
the lagoon to doze m the sun during the afternoon (for he wtu 
sfiU stiff), returning by way of die infirmary at tea-time. 

The directress began bibbhng as he tied up at her steps, ‘Come 
m, do — ^you mystery, you terror! Come in and give an account 
of your extraordinary bidiavionr 1 What do you mean by fiightening 
us all so fearfully*’ 

Crabbe followed her into the nurses’ room, and accepted the 
tea which she pressed upon him. ‘I don’t know what you’re talking 
about,’ he said. And ‘Why sndi a hubbub (’ 

‘That poor Mr Warden! How could you! You can’t dunk 
how pamed he was, how distressed we all were!’ 

'What abouti’ 

‘Why, at your disappearance!’ 

‘What nonsense! I haven't disappeared. Surely I can have mj 
nights to myself’ 

‘Oh, you know what I mean. Where did you go last nightt’ 

‘For a strolL’ 

‘Where did yon sleep, I meant’ 

'Nowhere ’ 

‘Oh, how can you say such dungs! What did you doi' 

‘Went for a stroll along die Zattere.’ 

‘■Whatt In all that rami’ 

*Thcrc was some ram.’ 

‘WTi), you must have got wet through!' 

'Please don’t paw me. fm dry now ’ 

'Oh, you’ll kffl yourself Of course you got something to eat/’ 
'How nlly you arc ! Of course I didn’t ’ 

'Oh, how shodang "When did you eat lasti’ 

‘Here — the day brforc STSterday ' 

‘Orghrml Do have some more bread and butter "Why haven't 
you ever taken any nonce of my letter Oh, why — whv doa t 
you let us ’ 
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‘I’ve told you why ’ 

‘Oh, if we had only known ’ 

‘You’ve known for five months and so has your prcaous friend 
So try to be sensible Now, what about tomorrow’s errands*’ 

‘Oh, I can’t'’ 

‘Well then, if there’s nothmg to do, I may as well take myself 
away ’ 

‘If you could manage to go and cxplam to Scarabclhn, the pnntcr 
m Sanluca,’ she hiccoughed, and went on with details of the form 
of a new pnee-hst of the infirmary’s charges ‘Could you sec hun 
tomorrow and come over to tea m the afternoon with the proofs? 
So trotty of you — ^you Now mmd you come ’ 


He rowed to the club for cloaks The cvemng promised to be 
fell , and a second mght of trampmg might very well be postponed 
He dnfted about the Grand Canal, nonchalantly, till dusk came 
down, and then moored at the solitary pile by the English Garden 
on Spmalonga, sittmg at ease, well wrapped up, as one who meditates 
till midmght, when all was still Then he lay down on the floor 
of the puppann and slept Now and agam he wakened as some 
sohtary fisher glided by m a two-oared buranello, for, bemg without 
either lanthom or means of tippmg, it was necessary to be alert 
both against thieves and the mquismons of the water-pohee The 
morning found him untested. He took a dip before retummg to 
the club for letters — there were two — ^and came out agam to read 
them on the blue lagoon It was just as well, he thought, to practise 
his yesterday’s precepts to Zddo So he read one of his letters— 
It was from &e Warden-out m the open, and not until ii o’clock, 
whm Zildo had come and gone, did he leave the bark at the club, 
to free himself for the infirmary’s business with the prmter 

“n ^ paroxysm of amusement 

Do be sensible and go back to England It is utterly useless for 
you to ^y here and if you need money to carry you respectably 

ZZ ^1 I ? niysKnous and reserved, the Lue 

Tf m i?to„ ' 'T ' “■nm-'meate with one or other 

iZre ornr^r^”'* “ «» 

aUegtance to CW ZZ TieSI polTg 7p~ 



PURSUIT OF THE WHOLE 


229 


Hu great feroaous pincers clashed out an instant retort "I’m 
infimtely obhged but I have already been done by you as much 
as 1 can stand As for your letter, let me congratulate you (from 
a hterary pomt of view) on having produced a masterpiece of 
miserable hypocrisy Thank you very much, but I firmly refuse 
to oblige by gomg and dying on someone else’s doorstep, even 
with my clothes washed You don’t seem to understand that I 
take a fierce (but purely academic) interest m you, for I really did 
not bchevc that such dreadful people existed outside Ouida’s Friendship 
and In a Winter City Erasnans one knows, metoikoi one has 
heard of but what the devil you are will be my pleasing pastime 
to determine And, as perhaps it will suit you (as well as me) if 
I make the breach between us as mviable as possible, kindly note 
that yon are prohibited from menaoning my name or work m the 
pre&cc of your book. I’m gomg to choose my company, for 
future, and I don’t choose to appear m connection with a character 
like yours — N C ’’ 

He spat this caramel at Palazzo Selvanco, and spent the rest of 
the monung for the infirmary While dawdling at the printers 
(who turned out to be Ferran m the Calle Delle Acque and not 
Scarabellm of Sanluca) waiting for proofs, he remembered his second 
letter It contamed a gumca cheque for one of hu pseudonsmic 
stoneaes Yoicks! Could anythmg be a plainer mark of Heaven’s 
Favour! Cook and Son gave lum L 2j 60 for it, and he blithefuUy 
sauntered across the Piazzetta, fccimg as some mediawal johnny m 
a secret mail-shur pervadmg the Calle degh Assassmi at Sanbaiedetto 
must have felt — mvulncrable, and ready for any of 'em 

With sedateness ivithout and hilanty wnthm, he took its pncc-hst 
proofs to the infirmary m the afternoon The directress bibblc- 
babbled rather more incoherendy than usual, and sent him to tea 
vsith two nurses while she dashed hither and thither entertaining 
tub-hatted long-pursed visitors m the blue room, gabbling at gondo- 
hen, cacfcimg at the cook ssho cursed her back, and harrying pannits 
on cxhibinon m the wards There was talk of a tombola and lottery 
for puttmg m a heating apparatus 

Crabbe Imgercd, as long as decency dictated for commands 
When tedium took him out mto the halk he found the bdy fumblmg 
to stick a notice on the door by which one leaves ’Let m*,’ 
he said 

OhI Ah' Thank \ou so much, she lubblcd with a nersom 

B«P 

As he stuck the pms in. he read, ‘Afternoon Tea, Cd , ' and a cold 
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silver smile irradiated his visage. He took out sixty schci and 
made to confer them 

*Oh, no no!* she bubbled. *That s not meant for you* 

‘Nonsense, my good creature, you know perfectly, and I perfectly 
know, whom it’s meant for and what it means Youve added a 
tea-shop to this casmo, and you charge a tanner for tea Well, 
here are sixty ccntesimi for my tannm; and 1 shan’t want any more, 
thank you’ 

‘Oh, I can’t take it from you!’ 

‘Then let me put it m your contnbution-box, he said with 
final ity 

That, of course, ended his connection with La Pash s infirmary, 
which (a few weeks earher) had been on its knees to him, imploring 
bim to jom Its committee The madent furnished further data for 
his judgment These Erastians only wanted him while they believed 
him to be (despite his numerous exphat demals) an acquisition 
pccumanly wor^ consideration It was impossible that they could 
have beheved his previsions of impendmg nun, and it needed the 
Warden’s personal inspection of his three weeks’ scim-starvaoon 
and bedlessness to convmce them that he had told the exact truth 
all along But what, then, had signified the insistent proposals of 
help, the Sappytower, and all the confidently-made subsequently- 
behed promises and assurances which had delayed his action against 
that gang m England at this very important time? And, what was 
the precise signification of the radier rancorous element present m 
the Warden and the infirmary now? Of course, news of his fhghtfiil 
pmc hing of the Warden had been passed by gondola up Canalazzo 
and telephoned by lo 04 (with instructions) to the infir mary. Hence 
the tea nonce The back so ready to cringe, the abject unctuous 
obsequious squirming of body and soul to mammon, had their due 
reward The tuft-hunoug Warden was (under La Pash) dictator 
of the Erastiau ahens resident m Vemce Toad-eatmg paid. Such 
a nice man could do no wrong, and the nonentities whose toads he 
swallowed would rally round him Crabbe was fiightfiiUy bucked 
at his luck m having that totally unlooked-for sixpence to spit out 
so promptly, and he chortled for hours at the nonon of mystifying 
(to the verge of vcmgo) these dastards, who, believing Viim penniless, 
knowing him homeless and starving, had had the cheek to deal 
him so cowardly a blow Oh yes inquisition into their moral 
code, experiments with die excellences of their ethics, promised to 
be more than diverting And he set about attending to them 
immediately, nel modo che ’1 seguente canto canta 
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He spread out his guinea wonderfully, in todet niceties, paper, 
washing, and a daily debauch of three aoppe — httlc hard Venetian 
rolls of the populace at ten. centesnm for three On dry nights, he 
slept in the pupparm moored south of Spmalonga When it rained, 
he walked the streets, and dozed at the club the next day The 
pupparm, being an open bark with a floor of movable planks, 
was not a comfortable couch on wet mghts, it had to be baled so 
frequently, and damage done by mud and water to clothes would 
have betrayed secrets to the profme vulgar Yet he dare not to 
spend money, even if he had enough, m fittmg an impermeable 
canvas shelter from prow to poop, nor might he set up the infimtely 
cheaper one of mattmg which fishermen use. Both would have 
exated inaccairate or undesirable opinions. He did not wish the 
mob to know that he had come down m the world, even to sleepmg 
under mattmg, nor did he mtend a decent canvas awnmg to delude 
Warden with the comfbrtmg notion that Fortune had turned her 
wheel He chdn’t, m bet, mtend it to be turned nil he had finished 
his experiment When persons of prmaple arc put m contact with 
truth, their pnnaples perfect thar pracnce with unprmaplcd 
persons, or with pequrers of Pecksniffian prmaples, the case is 
otherwise 

He went to Mactavish's Monday at aij o’clock, m a clean lasender- 
coloured flannel suit and white guernsey The butler placed him 
alone m the great gallery where recepnons always took place, saying 
that the Paron was soil at dinner In a nunutc or two, Maccavish 
entered, supportmg a wonderful tottermg dame of lunety m black 
satm and lace and diamonds Talk to my mother, will )0u^ he 
•tammered *I’ve got a few friends here but we won t be long 

Crabbe got out his chat. It wasn’t easy w ork. The old lady was 
hard of hearmg, and preferred to mew monologues He set himself 
to wm fame as a listener to mtermmable mcomprchcnsiblc remuus- 
eences about her youthful exploits m swimmmg— evidcndy she had 
hecn coached as to his notonous wet-bobbishncss — and he so f^ 
succeeded that she bridled and giggled without a smgle offer to lash 
him across the face wuth her ebony crutch. And, presently, half 
a dozen gorgeous dmers entered m procession. Some Crab^ 
already Imew, others Mactavuh presented ’ 'Lord Hippis the 
Honblc. Noel ’ 

Crabbe htcrallj shrieked with bughtcr all to himself, at this inco^ 
ceivablj comic encounter, but his grasc brown face remained stark, 

‘ Here .gam In thii mrenne srfih the hte Lord RoH-ber^ K>d hl» so-, h 
•lontio I)ro»-n t apattmenti', ftolfc Ii rd.rirg «i actuH oecurrencr 
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alert, recondite, neither forbidding nor inviting advances For the 
Earl of Hippis, an ex-pnme-ministcr of England, a Knight of die 
Garter, and an intellect of high reputation, was a personage far (oh, 
fkr) above the worlds through which Crabbe s pilgrimage hitherto 
had led him, and, moreover, dus peer happened to be chairman of 
those very Rhodon Trustees alhed with ^at very Constitutional 
Company of Bntish South Libya, whose expert adviser’s agncultural 
and pastoral book Crabbe had wntten at the cost of his own former 
rum. How much Lord Hippis knew— whether Lord Hippis ever had 
heard of hun, exceptmg as a rather precise small writer of history and 
Itahan folk-lore, Crabbe had not the remotest idea: nor did he propose 
to inqmre — o Lord, no. let the gods (who, for once, had thrown 
two together on equal terms) go Hrther or not, as they pleased 
Enough for him to observe this earl. 

Most of the guests surrounded Mrs Mactavish, listening. Nelson 
came to court his latest. ‘Have you, hum, been rowing much lately?’ 
he said to Crabbe. 

‘Rather, m this fine weather,’ that crustacean rephed, ‘and I 
can’t imagme anything more entrancing than these white dawns of 
sprmg 

‘Are you, hum, out so, hum, early?’ Mactavish laughed The 
Honble Noel drifted near, and took a chair near the head of Crabbe’s 
double couch. He and his father had come firom Naples m their 
yachn 

‘The one which flies the R Y S White Ensign, moored by the 
torpedo-catchers at the mouth of the Zuecca Ca^?’ Crabbe asked. 

Mrs Mactavish withdrew, slowly, statehly, even sacramentally 
Cigarettes and hqueurs became apparent Nelson brought up his 
prmapal guest. ‘You’re just the very man we wanted,’ he said to 
Crabbe ’if anyone knows anythmg about Venetian barks and the 
lagoon, you do Do tell Lord lEppis all about them He sleeps m 
his puppann,’ he added, to the earl. 

Lord^ Hippis took the other seat on the couch For the instant, 
Crabbe’s heart stood soil How much did Mactavish, treasurer of 
the infirmary, know— or want to know? What did Lord Hippis 
know and want to hear personally firom him> 

‘Do you really sleep out of doors as early m the year as this?’ 
asked the most exquisite and most enchanting man m the world, firm, 
grave, slecl^ plump as a church cat (the cat of Sampolo, for example), 
marvellously clean and clear and straight of eye, the very finest 
flower and qumtesscncc of the last and best which mighty uncon- 
querable England can make of a man , 
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‘I’m as hard as nails, as you see, and the lagoon is dehaous,’ 
Crabbe repbed 

If Mactavish knew why and how he wis slccpmg out of doors, and 
if (by any chance) the chairman of the Rjiodon Trustees wished to 
shew attennon to the svnter of Agnathural and Pastoral Prospects In 
British South Libya — m short, if the present was a tardy epiphany of 
the m)snc ‘we’ who did so yearn to be friendly — (do, o most affable 
reader, mark the piteous eagerness to bchevc m the goodness of man 
which these workings of Crabbe’s mind exhibit) — very svcll, then — 
only. It would be necessary to be as flat-footed as a buder— every i 
would have to be dotted, and crossed each t After the vanegated 
games which had been played with him, Crabbe was not for making 
easy any path but the path of straight and open talk Rather would 
he make impediments, and sow them on all roads, as a test of good 
faith So he sat tight, m the atadel ofhis hardened carapax, and shoved 
the conversation awa) from his individuahty He desenbed puppanni 
and the smaller sandoh called buranelli which one rower dnses with a 
beautiful generous action of two crossed oars or one, he treated of 
the joyful possibiliues of a trabaccolo fitted as a house-boat moored at 
the Doganale, he mentioned bliss tasted in a six-ton sailing topo 
and he dwelled upon the notion of a smaller topo, say of three tons at 
most, with appropriate fitments, wherein (he fearlessly affirmed) 
one might hve one’s life and do one’s job with a peace and a freedom 
and a salubnty unattainable elsewhere 

‘You have a cabm, or at least in awning of some sort, m jour 
bark}’ Lord Hippis mquired 

‘No , Ijust roll up m a cloak, and use my satchel of papers and grub 
for a pillow ’ 

‘You must be as hard as nails undoubted!) ’ wth a quick glance 
sideways and a tinge of envy 

Crabbe grinned Mactavish was bnnging someone else to present 
to him — a temfied-looking pamter with a twisted face A 
chancrer with an axe to gnnd obscquiatcd the carl Crabbe said 
a few nothmgs, and glided aw a), satisfied He had spoken But 
there had been no sandwsches, and he was so fnghtfull) hungr) 
Never mmd His reception had been cordial, and he had not made 
a fool of himself His flannel suit had been quite as decoranse in m 
"ay as the dinner-dress of the others, and in phj-siquc, of course he 
could give them all points Oh )cs he was as pood a man. if not 
better, than those others They recognired that He would go n 
Palaivo det IncurabHi again The Warden, plasmc some damnah'' 
double game set to be defined, had cast him out because he warn t an 
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Erastian; tlie infirmary (following its leader) had sheepishly warned 
him off by trying (m the behef that he v/as stony) to stump him with 
a charge for tea. He thanked the Lord for that gift of consolation, 
his keen sense of the ndiculous What a lark it all was, really! The 
motive of it, though, remained to be discovered And, for the rest, 
he wouldn’t change his habits — ^he wouldn’t avoid anyone — till he 
was avoided. And then 

More than a signal for juncture, more than a touchstone of traitors 
rawness (exposed) enables a juncture to be. 
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Thb brilliant Bobugo, who bad been preaching the Lent in Rome, 
diverged to Vemce on his way to England Imagining (m his 
angularly optimistic simphaty) that this piqued png, repentant, 
wished to look him up and rriake an honourable amend, Crabbe 
confined himself to pubhc thoroughfiircs and the vicmity of the 
club, holding himself ready and wilhng for a meeting But few 
assassins there be who are ever able to refiam themselves fiiom the 
corpse of their victim, and Bobugo housed at the Tolena m the 
palace of a resident ahen, one Losel, a magazme-laudator of ccccntnc 
countesses, that idenacal dyspathenc featureless old-youngster whom 
Crabbe most fehatously had snubbed on sight at Mactavish’s. 
Bonsen shewed no sign of pemtence he was apparently homblj 
alarmed by the monster which his turpilucncupidity and lust for 
power had aeated So extraordinarily reckless and ruthless a di- 
gladutor as Crabbe required watching — by someone on the spot 
Crabbe grinned baldly and sardonically, and laid traps for the self- 
deception of Bobugo’s small spy Loscl’s reports would be very 
amusing, and misleading 

Mote ram followed. Crabbe, m his dimcst clothes, tramped, 
night after mght, avoidmg populous places like the stauon and the 
arcades of the Piazza I.ong deserted quays beyond the Misencordia 
suppbed parallel stretches the labynnthinc alleys of Sancassian and 
Sancanaan afforded entertainment m connecnon s\nth sshat Zildo 
tcomfully designated ‘cera bruta mdividui ’ A hobbledehoy (whose 
fist Was armed with a razor) had to be dug in the diaphragm with 
rigid fingcr-nps and left to gasp m the kennel A pair of bbek- 
mailcfs, on the Riva dei Schiavoni (near the House of God), found 
themselves so frightfully chopped on the ncck-sidc wnih a hard hard 
hand-edge that they suddenly sat by the wafers edge \oniuing 
An extremely upsy Welsh apprentice had to be 1 mdly conducted 
from eelebranom at the house witli a chancel b\ tlic Fondamenta 
Rosmarm to his ship in the harbour of Mantnma at y o clock m 
the mommg 

Caliban, casomng about Engbnd for new patpants where br 
might sssagger as a skewbald harlequin appeared lo have no time 

ajS 
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for writing but m the third person Most people — (and Carlyle has 
told us what most people are) — fall back mto the third person when 
they have quarrelled and are not on terms It never occurs to them 
that a quarrel makes the other party much more interestmg they 
haven’t the famtest notion of the fact that a new enemy has infimtely 
more attracave features (and possibihties) than an old friend And 
they avoid, just because they have neither the brams nor the pluck 
to face, the change of relations Than which nothing can be more 
fat Sulks amount to stagnation, stagnation is septic **By conflict, 
fresh expenence is always bemg gamed,” said Alkibiades Selah 
Cahban wrote m the third person, trymg to bluff and fiighten 
Crabbe he asked for an address to which to send the manuscripts 
of The Wetrd and De Burch’s Delusion and all Crabbe’s property 
stored at Uskvale, clothes galore, books, tools of trade, material 
and work of a hfetime Crabbe rephed that, bemg homeless, through 
the treachery and pusillanimity of the Lieutenant of the Grand- 


magistracy of the Order of Sanctissima Sophia, he had no place m 
which to receive his goods 

Crabbe^also demanded of Morlanc and Sartor an account of their 
five years’ admmistration of his assets, with his overdue publisher’s 
acxount of the last three half-years and a statement of their mtennons 
They refused anythmg of the sort, saymg that they were actmg m 
of Mr Peary-Buthlaw Havmg forced this declaration, 
Grabbc put these people at the back of his mind to consider what he 
should do wiA them Meanwhile, it occurred to him that he might 
as weU have the manuscripts of his two last books with him Cahban 
possessed typed copies of both Ward and Delusion, and Crabbe 
conceived ^t his own holographs of these works would serve to 
idennfy and characterize him, if found on his body m the event of 

alwav/nlr'^'' semi-starvation The profane vulgar 

always attributes ^ unsuccess to drink or idleness, and Crabbe 

So ho credit for vices which he didn’t practise 

het nT -Pl^ed that 

Kd!^rvedrfiir/ 1° ^ 

him over ^ ‘I'scharge and cost of carriage Crabbe thought 


m Jgtt"t:Lh -erry 

askfdTf ^ Crabbe, ‘and he 

‘No I donV rlT P^PP^^^n in this beastly wcatlier ’ 

end m4 , water-logged 

) rcauy must see about a tirpaulm, or somethmg ’ 
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So these people were ignorant of all, excepting of a certain hardy 
man who slept for choice m the open But no sandwiches appeared 
with the whisky at the Palazzo del Incurabih’s Mondays 

The Queen-Empress of England and the Empress-Mother of 
Russia came, m the Victoria and Albert, pervaded the Piazza and the 
Mercena, shopped, glided m ordinary gondole, and rushed all over 
the show with childlike glee Of course the sun blazed out, Vemcc 
displayed herself serenely, and the Venetians went stark mad with 
admiration The agihty of Thor Majesties was simply astounding 
They went everywhere (even to La Pash’s infirmary), and saw 
cvctytlung (excepting the Sailors’ Institute), without turning a hair 
They were followed by pantmg and perspirmg suites, who, instandy, 
whenever thar Majesties deigned to sit, seized and sank mto the 
nearest unoccupied seats, the English breathing stcrtorously, the 
Russians lolling out their tongues in desperanon So Mactavish 
reported Crabbe watched it all from the club balcony he observed 
the obsequious AVarden, in a borrowed gondola full of tabid Erasnan 
tabbies, creeping dosvn Canalazzo to the royal yacht and us attendant 
destroyer anchored m the Basm of Saint Mark, not b> any means 
unready to crawl aboard upon the slightest word of mviation But 
he saw no more of the thin-hppcd Wardeness, who continued to 
shingle m Palazzo Selvanco 

His gumea melted away four days and mghts without food tned 
his temper And then The Lykewn shot forth two guineas and a copy 
of Its January number containing Tembile la Femmtna He counted 
the words — three and a half thousand Now Bobugo, who intro- 
duced him, knew his pnee to be five guineas a thousand, and he 
had named that sum to the editor, both m submitting manuscripts 
*nd m his recent requests for long-delayed payment What then 
Was the mcamng of this nvo guineas! And, what about the other 
manuscripts of his which The Lyhewn still heldi He felt that he must 
feed, that he might dunk Playmg about the streets was all scry 
nice and mstnictive, but business must be attended to Of course 
*lic present cheque svas mcrcl) an instalment— rather odd of Lord 
Arthur Dahol Kingsbury and a respectable paper like The Lyitien 

Hew ent down to the Accadcmia and lunched at Scattoletn s. This 
eating-house with lodgings had a humble air, and the ment of bei^ 
»lmoit midwa) betsscen Zildo in Santros-aso and the club 
Giaidinetto Rcalc The obese and smutt> mnkceper ennged in 
teeognition makmg mclnng pla> with rounded cses and eoomg 
alluring tnquines Va bene cosi-i-i’ in a babs-soce at every dnh. 
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Crabbc ate a beef-steak and cbeese, and drank a mezzobtro of very 
unremarkable Verona, for winch refection Scattoletd refused to 
charge bun, afhrmmg that the most observable and most worthy 
Signor Warden aheady had paid. 

‘This does not please me,’ Crabbe declared. ‘Return his dcmers 
to your Warden, and give me a bill I wish to lodge myself here 
for a htde while, but not unless I pay my own charges ’ 

Scattoletu — (it goes without saying that his Christian name was 
Arcanzolo) — slavered submissive objection. There was a decent 
htde chamber above, with plam old nut-wood fiitmture It looked 
clean And there was a backyard covered with young vmes, where 
one could feed Crabbe didn’t think of coming to a combination 
without terms the Warden had named L 5 a day as the customary 
pension and The Lykewn's cheque wordi L 52 80 could sec him 
through a dear week anyhow He brought kit-bag, clothes, and 
papers firom the club, and slept m a decent bed for the first time m 
seven weeks His first act was to acknowledge receipt of two gumeas 
on account firom The Lykeion, pomtmg out that sixteen sterling 
odd remained due to him, and he asked for the return of his half- 
dozen unused manuscripts 


Now that a htde vista of peace seemed opemng, a cunous reversion 
too p in his mmd. Years ago, he had read, with pleasure and 
admiration mmgled with disgust and detestauon, Edward Carpenter’s 
Towards Democracy The splendid language of the poem pleased him 
iG doctrine set him rearing m revolt Alkibiades’ condemnation to 
the L^edaimomans as reported by Thucydides was as forcefiil as 
ever, there were demagogues, as there always have been, who led 
the people into e^ ways,’ and ‘the folhes of democracy arc umvcrsalJy 
Jetted and there is nothmg new to be said about them ’ And 
Crabbe had written, on the tablets of his mmd, as somethmg to be 

^ ^ counterblast, 

r“T’ tendeca5yiiab.es- 

ZI Id , 17 7 ”^ toy anddJseaUcry- 

«te lopman and 

^ory-gul, and the man and the woman up to the Kme and the 

I Tle”B«“rT ‘te road^ch leads 

.n Sbral an^ 7 ? 7*“ themselves wnh measure 

L^bl^ 7 iollrtrad’’e'SLlni^^^^^ ^erdea seemed 

rif r 

us expenment. He had lost hn world, and was alone Zddo 
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must not be counted He would begm again, Imng very simply 
on occasional guineas from his caches tiU Sebastian Archer hit the 
gold. He could keep binm-lf m evidence m the city at morn and eve, 
and spend the lovely summer days m versifymg, m the puppann, 
on the blue lagoon Lord, how dchaous! As for the Warden and 
his wife, mquisition could best be pursued by letting them disclose 
themselves Occasions and sets of circumstances should be provided 
for the sake of noting the frishion of their gambok thcrcamong 
And, if anyone temeranously chose to assume the oficnsive, he 
must be very prompt to punch hard each head as it raised itself 


against him 

The more he pondered this plan, the better he liked it As for 
Cahban, he must be left squattmg, dog-m-the-manger-likc, on stolen 
property, for the present, till a stable habitauon was secured wtn 
means of forcing lum to disgorge "When Crabbe had those, and when 
he had scratched up some competent and trustworthy agent in 
England, then he would go tooth and talon for Cahban. 
meanwhile, desirous of ending enforced idleness, much co 
done with the material sequestered by Pamicchiero It svas necessary 
to make some sort of a proponoon to him 

He bad a weanful mtemew with the wcU-meaxung httie man 
It was impossible to conceal from himself that his landlord ^ * 
good deal of reason for distrustmg bun after the svay in w u 
Ultimate friends had been treatmg him Most landlords sso 
have packed him off to prison long ago, but he knew 
had the sense to see that that course would prev'cnt all ? 

piyment And Crabbe hoped to get the man to realize that to help 
him to work would be the quickest and surest way to sett ement 
Pamicchiero was increasmg his hotel by tlic addinon o rwen^ 
rooms m the adjoinmg Clock Tower The place was foil of w-ork- 
men, and Crabbe and his landlord talked as thc> walked from room 
to room. It certainly had finer views, more unique 
other house m the world The rooms were not large 
dinr loscl) balcomcs and terraces, the Square of Saim ' 

gold and porphyry front of the basihca, the Piartctta, Du 


Columns, Grand Canal, with the distant islet of Sawora 
■were seen from a point of view which has no equal an>^s .j. 


irom a point ot vicsv wmeu -a- - , 

n c»cd) right There isn't a smgle hotel on the Grm 
■'shich has an)thmg approachmg a new like this Cn ^ 
e^ts with the exquisite life and bcautj ofn whcncicr the cons 
touched on tedium „ _ 

Barbolan was immcnsel) tickled b) Crabbe s answer to an 
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as to wliy he had broken from Warden *I let him mtcrfcrc with 
my affairs when I thought him a friend^’ said Crabbe. ‘When I 
found that he wasn’t ’ 

Barbolan tittered ‘What simplicity! Why, he was my friend — 
not youn Don’t you know that he owed me L 500 when he left 
my hotel?’ 

‘No,’ Crabbe snapped, restively; ‘he told me httle or nothing 
of his pnvate affairs, and extraaed all about mine ’ 

‘That was his case, m fact He acted for me — not for you He 
was penniless, like you — a bill to me, his lady’s frocks from the best 
modiste of Milano, bills everywhere Never could he hvc m his 
own house — always m hotels, with my cousm of the Vaporc, with 
a baroness whom he caught at the Victona, at the Calcina, or m 
his friends’ palaces which he cned them to lend, Lady Contessa di Pas, 

die Signora Curzia * 

‘I don’t want to hear ’ 


‘And he wresded to borrow two hundred stcrlmg, to dear himself 

and take a fresh start in England 

Crabbe reared, and lashed out ‘I won’t hear another word— - 
excepting this tell me what you mean by saying that he was not 
my friend, but yours ’ 

Barbolan giggled. ‘He said that it was incredible that a gendeman 
so dever and so bold as you. Signore, could be really without friends 
or money And he said that he beheved you to be conccahng some- 
thing, which he thought he could force you to reveal ’ 

‘Force? Fo;rce me?’ 


Sissignore force you to reveal the true state of your affairs, and 
shew some disposition to work to pay me ’ 

Crabbe roared. This is meSably comic — I mean the notion that 
anyone could force me to anydung But please contmue.* 

Barbolan tittered nervously. ‘So he kept you m his palace, domg 
noAi^ without food, without bed, alone, m the dark ’ 

XT ’ ^ superb* Here is the twentieth century, and you 

V^enans haven t got the notion of your pozzi and your piombi 
your .onnmorr out of your heads yet Here rs L rw^treth 
and all ecd^ncal pames fly when hallced to physical 
tottee qmui natu^y Excellent Chnsnans' Excellent foend! 

«mpt to loll met Bless my soul, what geese there ate m this 


‘Geese?’ 


‘Yes, geese All three of 


us Perhaps I’m the greatest of these. 
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I persuaded myself to believe that pimp to be honest and a fiicnd 
He thought me false and tumd, a liar and a coward. And you, for 
the sake of the L. joo which you say he owed you, let hun try to 
kill me who owe you L. 2000 — ^kiU the only goose at all likely to 
lay golden eggs Understand! Well you’ve lost me three most 
valuable months, piled an addioon to my load of obliganons (for 
of course I shall have a severe account to setde with your Warden), 
and you’ve made my difficulties infinitely worse than they ever 
were ’ 

’I offer excuses ’ 

Crabbe waved them aside ‘I don’t quite know for the moment 
what to do with you You don’t deserve that I should consider you 
specially, as a matter of fiict. And I won’t, unless you renounce this 
bestial plotting behind my back, and mist me.’ 

What, Signore, would you propose!’ 

'It seems that, between you and your abominable Warden and 
ray fetuous Pcary-Buthlaw, I have been carefully kept fiom domg 
anything myself And I am the only person who can do anything 
Understand! But I must have tune, and means With time and 
means to act, I’ll undo all the harm done by my snipid agents and 
ray false finends It will take three months, perhaps. Remember, 

1 am master of the situation. No one can make sixpence out of my 
books, excepting with my consent And I’ll consent to nothing 
tmless my proper share is secured to me. My agents and my fnends 
can steal my property but they shan’t profit fiom it Rather than 
ffiat. I’ll damn my own books and stop their sales, and 1 11 warn 
the Publishers’ Assoaanon against my own manuscripts On the 
odier hand, if you’re w illing to help me to recover my own 
property ’ 

'Yes, Signore.’ 

1 11 make you a proposition Let me use the papers and the 
clothes which you’ve sequestered renew my bill, and increase it 
to L. 4000 , and let me have the balance to use Do this, and I’ll 
h^vc my goods sent from England and give y ou a hen on all I possess. 

Ill find new agents to sell the books which arc ready , and you shall 
rapervisc all my correspondence And I’ll instandy go on writing 
to make up for lost time 

Batbolan hesitated. 

You warned me, months ago, that I was being robbed, “<1 I 
didn’t behesc you I bchevc you now, and I offer to put myself 

absolutely m your hands, 

Batbolan was lost The man who addressed him was wan and 
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fiightfuJly sliabty Warden soil lingered m Venice, and had very 
influential connections 'You ouglit to have said tins before,’ he at 
length pronounced 

‘Yes I’m sorry that I didn’t. But I’m saynng it now. Think it 
over, and telephone to me any day at the Budntoro,’ Crahbe 
concluded 


He went away cnhghtcned and dchghted One mystery was 
solved the mystery of one of the motives of the Wardens He, 
quite unconsaously, had been their rival. They w’anted hospitahty, 
v/hilc ^ey ermged and squirmed to scratch up a httlc monc) they 
couldn t avail themselves of the chance of a permanent establishment, 
unless they could borrow two hundred stcrhng — the very sum 
which he had once innocently named as essential to the imtymg of 
his own hands Naturally, it was out of the question that pawky 
prof«sional parasites — for it was plam that the Wardens were pre- 
should plead with their patrons (on whom they were 
spongu^ for loans, hospitahty, mterest), to enter mto busmess rela- 
tions with a haughty disdainer of alms 

But, how was it that the Wardens were m such a bestial position? 
vJ? V in Horace’s golden mediocre way. both wrote 

k j r? They wasted what 

1 ° knowledge and force over the production of tracts, 

CO o^ treatises, biographies of unimportant Italians They 
r 1 ^ sciolisnc unbusincss-hke rushers-about m soacty (her 
ninre feathers and fetters cost money), devoid of 

stamma, sahent mental supenonty, or dominant power 

widi specimens Oh, if they had only been firank 

ugliness anti ^ eginning He might have passed over their 
£ heSl Trasmnism, and he would very gladly have helped 

X Srr ^ A kiow, o most 

always miJr of mcompletcness rendered him 

pried Th'X >■='1 porhed and 

^ P^«'oo«) for to soLry, never 
IfrheyhadmiSdhnn, 
to instruct some rem^M if they had caused anyone simply 

^ulnng agents, he worffw ^ ^ ^Td^ 
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appointment and homiliation and exasperation of their little souls 
at being prevented from ofiTcring him up to the lust for advertisement 
of the professional philanthropists on whom they depended That — 
and the odium theologicum T’m not really bound to help you, icemg 
that you're not a co-rehgionist,’ when flattery and fiction and even 
force had failed — Vfeic the torches which enlightened the mystenous 
motive of the Wardens The cxhibmon of what he had fondly 
beheved to be obsolescent sectarian bigotry shocked him to the 
core— shocked him even more than the destruction of his illusiotL 
The best thuig to do would be to wipe these people as a man, wiping 
a dish, wipes it, and turns it upside down. He was done with them 
They would not dare to mterferc with him again. 

There remamed, though, the lark of testing the rest, an experiment 
which promised to be fascinating La Pash and her infirmary might 
be taken as tried For the rest of the Erastians — and I have not 
mentioned, m these pages, half of those who sought Crabbe’s soacty 
while he was thought to be warm — for these, dummies of the 
mfirmary committee, married and smgle old maids of both genders, 
It remamed to provide spectacles for them to comment upon. Caps 
should be hung up for whoever might choose to snatch and don 
them. Traps shoidd be laid for the snanng of vermin. 

The Scattoletn’s first weekly bill amounted to L 47 50 This 
displeases me,’ Crabbe told the greasy innkeeper as he paid, )our 
customary pension is L 5 a day if you combmc for that, well — if 
not, I go away ’ 

I combine, I combmc, o Treasure!’ cooed the smutt) -faced 
meltmg-eyed archangel 

Oh but the process is slow of rcachmg perfection of rawness 
ever) flmchmg atom of flesh must be flayed. 
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Another unspeakable Scotchman sat up and wrote hectically from 
The Lykewn The two gumeas were payment m full, to expect more 
was impertinence and he didn’t admire Crabbe’s morals Crabbe 
promptly pmehed him with a Who-are-you, and a reatation of facts 
The manusenpts had been sent, pneed, on the Reverend Bobugo’s 
introduction and at Lord Arthur Bahol Kingsbury’s request Ter- 
rihfle la Fetnmina had been prmted without consultation of author, 
who found out the hberty by acadent. He was corresponding solely 
with the editor, and renewed request for balance due and return of 
unused manusenpts 

If this friled, there would be difficulty about Scattoletti’s next bill 
Of course fruit m i gh t appear from his secret sowings, but it was 
nsky to count on that And glonous s umm er made him yearn and 
bum for sunht seas No word had come from Barbolan Crabbe 
rang him up on the telephone ‘Have you pondered my propositionj’ 
I want deeds, not words ’ Crabbe reared ‘Don’t you understand 
that I offer you deeds? Yes, but I want no words, only deeds ’ 
In short, you reject my proposition. Va ben. Now listen You 
prevent me from wgrlong to pay you; so I must work for bare hfe. 
W you let me have a blue linen-suit which is m my luggage?* 

W^t for? I shall earn my hving as a barcanol ’ Barbolan guffawed, 
and rang off 


Crabbe was quite serious about undertakmg menial work. He 
liked It And he knew not shame For the sake of his health he 
was determined to spend the summer out of doors, and gladly 
rowe a bark of beer-barrels but menial employment 
IS dem^ to brains which do not dress the part Ruling the blue 
torn of a workn^ he apphed by letter to ax of the Warden’s male 
a rasdans ot a job as second gondohere, in which capaaty 

five refiLd- 

Tn J"”? *1 lay-llving oratonan 

^ho danced and went to plays and was the ladira’ darLg) main- 

^d iTtf r ” “'1 *'’“*'*' '>■= JoS; and 

•NTie ^dtr • abont it at tea-tables. 

No one had the wit to see that misbehawonr was beginnmg to be 
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publidy exemplified No one dreamed of coniequcnccs No one 
sojpccted that the work of weeding and testing was relentlessly 
inituted 

Ctabbc expatiated much in the Piazza and other pubhc places 
at this tune, pacmg with bald and lofty f^diousness where sleeve* 
rubbing was likely to occur, or rowing aloof in Canalazzo with 
the tranquil and worthy allure of a burgher about to breakfast. 
He exated feverish mterest ‘Whatever is he going to doi’ was a 
question festered m bosoms and foamed fi’om Sail bps The in- 
firmary directress couldn’t stop herself in tunc fi’om sweeping him 
a brazen bow on the Piazzetta, and was blasted by the Cut Straight. 
Thereafter the kalhpygs of the Erasnan colony held off him a httle, 
rolling and ■waddling ■with majesmous rotundity, presenting an 
indecent ■visage and most hideous rear in respectful pcrspecavc. 
Somehow their males kept out of his way He was content to 
wait for manifestations of dangerously comic rcservanons in Eras- 
Oanism, which (he was certain) ■wojd occur, and he spent his 
tunc in preparing pmehes to make even rhinoceroses caper, or in 
jotong down rhythmic and splendid hexameten 

A cunosity occurred one evening at the club Crabbe chained 
his bark as usual, and tvas aliout to pass out through the somewhat 
crowded atntim when two or thiw naval heurenants rushed at 
him — please, for gcntihty's sake, would he speak to an English, a 
memlw of the Naples Rowmg Club, who ■wished to jom the 
Buemtoro 

It was a stumpy litdc dean-faced ruddy one, ■with a calm voice, 
®nd the bcncvolendy pug-doggy manner of stubby curates who 
vespemnally teach boxmg to hoohgans. Crabbe was avil Exated 
Italians (amazed at absence of kisses) posed on all sides, adminng 
the phlegm of the Englishmen’s mutual sniffing and summings-up 
The new-comer gave his name as Butler He looked all right hu 
dothes were nothmg much, but not bad He said that he was an 
sttist from Naples, intendmg to put m a ^■ear at Vcmcc mentioned 
his banker Jesunim, his agent Cook, and letters mtroduang to 
consuls and wife’s relanons Crabbe conemued avilitj, and spoke 
of putting his name down for election, but encouraged no innnuc) 
The other, however, beamed a good deal, and effected so ttiany 
encounters on the ensumg daj’s, that Crabbe felt a httic chaiiened 
The man had plenty to say, not umnteresnnp not lU-sald II' at 
^ec minimized his means and position a small income (pai 
through a rcpuublc English firm) formed a skeleton which prices 
of pictures clothed for a wife and a girl of seven who were content 
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mdi Bumtle Irving at a trattona not imlikc the ScattolcttL In 
short, Crabhe found him a decent paste of man and by no means 
upsetting; but, having rather a fasndy of takmg any more people 
into ids own life, he said that temporary disorder of his affairs pre- 
vented hun from being social, and he hoped that he would be let 
alone. The Buder, however, persisted m amiabdity: it was im- 
possible to refuse a homely luncheon, which could be paid for by 
rowing about the aty prospecting sites for pictures These excur- 
sions were shared by his daughter, a veritable gamm, with cropped 
hair, a bad knee, and a squmt, who chattered and gesticulated 
Neapolitan, de m andi ng a htde beaker of Marsala at every pub 
Her frther expounded his plans The great point about him was 
diat he was totally devoid of swagger and of shame. He evidendy 
had no intention, though, of re maining m shadow. On his own 
account, he discovered and visited La Pash’s infirmar y; and laid 
hims elf out for the acquaintance of casual Erastians, on the ground 
of nationahty, not of faith, he being Cathohe by conversion on 
marriage, m Egypt, with a Dalmatian of Venetian ex traction bom 
in England. Crabbe, consequendy, had to be expliat on his personal 
aoor^ with Warden and his kmd which he did, to the sound of 
sympa y (of a sort) tinctured widi counsel as to pmdence, rashness, 
an e TOrnmon vices And, after a few days, he sheered off on 
a plea of prior en^ements The home-life of this frmily, at their 
^te trattoria in Campo de Sanfrhpezaccomo, was not decorative 
‘T ^'^ers incessant lin-der gunme glass o’ wme,’ or 

m gn^c cigarette, and the wife’s grave silent ahnost-oriental 
^mcc (accompamed by absence of a wedding-nng) at first 
an I monotonous There was talk of taking 

^^™mng scnously to paint, on amval of goods 

^ So Crabbe kept 

ktgom at da™ a^d 

Bute^rat t 'T ''' 

WaS si'-i SI - is.' ■5 

front of his mmd. ^ of weaning was commg to die 

ereamgs AU W light 

the 
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round the aty Condole swarm. ‘Divieto di nuoto,’ on the street 
comers, is a dead letter watcr-babics (pndic, though incredibly 
tattered) wallow m every canal You even may see respectable 
mothen of &mihes blissfully seated, up to the necks in water, on 
their backdoor-steps ‘If “Swimnung is Prohibited” by the pohcc, 
what must one do when run down by a motor-launch — pay a fine, 
or drownt’ Nicholas once asked laughingly of Zildo 
‘As for me, I should swim but, Sior, keep (as I do) one special 
lira always prompt and apart m the pocket, for evitanng disputes 
with the vmh ' 

‘What, bribe the poheet’ 

‘Sior, with permission, I said no such ugly word but — a httle 
beaker of "tme — what is it» All the same, Sior, offer nothing but 
an m&eqnent cigar of Tuscany to the carabinieri, unless you wish 
to go incarcerated mstandy for corruption.’ 

Nicholas used to pick up his boy in Rio de Santrovaso, and 
swoop across the of Zuecca, through narrow Santcufcmia, 
and along Canale Nuovo to the shallows where it joins large-looping 
Canale FasioL Here was sumptuous sohtude on the wide wide wide 
bgoon, mirtonng pageants of sunsets behind the violet Euganean 
Hills Zildo rowed his master, along the mcandenngs of Fasiol, as 
&r as the new maize-marked channel by the piroga of the finance, 
Nicholas rested his soul and body m this hour, saying htde, some- 
tunes looking at the boy’s amazingly clever patterns for bead-collars, 
or hearing gende chatter about a biadajuolo aiuoous to supply 
comestibles on credit ‘And, Sior, I said to him, like dm ‘Thus 
do improvident gondohen, raking food from you all the winter 
without paymg, and, m the summer, when much money is earned 
from forcsQers, you make them pay you double ” ’ 

Nicholas chudded ‘And what did he sayt’ 

'Sior, he said, like this ‘‘One must hvc, but who are >oui” 
And I said to him, like this, ‘‘I am the servant of a sety powerful 
English, and, if your chandler) is cheap and of good quaht), I will 
buy It for deniers down, but if not, &vour me with )onr absence, 
o son of the pnest and the countess' Sal”' 

It IS true that, during long silences m these cscnings, Nichoui 
w-ai ass-arc of bemg gravely e)cd, but he ncs-cr ss-as pricked svndi 
m anidous or mquismsc or even an mcons-cnient quesdon Zddo 
"■u a stay and a refuge. And, at tss-ihght, Nicholas landed him on 
Spinalonga to return home b) ferr), and himself tesought the 
lone!) lagoon for a long evenmg sss-im. 

One mommg when he svas m the act of ihoonng ass-ay from 
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the club to bathe, he had an entirely dchaous astonishment Zddo, 
m a new bark, came darting down the Grand Canal, across his 
course — a new Zildo, more wonderful than ever. Nicholas stayed 
firm, to let him come alongside the puppann. It was before 5 o’clock 
the sun, just up, turned cverythmg mto clean aquamarine set in 
newly mmted gold The boy was all in white duck of sailor fashion, 
nobly worn, exquisitely fittmg, and he had a straw hat with ver- 
milion riband tilted over his laughing eyes His bark was a any 
moscherata, about three metres long, rowed with a slender pair of 
crossed oars, it was painted black, and contained a htdc mat, a 
clean towel, and a blue hnen blouse neatly folded, and nothing else 
Nicholas looked him over, fi:om the honcy-hued tnangle of generous 
bare breast to the toes of the quickcmng feet anted with the naavc 
camaaon of amaranth 

Sior, with permission, do you esteem me like this?’ 

‘But, tremendously ’ 

Tante grazie, Sior I knew that you would be pleased to permit 
me a diversion of this type Sal’ 

And whence came these splendours*’ 

Sior, I shall tell everythmg And I bought the vestment m 

pmpo Sanbortolmio at the shop of Barbaro, but, after, m my 

ousc, I <mt pieces firom the giubba and sewed the scams again, 

a pan oous, to accommodate them more justly to me so that 

cannot cc em And the bark, I bought it at Ognissana for 

If fi^chi all complete, oars, forks, everything Isn’t 

‘■Wli ’ ^ hght* For I had a reason, don’t you know?’ 

What reason* •' 

‘And where?’ 

No one shall see ms and and none pass that way. 

what is that? Sior let me arr ^ ® m the sea And 

I pray.’ * onipany you to the partmg of the way, 

the heavier puppann ll^t’gleSS 

action with the crossed oars wac ^ beautifully dexterous 

lagoon, at that hour of the momi^ s#it to sec The charm of the 
oneself m immense empty oom^ easily can enshroud 

came to the cross-canaL die bnv , privacy When they 

onward to the islet and moored at- Nicholas swept 

“"‘■'‘'“aJpaosWofit As 
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he bounded on the poop to dive, a slim pink stop shpped from 
a mite of dark strip dancing on the npples &r away The boy was 
m the water first He was enormously content with the minanvc, 
the nice clean delicate healthy instinct and the audaaous modesty 
of Zildo ‘Se ’1 corpo che amo xe servo e vijano, la bejezza che m’ 
mnamoraxejibcraczentil,’ he sang to the sunbeams And gorgeous 
forebodings of the pudibundery of Erasnan peepmg toms and other 
types of tartufia simply made him squeal with joy as he fled headlong 
in a great curve through the air to the sea. 

They met agam at the parted way, and rowed back across the 
Basm of Samt Mark together The Austrian 5 S Melcovidi svas 
toppling Teutonic tourists mto a shoal of grabbmg gondole. At 
the dub Zildo chained both barks, and donned a long blue working- 
smodc, rolling up his trousers, and began to repolish the puppann 
for the day Nicholas inspected him from the balcony for a few 
nunutes before going m for his letters ‘Wasn’t it goodt he said 
presendy 

Good, Sior, and fresh as a kiss ’ 

*Thcre's better swimmmg m the wide Canale Orfimo, where the 
sea u nine-jten — metres m depth Somenmes a marmc bastimcnt 
passes, sometimes a torpedo-destroyer but one can take oppor- 
tunities, and, as you say, a head in the water oflcnds nobody It 
•s far, though ’ 

'Sior, if we might go, together, like this, wth two oars m the 
puppann, and my moschercta towed behind, then we could go and 
return with the greatest eelenty Vuolt’ 

'Va ben. Let us try I will moor at one palo, and you shall 
distance your bark four — five — pah away ’ 

‘Sior, and whyt’ 

Nicholas didn’t answer He looked The greenish-blue e)e3 
•onnllatcd m a vermeil flush, the rosy bps thought of the tiniest 
*i^nk and open smile, and then set gravel) ‘Slssior as you will 
kei xc Paron I will distance myself of four hundred metres from 
•ny — master — for obedience.’ 

A singular and homd letter came fiom the hectic urtar of TAf 
I-)krion, stating that Lord Arthur Bahol Kmgsburv knew nothu^ 
of Bobugo Bonsen, never asked for an)bod)’s stork, had not aikro 
for Ctabbe’s, nor seen it nor read letters addressed to Kim on the 
Subject no more money would be sent for Ttmhile U /r-ertfU, 
and the unused manuscripts tvould not be returned. 

Bobugo, mvitcd to explain, snarled a refusal Crabbe freed less 
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of his pay and of half a dozen manuscripts, uttenng sundry lurid 
comments on the tnck to reduce him to such straits as to force him 
to wnte the priest’s book about Samt Thomas of Canterbury 
Scattolcm (for reasons known only to himself) reframed from 
presenting bills, and Crabbe abstained from demanding them He 
was getting on finely with his verses — 

Forms immortal of flammg whiteness, the splendour of ray’d 
hair. 

Lighten that land of a dream, where candour and cleanness 
and vim rule* 


^were picturesque and hexametncal; and, with the notion that some- 
thing would turn up sooner or later, he let bills shde. But he reduced 
his meals to mommg cofiec and a plate of nsotto m the cvemng, 
on the ground that the weather was too hot for gross feedmg 


Mactavish, on a Monday, agam chaffed him about slecpmg out 
of doors 

Ml stan^ snapped Crabbe. ‘don’t you know that I’m turned, 
and that I did it out of sheer necessity ’ 

‘"^t’s, hum, dreadfiilt Would, hum, you allow ’ a billet of 

ten lire offered with a squeezed face 
‘Not for your life ’ 

‘I, hum, imderstand— and quite approve— but a, hum, fiill belly 
you know-do lunch with, hum, me at the BcUavencaa tomorrow, 
and teU me all about your, hum, tcroubles ’ 

wbilf^^ 'inched, and Crabbe answered quantities of questions, 

T The Scotcl^an was 

r«pectablc pnees paid for his guest’s work- 

complamcd.4i7L’tde“S4^^ “ 

It IS ^ crutch, look upon you, to whom 

Lunu You L pnccs by pre- 

~ oTnuS,"^ of yo” As 

not send for your things, and selL W ^ 

manusenpts ’ ’ ^ some of your finished, hum, 

‘Thafs prccudy what I’m pa^ung ,o do But I haven’t the 
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mean! If you want to help, lend me three hundred sterling, or 
guarantee my bill to Barbolan, and 111 give you a hen on every- 
thing I have ’ 

‘Oh, hum, but — I cxiuldn’t entertam either of those proposals ’ 
‘Then you waste my tune,’ concluded Crabbe, who never could 
ask for anything except with his horrible and menacing pmeers 


He went home, rearing, and lasbmg out for all he was worth. 
Somebody would have to suScr He denounced his dclaulting 
agents, formally, to the Law Soacty, as stohd stupids who refused 
to render accounts He warned the Publishers’ Assoaanon against 
ncgotiatmg with anyone but himself for The Weird and De Burgh s 
Delusion, givmg Cuban’s name as bemg m possession of them 
And he reniwed his momaon to the publisher of Sieur Rend against 
issumg that work without his expressed permission Thus, havmg 
comfortably hung up his books, so that thieves could not profit 
by them, he felt reheved m nund and replenished with a deep and 
hilanous peace 

The efiect of dus offensive sally soon made itself felt by the grand- 
magutraoal Cahban. That popmjay wrote agam for an address to 
whidi he ‘might forward the two manusenpts thus (at a blow) 
rendered useless to him. And Crabbe, immovable (excepting at 
his own will and pleasure), rephed that he had no sure address, 
and left the dungs to fester rancorously on Cahban $ dirty hands. 
They were no good to him all he had secured proper management 
for them, and they might as well be at Uskvalc as elsewhere To 
he additionally exasperating, he said, further "I refuse to receive 
anythmg from you, cxceptmg on the following terms (u) carnage 
and duty paid, (t) your wntten guarantee that I shall receive cver)- 
•hing m the same condmon as when entrusted to ^our care, (e) a 
^tten expression of regret for jour unwarrantable detention of mj 
property signed by jou and your mother and jour Cither And 
then deep silence reigned. 


Scattoletu asked for money 'Wait a week,’ said Crabbe. 

Scattoletn demanded money ‘Wait another w eck, said Crabw, 
^ttd went SIX dajT without food, which stopped his work The 
tnclung-ejed smutty-face presented a bill for L. 19340 cooim, 
Va bene cosit’ Crabbe said somethint; indignant about the o' er- 
^rge of L. 57^0 The extoruoner gase him miculenee, flunq a 
folk of white wmc o\cr a dean suit of flannels, and retired to oYt 
hit Wife and babies m the kitchen And that tla\ s post brou. fit 
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a cheque (for a story sown m England) which Cook changed into 
L 524. 

Rather breathed at the pace of this race, and wondering whether 
the authonties couldn’t be persuaded to a htdc more hberahty in 
the matter of margins and handicaps, Crabbe went about for a 
day or two with the cash m his pocket, feeling fine 


Butler turned up again at the club, saymg that he was ready to 
be eleaed right away He had moved to a little apartment m the 
Alley of the Angel, and was for bemg visited It was a queer show, 
furniture (of incredible skimpiness and cheapness) hired firom the 
landlord, mixed with the vaunted goods from Naples, which last 
consisted of a trunk of books worth perhaps nmepence and another 
of ramshackle pamts widi a score of amateurish dauby sketches 
The funny thmg about Butler, as I say, was that he shewed neither 
bumptiousness nor shame He neither bragged of nor excused 
shortcomings His sangfroid, or obtuseness, or msensibihty was 
about the most densely stolid Bnash jthmg that Crabbe had ever 
encountered He stuck up his daubs with modest satisfaction, 
punctuated with ‘Lm-der gunme glass o’ wme,’ and explamed that 
little things satisfied him, addmg the mevitablc ‘Lm-der gimme 
agarctte His monumental wife tacked old photographs and 
picture post-cards and fans on walls, m the mtervals of pro- 
ducmg cclesuaUy-odoured soups from mconsiderable pans, and 

the baby of seven skipped among the medley, cackhng and 
squmtmg ' ® 

of things^ had been happemng, and the pamter had 
o say w Crabbe s address He began by proposmg a parmer- 
Sbp pome-bM ‘We’re bod. rad.er pushed J nu|h, L weU 

Z K n' • f ^ next mend,, and 

voura^! o‘ r™,e I ca; get 

od,er’s“™t Jr T have^ach 

leave „ all ,0 nre’ “mS J°gZt’c.gatt “““ 

And, J^Sob ™rrdadr'' “ 

loi^ turner S'- y°“ board and 

Butler ptnteraric'prow'^The””' *' P°°P '"bJe 

P The speaacle thus provided would 
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be fanushmgly exatmg for the resident aliens, giving them food 
for hantic gossip, and weaving webs about their clumsy hoofs 
Crabbe chuckled at the notion of the tosses which the Erasnans were 
Hire to take. 

*Tcll me something,’ he said *you won’t nund — but, arc things 
at all tight with youi’ 

‘Well, the cost of our move from Naples ’ 

‘Yes would a tenner on account be of any service! 

‘O, my God' If I could get a loan of a tenner ’ 

Crabbe pulled out notes for L. 2jo and passed them over 
‘oh, I say! Lin-der, Lm-der, here’s our saviour Gim glass- 
o’ wine Gimme glass too'' 

Explanations Exultations ‘Well, you arc a godsend! Sure you 
can spare it! Lm-der gimme agarettc Gun one too 
Crabbe expounded his plans, unfbldmg his own situation, with 
special reference to the nefanousness of the archangel Scattolctn 
I propose,’ he said, ‘to offer this brigand of Warden s L rjo m full 
■discharge And, if he won’t take it. I’ll go to the Questura. 

‘Better leave it to me I know how to deal with Italians If he 
refuses L 150, pay L 100 on account, and I’ll guarantee the rest out 
of this money you’ve lent me. It’ll be all nght next month when 
1 get my cheque. You leave everythmg to me.’ 

They crossed to the Accademia together Arcanzolo was glum, 
wd posed as a deeply mjured idiot, fat, smutty, and past the prime 
of hfe He refused L. ijo, took L. 100 and Buffer’s signature for 
L. 9340, and Crabbe cleared to the Calle del Anzolo 

New commandments for you, Zildo mio,’ he said, when the boy 
Jomed him after swimmmg m the deep-water canal between the 
“lets of Sanclemente and Sanservolo, the followmg monung 
Slot, command me ’ 1 u 

‘Thc bark must be polished and ready every mommg at 5 J o cl 
After then you arc free I have found a fnend, an English, whom 

1 shall row all da) ’ , 

y pleases me that my Patbn has found a fnend an English — 
And Zildo — if vou encounter me, you do not know me. Un 
iiandi’ 

'Sior, I undentand well But I svill not encounter 
'he morning swimmmg for I ha\c my house and my ^ 
Occupv me, don’t y ou know Sior hear that 1 have gamed a moun 

of driers——’ 

I don t w uh to hear of them but I am glad ' 
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‘Also I am glad but I don’t wisb to have them, Sior ’ 

‘Nonsense*’ 

‘Nonosior ’ 

‘ I’ 

Sissior 

Every sensitive nerve must be severed and tortured to wmcing. 
every smew be snatched from its mooring, and tom. 
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Butler arranged a plain garret under the roof for his gondohere 
It had no oudook, but thin gs might be stored, and work done, 
there on wet days Cash m hand made the pamter fesnvc When 
his quarterly allowance came, sorrow and sighing would flee away 
But the ready enabled the teaching of die banker jesurum and one 
or two other banausic persons their places, who (not being impressed 
hy letten of mtroduenon) had shied at obvious impccumosity His 
■'vifc, grateful apart, extbited mamage-hnes with certificates of 
baptism, husband’s conversion and what not — she didn’t 
toow what they would have done but for her htdc brooch (presented 
y an Egyptian pnneess whose dame dc compagme she had been) 
*nd her wcdding-rmg Crabbe demanded the tickets, and cut off 
to the Monte di Pieti to redeem them The baby, seeing dungs 
f yelped for regalements Her father (quite the genial hail- 
ellow) cned ‘Do take her out — Lm-der gimme glass o’ wme — 
end buy her somedung, Crabbe, there’s a good chap, and I’ll pa) )ou 
Ein-dcr gimme agarettc ’ A giant doll and pram and sewing- 
ttuchine appeared an hour later, and packets of agarettes, dotted 
^ over the apartment, confirmed Crabbe’i reputanon as a saviour 
The pamter’s news, dehvered at leisure m the puppann, was most 
juicy He had been snoutmg privately, on his own account, among 
e Erasnans, coUecong commentaries. He was quite naive about 
fairly impersonal (though naturally biased tosvard his tangible 
^lefactor), and he certainly wasn’t clever enough to invent The 
arden and his Sapp)Tower, it appeared, had rcgretfiiU) oflered 
mgemously damaging surmise that Crabbe’s refusal to be shunted 
to England (fet-class and svith his clothes washed) was due to tli- 
i« that he svas wanted there bj the pohcc 

tabbe reared No reputation can stand povert) and calumn) 

\ ■t slander which is false) at the same tunc He at first w as flabber- 
fissted by these resident ahens, not having believed (as he told the 
^ooi). Warden) tlut such speamens actuallv sums cd outside OmJa’i 
In a IPIn/er City He had Tauchnitr Editions of Kith 
ui his club locker, and he got them out and read them over 

*Knn Yes here the) all were, tuft-hunten, sveopbants. pickthaiiki, 

^ aeS 
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proneurs, puffers, backbiters, and physidoyls or bom slaves Having 
done evil, they could imagine nothing but evil And, of all mjurcd 
vamties, we all know that diat of the reproved buffoon, of the his- 
tnomc self-deceived, is far and away more savage than that of the 
brat-robbed gorilla It was no more than natural, then, that, havmg 
chased him, imploring his soaety, begging and commanding him 
to connect officially with them, as long as they thought him wealthy 
— and having been baldly and grimly and bleakly rebuffed — ^and 
then having failed to drive him away, or to kill him, or to bring 
one trace of appeal to that dreadful disdainful face, which suffered 
so horribly and would make others suffer for his suffermgs — that 
strange strong awful face (not a wicked one) — ^which struck no fear 
(oh no!) to the heart of Zildo — that strange strong awfiil face whose 
features presented downward hnes of wistful melancholy mtersccted 
with upward hnes of bitter resolute withering dension — ^yes, it was 
no more than natural that they should snatch up the dirty dagger 
used for Juhus Caesar, and Michelangelo, and Shakespeare — the dirty 
dagger of calumny and spite, and stab his scorn m the back. Very 
welL Of course, he would have to sacnfice his reputation, such as 
It was But he was prompt and very apt fartum facere ex hostibus, 
« Plautus says They wanted war? Bloody war, gnm-visaged war, 
omda^bella, i la mort, i I’outrance — the real thing — they should 
, ^Wouldn’t all sorts of respectable people say 

^t he WM mad to think so extravagantly No doubt they would, 
ut e ^ thetn the justice of remembenng, ‘They know not what 
ey o It s the very rarest thing m the world to find a man or 
woman a e, or willing, to let themselves foresee the effects of the 
w ey so gaily set m motion And, when you do find 

or ^ IS generally a dchberate bad ’un, 

^ j^e^er desiring rehef firom mcumbrance ‘What a 

mun^ u would make a good confession and com- 

wW suddenlyi’ said Bobugo once to Crabbe, 

had b^ Sensibilist^) 

whether they meant it or not, 

his renicjiS°^ Crabbe ' “O'! the desire to cause 

porrro" pu.cS! ^ “ He sharpened hu 

er^LrrrbTTrl,"’ (« “borer's 

Obtauung no repbes P caregoncal contradicnon 
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Rothschild’s cluppy finanacr temporized It wasn t exactly a 
quesDon of bemg wanted by the pohcc, but rather of bemg kept 
m exile by finanaal embarrassments He thought that he might 
contradict the former he feared that he suspected the latter 
"The latter is precisely the case — pecu ni a r y embarrassments ex- 
aggerated by your tipsy meddling but not such as to prevent me 
from returning to England when I choose I do not choose, till I 
have odied up Vemce, and, meanwhile, my comment on your 
splenetic attempt at defamation is the Word of the Vine. Down 
to the root though thou mbblest me, goat, yet my branches shall 
yield thee wine to besprinkle thee when thou on the altar dost bleed, 
Crabbe fulminated, with much private delectament, in Greek. 

For further amusement, he thought (with his usual tardy mistrurt 
of established reputations) that a httlc mquisinon concemmg^ the 
Sappytower might be worth time And a note to Rothschild s in 
Pans brought a pleasmg testimonial that the npsy old tottercr ha 
really once been m the employ of that firm, which had since lost 
tight of him — only a mere matter of more than forty 
Now I ask you, o most aSable reader, how many years’ hard labour 
m the third diraon would a fidsc pretender, too poor to pmt at 
a Grand Hotel, too proud and too brave to cringe to a Pash, too 
Chnstian to pervert (for protection and profit) to Erasnanum— 
as a general rule, for messing a financial matter on a reputanon 
on repennons of adventures m Baron Rothschild s bedroom, ta i 
With more dian forty years’ putresccncei Crabbe, however, saw 
nothing m this exposure of the Sappytower but food for mejrtingui^ 
able laughter, at the venally credulous gullibihty of the a ject m 
hunting Warden, and at his own ndiculous persistence m 
apparent piety He never was quick to detect rascahty— but fooUsd- 
oess, stupidity, vulgarity, always, at first sight, and not vn ou 
reason 

The Fesnval of The Redentore passed Zildo gas e an account 
of the vigil when he met his master at the club m the 
die long bridge of barges across the wide canal of Zuecca t e g 
^ong summer night, with all Venice on the svatcr fcastmg m 1*™“^ 
«ed birks-spc^y a boy of the Benedetto Marcello ^ool, in 
yellow, who sounded a gravicembalo m a pcata hung wnt te^ 
hke gigantic oranges Zildo was appissionated for muuc, e 

feued but even his lovely archaic words for playmg ' 

‘^d not lift the frown from his master’s brow that day 
diese Erastum hypoentest Or grotcsqucsi 

The post-card to the Warden touched the button, ehating a 7 
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aad purr “Your kind card has just reached me at this rather dismal 
Bam I of course give the categorical contradicuon you expect, and 
I wish you had not demed me completely all opportumties of helpmg 
you.” Crabbe instantly circulated calumny and “kmd card” con- 
tradiction among the resident ahens, as a gibe, and as a warning. 
And then, all of a sudden, the shmgly Wardeness leaped (with a yelp) 
from the Baths 

She — she — ^wrote to Crabbe, m the astomshmg but hackneyed 
pose of the Devoted Wife, sheltenng her man bchmd her petticoat 
while she said ‘Shoo’ to mendicants, extortioners, blackmailers, 
merely casual hotel acquamtances, and so on, and so forth Could 
anythmg, o most aflfrble reader, be juster than that ‘merely casual 
acquamtance, addressed to Crabbe by the woman whose persistent 
huntmg and courtmg of him, m his cane arm-chair m the hall, even 
to this day sets Albergo Bellavista smggermg and gufiawmg at its 
brazen memory? Her said man, she shneked, was but a poor weak 
thmg, and she would steal his letters, and go all lengths and some 
others, rather than let his eammg power (such as it was) be mterfered 
with Inadentally, she let out the dehcious news that the Warden’s 
pusiUanimous timidity had made him destroy (unread) Crabbe s 
rep y to the prayer that he would let himself be paid to go and die 
on any doorstep but that of Erastian Vemce Now, as the destroyed 
etter contamed a certam prohibition, Crabbe foresaw an extremely 
damty compheanon ahead At this pomt, therefore, he held his 
peace none of these vermm, who had scuffled to infest him when 
e was e eved to be worth, bloodmg, should be aided m escapmg 
the earthly sequels of very vile idiocy But, as it offended his fas- 
ous taste to see a churchman s lady bestemmiating like a mmuscular 

tb™ 1 balderdash and returned 

1 ^ that she d better bum it He also held out 

whidi. of course, was liable to 
translation as an admission of weakening 

the Prefect nf^ ^ pracuce as terrible as that of Samt Unel Archangel, 

foie pW o'f Y Y' oorrespoudence. more 

prudence’s sake rcraty Bavour mto bis letters t h an for 

L rilS. dife N ' i •>' had kept aU 

blank book m theiicr d * 

letters on tbe fnrrv. i, j j previous and drafted future 

(and Mch foutc sbeeras be ffl 

(name obvious) “bot “1*^ f b'° “ 

men nad a slight acquamtance, m 
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Amcnca But the book of correspondence, •with all ongmab, h 
kept as his constant companion, for the information of the Qujcsio 
of Vcmcc in the event of his collapse La vita zc ’na cosa molt 
pcncolosa pochi sono quei che oltrcpassarono wvenn 
For It svas borne m upon him, not that his absence was desircc 
but that It ■was to be procured (without actual collision with the law 
by lying words, grieved hints, sad suggestions, pained persecution! 
ostracism, calumny, tncks fit for peddlers, and a show of Icgalit 
and humble Erastianism as varnish over all He clearly saw that th 
experiment on which he was embarked was a huge and a hugcl 
dangerous one. It was another awfiil example of the One and th 
Many, a new Athanasius contra Mundum. Erastian Venice, scarle 
With shame, mortified to the core, at bemg caught m the flagran 
debet of making such a disgustmgly knavish and mercenary foe 
of Itself about him, would go to all lengths (in the words of th 
Warden’s estimable lady) to obliterate the standing and hidcousl] 
amculatc monument of its own dishonour Would he consent t< 
be obliterated! Would he be sensible and take pay to go awa; 
with his clothes washed! No He would stay, and do his work 
as long as he could And them Chanty! Brrr! Or Death! Death 
wath pleasure But, before death, an interval of observed horrors 
Even that, if needs must There could be no gomg back Thi 
fight must be pressed, all it ended in victory— or m death, as th 
victim of fiicndly treachery and Erastian exasperaaon A martyT 
suicide is the reward of a nonconformist consacnce Good Thanl 
the Lord he was unconnected with anything of the nature of at 
Establishment, Erasaan or dissennng He girded his loins again fo 
the fray 

The Wardeness tossed back his ohvc-brancL, unopened He sen 
•t to her man Agam the viaous female returned it, imitampet 
^d Unopened. He sent it to the Sappytower, ivho returned it 
saying that it didn’t mtcrest him as he was leaving Venice Crabbt 
hoped that Rothschild’s finanaer would make himself less ndiculou: 
elsttshcre, and sent the ohse-branch to the infirmary directress 
telling her (as the Warden’s dear fnend) that he wshed in faimtt 
Jo say things pnsrately to them before sayrng them publicly S t 
humed It, unread, at the Warden's request So she uid. 1 s' 
U'comparablc touch of femimhty 

Messieurs Paddington sent the Warden’s book. Siviaf Dfr ej 
Btrly Cnwi/cr, whose preface (of course) contsmed hu mme 
''uh an cxprasion of thanks for gratuitous misinc: and edimiit 
kle promptly requested the publuhcrs to remose hu name rom 
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future editions, in accordance with the prohibiuon which the Warden 
had funked in May. He gave clear and severe reasons for not desiring 
assoaanon with a creature of the Warden’s character Messieurs 
Paddington, not being animated by spite or bad manners, at once 
gave proper assurances This brought the woozy Warden to the 
fore, crmgingly gneved Crabbe demanded and received from him 
a humble apology for his mcontinent helpmeet’s use of the terms 
‘mendicant,’ ‘extortion,’ ‘blackmail,’ as unjustified reproaches, and 
said good-bye to him; and circulated his apology, and sat down to 
wait for the next ebulhaon 

He didn’t tell Butler all details of his domgs, not havmg assured 
himself yet that that connection would improve with close acquamt- 
ance They were a comic family What their past had been was 
an Oriental mystery They brimmed with Egyptian tales of the 
very weirdest kmd, and the things which the wife didn’t know of 
Ismail Pasha s harem, poisoned coffee, and odicr Eastern amemties, 
were not worth knowing Husband and wife were always writing 
letters to Egyptian princesses, exhibitmg the addressed envelopes, 
and telling disconnected tales about the addresses The wife never 
by any chance went out of doors, cxccptmg once or twice at night 
to visit (and borrow money from) mystenous relations at Santa- 
^tma and Palazzo Stampaha Zuerini But she was always gravely 
PPy» occupied with her agarettes and mcessant housework, and 
her cookmg lyas miraculous Her husband was a problem Be- 
punu^ each day as an apparition m a covert-coat and 6t hairy 
t^ Lin-der gimme glass o’ wme’, he spent it in wandering 
about, mal^ pals of all the active artists he could catch, or m 
adnunng the Modem Art at Palazzo Pesaro. or in bemg rowed 
^ther and thither by Crabbe to pamt or to find pamtable points 
He was an dog His frvounte station was the pomt by the 
Dog^c wh^e Ac Is^ firewood-barks he, here he made 
day ^er day-sketches of some merit and a htde promise. 
Wh tow he would 

make of Acn^ C bb pictures which he would 

^at W f expressionless eyes shot 

“Among Ae bmbfH; X i, vmAc&vencss of Crabbe. 

gaAercd together.” 

6 uier. i:'ots always do caU Ac kettle smutty SuA 
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their mental twist that their conception of le mot juste was to 
oB Crabbe vindictive ’ Their poor friend, said some, had perhaps 
been mdiscreet m not opening the letter which forbade him to use 
Crabbc s name, but an mdiscrcaon didn’t deserve personal description 
to one s pubhshers The punishment was too great for the enme. 

ut others — of the mfinruuy class — hit back Mactavish cut him 
and the pamter on die canal of Zuecca Crabbe’s preliminary con- 
Qon of service, that he was not to be thanked or acknowledged 
•n any way, was disregarded The infirmary issued its annual report, 
“3ii]j^ Mr Crabbe as the donor of one oar He shrieked with 
ughter, and set to pmchmg What’s a mere breach of faith to a 
P*ir of Scorned woment Foolishness, o most affable reader, this 
rountcr-stroke of La Pash and the bibblmg directress, most certainly 
■'vas. But foolishness can do quite as much harm as knavery, and 
•1 equally devoid of accuse or jusoficadon. After aU, wherem does 
^nr fool really differ from my knave m capabihty of evil-domgt 
“C voice of the snake and the voice of the goose arc one and the 
time both hiss. Don’t thcyi Very well, then. 

He formally addressed the bibbler. La Pash the honorary secretary, 
"“lavish the treasurer, with a Portingall Jew (chiefly probosis and 
ttuusets) and a firmer too tired to do any more m life, who composed 
obsequious committee. He complained that the report breached 
prdiminary conthoon of service, and was an infringement of an 
* his name, and he suggested imitanon of the 

po ushers courteous acnon regarding the Warden’s booL The 
^'^^Lcss incontmcndy bibbled that she’d only made courteous 
L Crabbe replied that acknowledgments of every 

him L ^ prohibited from tbe very first, and that to gibbet 
hun — as the giver of a smglc oar was a suppression of truth 
* Higgestion of falsehood which was rather more than he could 
The firmer and the treasurer said that the report had been 
Without their knowledge The Jew boomed ‘Asaunt with 
pompous mcjcactitudcs And tbe honorary secretar) 

, tongue, and pen Very good. The mfirmarj hit him on 
^ ardcni behalf he would return the blosv straight, ssith 
^«t Chi xemma spmc no \ adi dcscalzo 
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— the Warden really hadn’t the courage to open and read the 
prohibition of May Then the infirmary people tore madly round 
and round, shaking aprons and beating knees, piteously bibble- 
babbhng fbat that dreadful Mr Crabbe was trying to pick quarrels 
with everybody in revenge for having been courteously requested 
to discontinue the scandal of his too frequent visits to the 
nurses The directress suggested an anonymous letter in reference 
to Crabbe’s misfortunes; allcgmg (as justification) that Vcmcc 
was a great place for anonymous letters As for Crabbe, he 
simply published his letter to Messieurs Paddington, giving precise 
reasons for shaking off the dust of his feet at the author of Social 
Ltje of the Early Gnostia', and there he left the woozy Warden 
to welter 


There didn’t seem anything particular to be done to La Pash’s 

hobby Crabbe wasn t such a diorthonc beast as to wage war 

vnUingly on women, witless or wicked When they became 

obstreperous, all he did was just firmly to bunt and hustle them 

back again behind their proper lattices, though he fanacd a smack 

in the face, on faces poked mto improper positions, to be rather 

mentonous than otherwise Convalescents of the infirmary, whom 

he had served, sometimes wrote to him As there were none whose 

acq^tance he cared to retain, he rephed that he wasn’t on terms 

wth the infirmary, that details were obtainable not firom him but 

trom 1 ^ and that choice must be made between it and him. That 

generaUy sufficed to suffocate when it didn’t, when weak foob 

^ggested the pet (between comfort and cowardice) which, under 

e e of expediency, is called compromise (and is far worse 

^ dc^)_hc ficely used the opportunity of giving the infirmary 

m dec^) which liade 

ep^off'”wh ““S'*' hu 

pthet off What IS Akhates without his “fiithfiil”. What even 

is-^d”h "long-enduting much-contnving”; The fact 

S an^v^f 't ptodamanon of bhnd and 

^t st^e ofL ^ f J”' 

iaTcS^ It was sard 

found It easier'njmUTw ' 'f" 
his tormentors and was avine God's^i*^'^ 

Fact IS more fiiehtful than'^o “^pt^oon a chance 

afer ah. o m7t ^bt^eafe “"“T An^ 

’ lollowmg any less noble 
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eximph than the Scnptunl example of Samson, betrayed, a prisoner, 
execrated, decorticated, using the re mnan t of his force to bury 
bunselfm the rums of Phihstmcsj 

Butler s cheque didn’t amve to date. Other thmgs did, though, 
there came the cettamty that this man never did anything 
He said Lin-der gimme glass o’ wme m the mommg, and went out 
to pamt after saying Iin-der gimme agarette He dropped into 
pubs He returned to lunch, saying Lin-dcr gimme g^ass o’ wme, and 
Went out to pamt again, after saying Lm-dcr gunme agarette He 
tutumed at dusk, and parroted m mtcrvals of eatmg till he went to 
But he never finished anything His sketches remamed dauby 
One day, Crabbe’s curiosity took him to Palaazo Pesaro to sec what 
oxated this man’s unbounded admiration — a collection of ccccntnc 
young artists’ m ista ke s of the large for the great, of the weird for 
w Wonderful, of wildness for wisdom, of the How for the What, 

0 technique for type. Buder was stnvmg to imitate these. ‘Here’s 
*^dicr Phyndoyl, another bom slave afiaid of original thinking, 
a le only to ape instead of using his gifts and striking out a hne of 
“$ own, Crabbe said sickly to himself. But the second dung to 
“r*ve was even mote upsettmg— -hungry creditors amved from 
aware of the quarterly remittance, and prepared to sit 
guwpmg on the door-step to antiapatc a share of it This news 
Crabbe m the shape of a scribbled screech from his patron 
*Bunt I wish to cons jt you about gross breach of confidence 
on the part of my agents who have eiven my address to a Penon — 

P’«secomcdowm” 

"^e baby of seven brought this billet to Crabbe, who was wnnng 
*0 nis gatT«, the day bemg wet He found an altogether new Butler 
ntimg on a table savmg Lm-der gunme glass o’ wme, with meek but 
•uimovablc creditots camped around him His wife, graver than 
*uy judge, looked from the kitchen she had the noble unspeaking 
^ * bJiobc. The baby, fiightened to death, darted hither and 

or, squmtmg appallmgly Crabbe was wanted to draw up a 
fo to Cook's head office denounang the Venice marugcr 

^ I reach of confidence ’Nonsense,’ he said 'thej take in letters 
^ I )ou, and naturally they’ll gisc your address to anyone who asks 
'j ^oss youSe fishily given them a prohibition Why not 
j *be mote immediate mattcri’ Up the stair and into the 

tore a tornado — the Venenan landlord and hit wife 
tan nosmg m the neighbourhood had done id wort O 
° nuo, Di-o nu-o,’ squalled the ncw-comcn 'pay ren' — ^ 
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want a ncddacc for the Assumption — pay my formturc bill— -how 
shall I live — oh pay my money!’ ‘Lm-<lcr gimme agarette,’ was 
Butler’s perspiring whimper People’s heads peered out of windows 
all round the courtyard. ‘What are you going to do?’ Crahbe 
stonily asked They’d all been drawmg the thing rather close; and 
there wasn’t a penny m the show. ’God only knows,* whined the 


painter. 

Crahbe inspected him; and saw what he had never seen before — 
an alcoohzato Incessant sippmgs had undermined Buder. he was 
alcoholured, never drunk, but never quite sober — at ordinary times, 
calm, obtuse, insensible, because he was a thoroughly sodden and 
saturated sot. And, m a time of stress, he completely lost head, nerve, 
decency, everything which enables man to stand trial It was very 
interesting 


Of course it was out of the question that Crahbe should desert 
these people now He supposed that his own money — the L 250 
and other sums subscribed to the partnership— migh t be taken as 
gone for the present And he observed that the wife was m a state 
o pregnant petrifaction, as one who knew all and couldn’t use her 
knowledge- while the man was simply incapable His seemed the 

° Iv ^ ^ thmk, the only force capable of resolute action; 
and he noticed also that his bald imperturbabdity and the quick 
gnm tone of his English interrogation of then debtor had some- 
what calmed the observant Italians So, wthout movmg a 

tn c, e plainly asked the painter when his allowance really was 
coming ^ 

Do yo^ too, doubt my bona-fides? O my God!’ 

^ Of course I don t. But, tell me straight how much 

at 

They looked ah right- 

due that very day ^ ^ance ot L 800 And an instalment was 

w^table creditors, ‘your presence isanun- 

pa^h^^S! Why doesn’t she 

cy« flaiei “ 'y' “ lie women’s 

het hosbmd sUp^he'T ®°“® ” lyaencal, 

“P If ies opsy, let-, oU the vizJi.' He 
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glared fcroaously, and went on. ‘Leave your bills on the table. 
Store e store. Demers arc due from England. They may come 
tonight, or they may come tomorrow God, and the government- 
post, arc responsible And, when they come, you will have your 
share. Undcrstandt Then, for gentility’s sake, favour me with your 
absence, o timid httlc persons of otcellent breeding!’ 

As for you,’ he said to the alcoolizato, when the place was clear, 
come out, and fll row you round a bit to freshen you up ’ 

Niobc said nothing her silence was clearer than words The 
two men went downstairs together, the pamter sweating and quaking 
lady Crabjie never knew why he hadn’t detested the man's side- 
whiskers and air of a groom before At the water-gate, where he 
began to put oar and forcola mto the pupparm, Buder leaned against 
the wall and became a solemn and impressive injured party ‘Crabbe, 
old man,’ he qmvered, ‘you’ve stood by me nobly, like a true pal 
What I’ve suffered from that woman, God only knows I am t got 
much — what’s thirty-two pound a quarter! — but thirty pound of 
that I give her regularly to keep us, and what she docs with it I 
swear that I bloody well don6 Every quarter there’s this same row, 
and It’s enough to make a man cut his throat — damn, and blast, 
and ’ 

‘Here! Hi! "Whom arc you talking abouti’ Crabbe roughlj 
stumped him 

*That woman whom I was fool enough to marry 

"Oh rot! Don’t you try to come that sort of pi/ffc over me. Just 
ptiU yourself together, and behave like a man She’s yours j ou vc 
got a perfect slave who keeps you admirably, and, if that thirty s 
all she has to do it on, she's a marvel You just^ buck up, and 
stop npphng, and finish some pictures to sell, Crabbe said, 
shovmg under Ponte Anzolo and rowing past the palace of the 
Cardmal-Patnarch, under the Bridge of Sighs and out mto the 
open. 

He kept the poor thmg m the fresh air, bullymg him, bathmg him 
m good advice, till he thought that he had stung the creature into a 
condmon suffiaentl) plastic to be worked (m tune) into some 
respectable shape The other took it all. at first complimmg that 
he was lU-used and misunderstood, then sshtmpenng with an mtrr- 
posiDon of filthy obscenity which brought hit gondoh-re down 
from the poop to cliuck him overboard, fhm suBulv tpol«>i.irp 
and tlgcscmg mto the deeply pained hauteur of a deserver denied 
sympathy At which Crabbe took him home and left him fo- th- 
night uitcnduig to proceed with hit cure in the morrung Tb-ie 
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was a song being yelled all over Venice just then, which was purely 
maddening. 
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The lagoon was the only place where its monotony did not bite 
and smite the ear, Crabbe thought that he could preach with more 
acceptance at a distance from these mcessant admomtions to ‘Adelaide.’ 

But matters moved otherwise The cheque came by the morning’s 
mad, and Buder, calm, equable, with the exhausted but pardomng 
air of the martyr who has passed through his rackings, nose-wnngings, 
and thumb-screwing with some distmction, made a stately progress 
satisfying creditors On the day following, he was dehvered of a 
reserved and dignified statement After the scene made by his 
landlord, he was for quitting that same day He would go to an 
apartment-agency at the Veneta Manna end of the aty— would 
Crabbe kmdly take two hre for his grub and search the vicimty of 
Sanstefeno for a suitable apartment — ^they could meet where they 
were, m the afternoon, to compare their findings After luncheon, 
when Crabbe returned, he found everything setded. The pamter 
^d found an admirable fiimished apartment for self and family 
(^th garden for the baby) on Via Ganbaldi They were moving 
thCTe at once Crabbe would retam his garret, which was paid for 
nU the month-end spend his days rowing the puppann, as usual, 
take his m^ with his patron m the Via Ganbaldi. Meanwhile, 
here were another two lire for grub, and his room was preferred to 
his company, oil 8 a m.— at the new abode 

Pupprm, at the hour appomted, ftora the 
dnb to Venm M.rma at the £ir end of the d. Satnmarco, 

^ up m the Rto della Tana Budet. halttiaved. half-ladtered. 
m ste md caheo ttousett, teut h^ gondohere for a tot of brandy- 

wodd b^/r„ “'’f ’ “t'* “ confcnon; but he 

!^ifho„ ™ “ S.ve a <ia7a chice, h«hould 

were mdeed m ab^maf^S^''^ 

nlush hpf1rr.or« Dtusion. The apartment was a crimson 

plush bedroom m a common noisy lodging-house with use of btchen. 
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Gad, what a kitchen' And the ‘garden’ was a stagnant backyard 
about four metres by three. Happenings might be expected. 

Crabbe took his patron and paintmg-gear on board at p o’clock, 
and rowed him about till 19 o’clock. They had a paper-bag of 
luncheon, two rolls and two hard eggs and a flask of wme Buder 
doaed. No pomt of view seemed pamtablc to him Crabbe rowed 
him across to Sanzorzi Mazzore thence to the fishmg-barks and 
baskets m Rio del Pontejungo on Spinalonga up and down all the 
htdc canals of that island, as far as the piroga beyond Sacca Sambiazo 
thence across the lagoon between the harbour of Manttiina and the 
mainland, nght under the two-mile viaduct which cames the railway 
and past the public slaughter-house at the end of Cannarezo m and 
out of the long parallel canals of Sanzcrolamo and Senza and Santal- 
visc to find the House of the Camel round the open lagoon on the 
north, by the jealously-guarded American garden and the Sacca della 
Misencordia all along die FondamenteNuove and the Arsenal twice 
round the islet of Ohvolo (whose church was the cathedral of Venice 
nil only a century ago), with its lovely campanile, and its most 
picturesque fishing fleet at anchor through the Canale di Santelcna 
and along the front of the Pubhc Gardens, to the pub of the Bcigedcre 
by the pontoon of Veneta Manna — the whole circuit of the aty, 
■with several considerable mdentanons The tide tvas adversely 
strong on the last stretch, and Crabbe didn’t refuse a proffered glass 
of wme His tympanum and temper had been med all daj bj the 
ungracious discontent and flatulent somnolence of his excessively 
mfenor passenger He held the bark, by muscular force, at the 
water-gate of the pub while his patron entered It was hard work, 
for the cvemng was wmdy and the water here u always atntatpd bj 
the steam-femes at the near pontoon Besides, he was nred, as well 
as bored A glass of thm white wme was handed down to him 

Til just run mto the house, and see if dmner s read) ’ said hu 
patron 

"Look sharp, then, for I’m sues mg,’ Crabbe answered ‘but it 
isn’t safe for me to leave the bark unguarded here, so 1 11 just row 
round mto the Rio della Tana Come and fetch me whni )ou’rc 
readj The water s not so rough there and I can slicltcr under the 
bndge as it’s gomg to ram 

He waited one hour, nil it was ncarlv dark No on- came It 
Ivegan to ram jmt after sunset As hr had no lamp he mwrd ai 
fast as he could agomit vvmd and current to cha n the bark a the 
dub for the night, and walked back to \ 11 Ganbalai (o' h.i gru'' 
futioui at nrglrvt, and famt with hu iger an 1 tl - I -- dav’s 
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toiL The dirty house was dark, diough it was only 2i|- o’clock. 
Butler staggered down, in night-shirt and trousers, fuddled to the 
nuserable stage ‘Alio,’ he wheezed, ‘we put your dmner out, but 
you didn’t come, and then I forgot This windy day’s made me 
dam drowsy.’ He led the way mto the dark kitchen, which Crabbe 
had but glanced at m the morning. ‘There you are,’ he added, 
‘I expect It’s cold by now ’ 

Crabbe struck a match and looked round The kitchen was 
about three metres square and unspeakably more obscene than an 
Enghsh sty On the table was a plate of coagulate nsotto undergomg 
the attentions of a cloud of blue-bottles and mosquitoes In the 
comer was the water-closet of the house ‘Is that common to all 
the lodgers?’ he asked. 

‘Of course ’ 

Is this my dinner? You expect me to cat this flyblown muck 
in this filthy hole?’ 

‘Oh, well * 


You re gou^ to lose your gondohere, my dear, but first I’ll take 
the pleasure of expressing my opimon of you ’ 

‘Here* I don’t want any hp 

‘You’re going to hare hands, not hp ’ Crabbe plastered a double- 
handM of the glutmous nee, firmly and prolongedly, over the 
sot s face, stuffing up his mouth and eyes and nose and ears, and 
mbbing the clammy mass well into his hair and wbiskcrettes Then 
he ^hed the plate on the sputtering head ‘I think you’ll do 
y devil and your own way,’ he quietly 


He sttoUed back to the club, and cancelled his nominauon of 
Butl« for membership ‘I needn’t give you a formal reason,’ he 
said to the secretary but I can teU you pnvately that I’ve dis- 
L to be a lazy-bones, chased bv creditors-he’s had 
of never .ober For my part, I’ve aone 

evSr'^r.r T' ““ “ 'khor and marrow 

every artery gush with the blood and the life 
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OLw wondered when the gods would have done with sending 
dctotable samples, mocking his desire and impedmg his 
to It "hance. He didn't go one centimetre out of his way 
j , Acm They flopped on him, or barged up against him, 
of fb ' sfraid to refuse the job of tcsnng them. Cowardice 
, kind he abominated No one knew how he out- 

^ his tastes and senses and ambinons over these testings but 
cy seemed to be his duty, and he did it This last experiment, 
^ chahcc of endurance He never would 
of his past subjects any more, unless they voluntarily 


and began at once with a full and spontaneous apology for 
cir stupidity That was all he wanted but he insisted on it 


* I Ik / TT«UXSbV4 Vts Si 

he would contract no new relations, unless one came and 
*gan with a business-like proposition for putting him m working 
tier He beheved these condiaom to be suffiacntly prohibiavc 
^ rnuch the better,’ he told God Tm sick of this life, which is 
just one damned thing after another ’ 

There was a week of his tenure of the garret m the Calle del 
) ct to run He spent most of it m bed, storing up a good 
provision of sleep against the time when he might want it At for 
tood — qui dorr dme — he kept the forty ccntesimi which remained 
W his pocket, for some desperate emergency But, of course, on 
the sixth day, a matter of four guineas came from his secret sowing 
*0 that he was able to leave the Alley of the Angel, fed, and with 
* bold carnage deccpnvc to all observers This monej — his hit — 
he set out to economize Life m the puppann was clearly mdicatcd 
lor the two remaining summer months Onl) alone, on the hgoon, 
could he avoid fighting with beasts OnI\ on the hgoon could 
•un and sea keep him m life little there was rcall) needed for ean.ng 
^d drinking when one took one’s time about it and cadi could be 
tpun out, and there would be peace for rcillj poetic w-orL 
Life on the hgoon was good for his soul as well It cryTallwed 
determination it sifted out the urpcnrjes o^ drum IJttlt by 
little his sjntcm of meditation b) incantation ten-w rd i*t cfTicacs 
carrying him once more to the hciehn wlirre the iptm bfraib*! 
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in Conspcctu The festival of Marymas in August fiUed liim with 
joy There was an Armenian Mass in Samt Mark’s The byzantme 
Madonna of Nikopoieia was exposed at the high altar, on an ante- 
pendium and dossal of gold brocade veihng the Pala d’Oro The 
extreme digmty of the bearded celebrant m a high-coUared cope 
of filmy tissue, and of the two Armeman children who served him, 
made a deep impression upon Crabbe here was cathohaty untamted 
by influences of the nonsensical modem fetish of uniformity. He 
treated h i ms elf to a regular debauch of religious observances that 
day, gomg from church to church between dawn and noon. At 


Sansalvador, high over the great silver altar, he found the very 
latest modem ideal of Mary Virgin, a glorified handmaiden, humbly 
and pathetically and triumphantly emergmg fi’om a background all 
of shadowy gold with distance in it, commg firom a distant world 
of gold, crowned with a most marvellous nimbus of electricity, 
through an archway of ivory, down mto this world of a mynad 
stars on a forest of tapers In every church. The Lord’s Table was 
spread with snowy napery— not the skunpy Erastian commumon- 
rail, where your ingenious inquisitor may always find emmbs of the 
broken bread beneath the exiguous kneehng-mat but row after 
row of generous boards m concentric semicircles extending half- 
way down the churches, where whole parishes could (and did) 
make co^umon simultaneously When Nicholas, victor of people, 
perceived the uncountable crowds, of males of all ages and ranks 
commumcatn^ ftom 5 to 8 o’clock, of females from 8 o’clock to 
noo^ he understood why polemical acathohe swashbucklers, like 
rl ^ prophet of Ca’ Struan, fought against fact, sinned against 
hght, by alleging that Italy has lost Her fkith-that, of Her thirty 
^ons, not more than ever cross a church’s threshold, and 
t of lowest mtelhpnce and simply contemptible position 

til 1 author of the 

feather-beds-whilc 

^ n f their own 

a^dcvil of a "^hich they made such 

Ihlares He P-ductions of their own bat 

physicians of no value ” Pecksniffs, forgers of hes and 

y no value, who parade m pnvate houses, vnth ear- 
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jplittmg screeches, or brag and conviction of sm, “covering their 
faces with fatness and making collops of fat on their flanks,” and 
practise all the time a skm-deep scntimcntahty (with a careless cynical 
cruelty leachuig down to the core) which mvents devices of every 
conceivable kind for keeping ahvc the unfit and insane who wranted 
to die, while accordmg only neglca and insult to the fit and the 
sane who want to live — ^which maintamed hospitals for the incapable 
and hopeless, and refused to the capable and ambitious even bread. 
Questo un mesner chc guadagna. It’s a trade which pays, now- 
adays But yet, “Sol ommbus lucet Luna mnumerabihs comitata 
sidenbus enam feras duat ad pabulum — ^Thc sun shmes on all 
the moon, accompamed by innumerable constellations, leads even 
wild beasts to their provender ” Even wild beasts' — ^Hcre his rage 
seht him rushing away to his open lair on the Canale Fasiol, where 
he was safe from the bcstiahncs of entirely estimable Erastians 
About the middle of the last month of summer, he found to his 
horror that his physical fimess was diminishing He had been mto 
the ary to buy his sseckly provision of seven rolls, costmg twenty- 
three ccntesimi for he had got himself down to the dull and strait 
diet of one hard roll a day And, just out of the defiant devilry 
which mvanably stiffened him when his back was agamst the wall, 
he must needs row up and down Canalazzo, with the aspect of one 
merely taking pleasure of his leisure At the great curve of the 
canal by the Rio di Ca' Foscan, he was caught benveen two steam- 
boats there IS alsvays a disconccrung wash set up by these nuisances, 
spcaally at that pomt where the rwirlmgs of cross-currents also 
have to be considered. He was sulliacntl) master of his mysten 
to preserve his poise on the lofty poop, easuig the long light bark 
with dexterous oar as it jumped with sounding slaps from billow 
to billow, and passengers on the steamers looked with amusement 
at the Englishmim’s grim msupcrabiiity amid perturhanons which 
made Vcneoani bellow for Manavergme All was happening as 
usual, and Ctabbc was holding his own, when (from behind him) 
came swooping two motor-Uunches — the heavy omnibus of a Lido 
hotel and the moous ogar-shaped racer of Palazzo Contanm, 
addmg thetr waits to the wash of the Vaporrtts. An mstant of 
icttigo took him and to sa\c himself from cascading mto the 
canal he stepped down It was the kind of thing which ciery 
gondoherc Kai to do occationani but that was the itry reason 
why the anion of leanng the poop for the floor of the bark upset 
Crabbe s etjuinimirv Hr had lost corfid-nce m his physique and 
for the uke of appearances, he ceased to risk lumself publicJy wlietr 
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difficulties were likely to occur In fact, he confined his rowing 
hereafter to the daily journey between the club (where he shewed 
hunselft while Zildo pohshed the puppann) and the canals of Fasiol 
and Scoazze on the lagoon south of Spinalonga. 

By the first week of October, not only his nerve but his strength 
had waned to such an extent that he gave up his life on the water. 
The puppann was not actually his own, and he no longer felt ^ 
secure about returning it m decent condition to the club Its bottom 
was weed-dogged after the summer’s warmth of water; and it was 
very much heavier to row, as Zildo repeatedly warned him. He 
had no objection to bemg found dead m a club bark* but no one 
should find his gift to the club damaged, or oar-robbed, widi him 
monbund on the floor of it. 

He made out a dupheate list of the four hundred and sixty-onc 
bndges of the aty; and mstructed his servant. ‘Listen, Zildo, 
he said. ‘You are to understand, o toso mio, that I now know all 
the waterways of Vemce And it becomes necessary for my wntmg 
that I should affiight myself to study the streets Sal’ 

‘Ml lo so ben.’ 

Nicholas looked sharply at him. Was there a second intention 
in diat lovely unruffleable voice? How much knowledge was there, 
actually, m the bram behind those translucent innocent ignorant 
wistful eyes? ‘What do you know so well?’ he demanded. 

‘That my Parbn knows the m, and wants to study the alleys ’ 

‘Va benbtu Take, then, this list of bndges Sec, I have its com- 
panion Tomorrow, at 8 o’clock, you will bnng the pupparm to 
the first bndge Wait there five minutes If you see me, I shall 
give you certain commandments If not, take the puppann to your 
house At 16 o clock, bring the puppann to the second bndge. 
Wait there five minutes If you sec me, I shall give you certain 
commandments If not, take the puppann to the Buemtoro, and 
chain It for the night. You have your key I have nunc. I can 
take the bark if I want it you can take it at the hours appomted. 
Have you understood*’ 

*Go ben capi6, Sior ’ 

‘And, on the next day, you will go to the next two bndges at 
the same hours, obscrvmg the same rules And, on the day after, 
to the next two And so on, nil the list is exhausted And, remember* 
when I desire service I shall speak but, when I am silent, ftvour 
me with a touch of tranquilhty for my studies ’ 

‘Slssior— con permesso, one htde word of my own. Sior be 
pleased to consider certain things I am a ftuthful servant, *and 
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i jpeak only of the well-bcjng of the puppann — though I could, 

md I would, speak of other ' 

‘And what about die pupparmi’ 

*11115, Sior The Buomoro moonngs arc at the entrance of 
Rjo Palaazo Realc. Within one stroke of an oar is the open Basin 
of Saint Mark. Within two — three — strokes is the steamboat 
pontoon of CaUe Vallaresco Autumn is here. There will occur 
winds, storms, and always die wash of those qumniply accursed and 
lU-created steamboats Va ben. Also, the pah of the Buemtoro arc 
rotten, badly fixed with rusty wire to broken nails m a rottmg wall 
Wherefore I demand whether my Paron would not rather command 
his puppann to be chained, at rught, under his faithful servant’s eye, 
at my house m Rio Santrovasoi’ 

‘Benisnmo Moor at your pah at mght. In the morning, after 
you have visited die bndge, moor at the Buemtoro for the day 
But tell the barcanol of the dub that I soil reserve the bark other- 
wise members may seize it for their diversions ’ 

'Nbssior They shall not. That u my affair And, regardmg 

other matters 

‘Basta, basta go caplo ’ 

‘Slsnot ’ 

It remamed to manoeuvre a pnvatc life on land He spent mudi 
tune on the islet of Santdena — or rather on the new islet, the grass- 
dad Rdd of Mars used for football and military drill, which has 
been built on the lagoon mod between the islet of Santdena and 
the Pubhc Gardens The addmg of fresh islets to the hundred and 
aghteen which compose Vemee goes on slowly though surely 
Recent mud-banks are staked off with double rows of masnve 
wooden piles well rammed down the space between u filled with 
conerete, and a stone wall built on the sea-face the endosed mud- 
bank IS then pumped dr^, and filled with rubbish stamped to a 
cextam degree of solidity In course of time houses spnng up for 
the increaimg population, whidi nccciutatci fresh pdc-dnsing as 
foundanons for the walls But the Campo di Marte has not jet 
reached this suge it u onlj a huge uncs-cn plot of rough grass 
raised about a metre and a half above lugh-watcr mark so far 
Crabbe \crj much wanted to get on the actual iilind of Santdena 
The modem iron-foundn there which was made of the old church 
and monaitcTj, seemi to have failed financiallj. and the plan: is 
deserted, but for a catetaker But the btiJ-re which corm-ert it 
With the new Campo de Mane, b gated, and a f-npn to pm. 


274 


THE DESIHE AND 


With or Without permission, might have aroused undesirable curiosity. 
The hfe of the homeless half-starvmg man, whose one aim is to 
evade attention, is a very smgular one in Vcmcc, Vcmcc, serenely 
wallcd-in by her lagoon, is not a city where Lazarus can hide his 
sores without the exerasc of masterly and continuous ingenuity. 
Refuges there arc, such as the Asih del Senza Tetto' but he had 
no use for them To apply for shelter at any of the Asylums for the 
Without-Roofe would be to accept charity, which was out of the 
question, and, further, it would have proclaimed his naOonahty 
and procured his instant deportation beyond the frontier under 
milit ary cscort, foreigners not being permitted to be homeless and 
starving m Italy It pleased him to remember that he was not the 
first, however There is a dreadful httlc shnne under a dilapidated 
archway leading mto an incredibly squahd alley m the parish of 
Santaponal, which has this inscnpnon on its lintel, in the mixture 
of miscellaneously spelled Latm and Italian which was die mode m 
Vemcc seven hundred and thirty-three years ago: 

Alexander the Third, Supreme Pontiff", Jlying from tlie armies of 
Frederick the Emperor, coming to Vemcc, here reposed the frst night, 
and then conceded a perpetual plenary indulgence to whoever shall say 
The Lord's Prayer and the Angelic Salutation in this place Let it not 
be heavy for thee to say Hail Mother The year 1177. And by the 
charity of the devout it is lighted day and night as is seen ^ 

The disguised Pope, uncertain wheAcr the Serene Repubhe of 
Venice was His fiiend or His enemy, and having the splendid 
magnificent character of His predecessor Pope Hadnan the Fourth 
(Nicholas Brcakspcarc the Englishman) fresh m His memory, took 
service as sculhon the next day at the abbey of La Canti (now die 
Academy), where He worked unknown and unknowing during 
SIX months, until recognized by the French ambassador to the Serene 
Republic Then came the Serene Pnnee the Doge, with the Greater 
Council and the patncians, to escort God’s Vicegerent here on earth 
to set His foot on the neck of the conquered and pemtent Ge rman 
Emperor Fredenck Redbeard, offering homage on the spot marked 
by the slab of porphyry in the porch of the basihca of Same Mark 
Many many times, Nicholas Crabbe said Pater and Ave on this 
histone site It was in bs mind, also, to have slept there in the 
place wbch was good enough for Pope Alexander the Third But 


1 Alessandro Terzo Sommo Pontefice pvgiendo l’armi di Fedricq 

VeNENDO AVENETIA qVI RIPOSSO LA PRlMA NOTTE ET POI CONCESSE IN 
DVG1EN2A PERRPETVA IN qVESTO LOCCHO DlCENDO VN PaTER NoSTm ^ 
VNA Ave Maria tbi non sit grave dicere Mater Ave lano mclxxwi ^ 
CON LA CARITA Dl DEVOTI SILVMINA GIORNO E NOTE COME 51 VeDE 
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the shnnc has been, left to decay the lamp shmcs no longer by 
day or by night, though the mark of its heat can still be plainly 
seen, and the arch is the entrance to a section of a densely populated 
slum of mdescnbahle squalor He said the prayers prescribed for 
gaming the plenary mdulgcncc So much I know As to his vow 
to restore archway and shrine and court to pnstme digmty on reachmg 
a happy issue out of all his affliction, I shall have important things 
to say m a subsequent volume 

Crabbe began his last wanderings by walking and walkmg (with 
one of his leathern satchels slung on his shoulder and a sketch-book 
m his hand) about the new Campo di Martc, nU there was no nook 
or recess or mequahty of its sea-wall unknown to him he tested 
them all by daylight, day after day, apparently jotting down sketches 
of skies and clouds above the wide lagoon for the benefit of chance 
observers, but really sampling thar qualities of wmd- or ram-shcIter 
for use as a couch at mght This was his mam retreat It ivas the 
lonebest place accessible to him And, because of its value, he 
used it only m cases of necessity when ram made the quays a sodden 
horror, or when he felt that he must either sleep or rave. Most 
of the tunc he spent m the streets From the moment when the 
churches opened at dawn, he heard Mass after Mass, the roof of 
God’s House bemg his for three — five — hours each day Often he 
strolled about the harbour of Manttima, watchmg loadmg and un- 
loadmg, and the long Imc of lusty gram-sack-ladim dancers damtily 
danang Uthcly barefoot down long planks fiom ship to shore. This 
exated him he knew himself capable of carrymg those sacks on 
his shoulders, but doubted the steadmess of his head for the passage 
along twaymg planks sbght as slack-v.nrc — a shp, a failure, would 
have attracted nonce to an Engluh cunomly circumstanced, vhidi 
was above all to be menculously avoided The last stretch of the 
Fondamente Nuovc also was a fas ounte haunt of his The ssade 
quay ends abrupdy on the Saco della Miscncordia, that great square 
bay of the northern lagoon where the floats of timber are stored 
There is no cross-alley wnthm thirty metres of the quay -end. Those 
thirty metres arc almost abs-ays empty no one howls the horrible 
ditty here about ‘Adelaide’ the wcw of the cemetery -island and 
the liland-City of Murano and all the lagoon to the mamland 
nsenty miles awas and to the ridge of the Alps lescnty indcs 
away, 1$ brol cn only by the oiigunmg ghost-haunti^ Cau dn ‘Jpinti 
which an American amsr uses for a studio and occasional lugubtious 
carnivals Here and in similar iccluiions he dawdled by day. 
waiting for fruits of his sure but secret sowinr or (of course) fo' 
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hat which he never ceased to hope for m, the depth of his heart — 
he repentance of those who had wronged and robbed him, Morlaix 
ind Sartor, Bobugo, Cahban Work for a living? Try to get a 
ob? No He could not dig. he would not beg: six months 
exposure and starvation had brought him low* and was it likely 
that for a mere matter of keeping himself m life he should consult 
die convemence of Erastians? He mocked the bare idea ‘Where 
IS the mjusticc if I, or anyone who feels himself supenor to another, 
refuse to be on a level with him?’ he said, m the words of splendid 
Alkibiades Beside, he had worked, he had done far more than 
his share of work, and he confidently left the fruition of it to The 
Authonoes ‘Vi dicho in uenta che il ciUiao nsplendera chome il 
solle, he ogm pidochio che per ammore di dio hauera lomo sopportato 
SI conuemra in marganta,’ according to the Mahommedan Gospel 
of Samt Bamabus 

At dusk, he began brisk walking through populous alleys 
One night, about 22 o’clock, he met white-faced Arthur 
snatching a stroll on the Academy Bridge. The waiter was sohcitous, 
sympathetic, had wondered what had happened, would know (if 
he might) what Mr Crabbe was domg — ^wherc he hved now. ‘No- 
where, said Crabbe, so utterly uninterestedly that he wasn’t taken 
at the foot of the letter Arthur understood that privacy was desired, 
and shewed himself as the courteous and most worthy gentleman 
which Nature made him He had drawn his lot for mihtary service 
in the following year, most likely in the cavalry. 

Crabbe had a comical expencnce at Treponn, so called (I suppose) 
bj^use there are not three badges, but six He had been walking 
all night, and found himself m that neighbourhood at dawn. A 
coup e of mdividuals were slcepmg on the steps of the second badge, 
one ere, one there As Crabbe came near, the first (who looked 
a stone-cutter) woke, with limbs benumbed— enlarged his 
frame w^ a crocodde’s yawn, rubbed his eyes and brow, and 
to hmttctf, •Xdo -no pBolo chc go &to! (IVe been 
rIS® f EOO'l nap ) Then he felt for ks watch, a pure-blooded 
Rt^opf worth two ^CS ^ety-Sve centenmi-bu^ alaa, it war 

bad dntance7i.Cl/:i:r-4: S^e“ p 

.y watch.- _(^ere-s only Z “l^^tfe^ tt^^rSTo'c 

•why don’t you go and look at Samt Mark’s!’ ‘ 

tune-teUer whtch you’ve stolen’ Ihe other h^t vLT^wZ 
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u this charge ‘Either you joke, or you want me to go and tee 
the tune for you.’ The hard-iearted stone-cutter seized him by the 
held. 'For my part, I arrest you ’ Said done He called two 
guards, and made them conduct the unknown to the pohcc-barracki 
of Malcanton — ^“On my rcsponsibiLcy,' he said ‘Va ben,' subjomed 
the guards ‘but, meanwhile, be pleased to come m also you,’ And 
they conducted the accuser with the accused By great good luck, 
Crabbe happened to know these guards, and his mterrogating lift 
of eyebrows obtained pemusnon to follow The time-teller wasn’t 
found, die individual mdicated as the author of a theft proved his 
innocence, and was let go ‘And now I will go away also me,’ 
laid the stone-cutter, making a bow ‘Softly, softly,’ the guards 
«pli«l, ‘but first let’s sec if your watch isn’t soil m your pocket.’ 
The stone-cutter was looked through No nmc-tcUer was there 
^d a sickle-shaped knife, such as one uses for massacres, was. 
But, for this htde plaything, dear Fair Male, we can no more let 
you go away,’ said the guards. And the stone-cutter was declared 
under arrest, and denounced for carrying a weapon of violence 
Cnbbe was pleased and tickled at this uiadent, lightening the end 
U ^ miserable night The dear thinking, the plain speakwg, 
me perfert pohteness, pleased hu sense of decency And, as he wet 
ins patched bps at the fountam by the Carmini, the memory of the 
^vc and picturesque diction, and the faracal character of the whole 
usiness, made him smile. He never, at any tunc (thank Heaven), 
let go of his sense of humour 

On a Wet Thursday afternoon, on the Fondaraenta Rosmann, 
a group of lads were waiting for the gymnasium of the Palestra 
Mai^e to open its doors as Crabbe passed One detached himself 
With a respectful salutation. It was Beltramio, the Ghezzo, much 
A With small round head and blue-black hau and eyes, 

d how Was the Signor Inglcsc, whom he had failed to meet all 

e tummerr Very wcllt He himself had gone mto commerce, 
to cam a few hre weekly for the pocket, as derk to De Paoh the 
Rava dd Carbon. If he did well there, hu unde 
nierehant of leather at Sancanaan) was going to akc him into 
c, utwen at Chmtmas. He looked at Crabbe agam Had the 
tbott cany the fierce ssclte air of 

bored ih* i*^ BeneCccnza-jokci Crabbe mirantly fdt rather 
and UTftw.. Eomg to be a nuisance ‘I find myself nimed 

fiiTtlv-r * * *uiRle friend,' he said with tlte mtenticm of throttling 
me a Nonioignorc,’ replied the Ghezro ‘sou ease 

E. and I I'M-orc to be your friend for Alssayi Permit me 



THE DESIRE AND 


278 

to offer you a agarettc ’ Crabbc took the httlc offering kindly, 
and said farewell as the gymnasium doors opened This was his 
last taste of tobacco 

After two mghts on the open shore of the Lido, where a mere 
hour’s rest on Ae sand soaked him with frost — thick white fi’ost — 
and so suffened him that he could have cned like a baby with the 
fearful aching, he noticed that his shabby clothes were notably 
conspicuous from exposure to ram and sun. speaally his cap had 
changed colour from indigo to the odious violet worn by knights 
of the Order of Sancossima Sophia His visits to the club had been 
fewer and shorter but now he knew that he must rehnquish them 
altogether. Shabbmess might pass but clothes obviously rotting 
mighf not be exhibited by England to young Venice He went to 
the Buemtoro at rmd-moming, when no one was there, and sub- 
stituted the greenish-grcy boat-cloak of Hams Mixture for the 
blue one which he had been canymg, it would not shew stams so 
easily. He put his Wilkinson razors and some washing-gear with 
a towel mto his largest pigskm satchel, and filled it up with manu- 
senpts Then he put all his other belongings mto his locker and 
snapped the padlock for good and aU. If fortune turned, he could 
come back for them. He promised himself employment for the 
next fine day, sittmg on the grass of the sea-wall of the Campo di 
Marte, sorting his papers — the mcomplete manusenpt of Toward 
Aristocracy, his draft-letter book, diary, and all the letters received 
since his return from Calabria — ^keepmg only those which accounted 
for and desenbed his agony, for me, for the Quaestor or for the 
Giudice Istruttore of Vemce— letters of Bobugo and Cahban, of 
Warden and Wardendom, 

Among the last he made an appalhng discovery 

He was carefully reading the letters bibbled at him by the infirmary- 
directress durmg the months of his almost daily service of bark and 
two strong and mtelligent barcaiuoh, himself and Zildo. These 
scrawls chiefly consisted of orders for errands, or appomtments to 
give detailed instrucuons for particular or difficult or diplomatic 
jobs But he found one m which this sentence occurred “In 

generous sympathy and practical help you are a lareer subscriber 
to the infirmary than anyone else has ever been.” ^ suDsenoer 

This made him think violently These were the very words with 
which (as commg from La Pash) she used to torment him. And 
what was It which the Wardens had reported also, as being La Pash’s 
opmion “wants us to ask you to consent to let her put you on the 
mfinnary-committce, because she says you’re the only Englishman 
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wk) has ever been of any real pracacal service to it” Cunous 
comadcncc! 

And then he found, m another letter from the directress — ^written 
m one of her absences (even then she needs must bibble) — a flash of 
blinding light — "I owe you boundless debts of gratitude for all you 
do for the infirmary I am always hearing of your kmd deeds, and 
your constant mterest m it means so much Nobody, except Lady 
Pash, has ever taken any real or helpful mterest m the infirmary before 
So glad you're conung on the comnuttec — ^’as gomg to energiac a 
publisher mto sendmg a thousand stcrimg on account immediately for 
De Burch’s De/wion " 

It was worse than a stab m the eye to him — this revelation It set 
him physically sick and retchmg What an innumerable multitude 
of sorts of a fool he had been! Contempt and nausea for the woman 
*lways had made him habitually skip the complimentary parts of her 
exated and illegible scribbles, and confine his attention solely to her 
beasdy busmess And here, here, was the very key to the mystery, 
which he had sought at such awful cost — the mystery of why he was 
“wed, nor ever left (as he had asked) alone— the mystery of the 
Warden’s “we” and “us" who yearned to be fiiendly, who would 
*ottle all difficulties withm a s/eek, upon condition (“So glad you’re 

coming on the committee ^”) Alfred Albemarle (the armt- 

brother of James Albemarle the publisher), who mamed a mecc of 
^ Pash, actually was La Pash’s guest Crabbe had met him with 
Lord Hippis at h^ctavish’s (“ — ’ns gomg to energize a publisher mto 
tendmg a thousand stcrhngs on account immedutcly for De Burch’s 
Delusion") Ij It necessary for me to dot another i, to cross another t, 
u most afiable teaderl I will be as flat-footed as a butler Crabbe 
invited — ^wheedled — commanded — mnmidatcd — attempted to 
be forced (the word is not rame) by the toad-eating Warden and 
Wardendom to swallow his “Leave me alone” addressed to La Paih on 
Twelfth Night by jommg her mfitmary -committee of her creatures 
^d henchmen, as sam&ction to “spretx muru formx ” La Pash had 
never been refused by anj one before" — ^"she was ncs cr so snubbed in 
her life — ‘She w on’t take no for an answ er ’’ Invitation, whecdhng, 
command, force, bribe — she, a sanctunonious Tamowska of Erastun- 
Ism, could attract and suggesnoiuzc minions to work her will— and to 
her res enge Terrible is the Female 
Tut, she had faded, she had faded, she had faded, 
blononi! Hu uisuncts had never led him aitra) He praued The 
Who had kept hii feet out of the snare Wffio n'crofullj had 
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ct him keep his hands clean Spero cis moriar, at mortuus non 
mihcscam 

What should be done with such evil oncst They were past every- 
thing but praying He, indeed, had prayed every day, “Libera nos a 
malo ” And he stdl would pray, every day, “Dehver me from evd.” 

When that the victim of spite has all but accomplished his passion, 
life he has given must give him love’s balm for his wounds 


XXVI 


No fruit came from hu sowing Nothing was left m him, or of him, 
but an unconquerable capacity for endurance dll sweet white Death 
should have leave to toudi hi^ with an insuperable detenninaaon to 
beep hit crisis fiom the hideous eyes of all men. Temble as was his 
bodily emaaadon, languid as was his mind, achmg and stiff and feeble 
as were his weary weary limbs, he contrived to preserve his leisured 
unpcrscrutable carnage, and to present to the world a face offensive, 
disdainful, sbghdy sardomc, utterly unapproachable The short pipe, 
which he always sported, was long empty but not (as he beheved) 
nonceahly empty, and it added that tinge of casual insolence which 
freed him from suspiaon of dymg fast of pnvadon and exposure 
He went, every cvemng, to the sermon and bcnedicaon at the church 
of die Gesuad on the Zattere first, to pay the prodigious debt of the 
present to the past — the duty of love and piety to die dead, and, second, 
for the sake of an hour m quiet sheltered obscunty The grand pal- 
ladian temple, prepared for the Month of the Dead, draped in silver 
and blad;, with its forest of slim soaring tapers crowned with primrose 
stars m mid-air half-way up die vault, and the huge ghttcnng constcl- 
laaon aloft m the apse where God m His Sacrament was enthroned, 
replenished his bcauty-wonhippmg sou] with peace and bliss. The 
patter of the preacher passed him unheard His wordless prayer, for 
eternal rest m he meanest crevice of purgatory, poured forth nneeas- 
ingl) with the prayers of the dark crow d kneeling wnth him m the 
dimness below 

On the Day of All Sarati he strolled carclessl) (one w ould have said) 
—he successfully accomphshed the giddy feat of not staggering (if one 
must speak accurately) — across the long wooden bridge of barks to 
die cemetery on the idct ofSammichele It was a bst pious pilgrimage, 
with the ho!> and wholesome thought of praying for the dad, that 
they (m mm) might pray for him who had none liimg to spit him a 
suffrape The place was a garden On all sides thronged the quid, 
to deck the graves of thetr dead with tapen and lamp and flowm. 
The place was a garden, hallowed by rta)-cr, hallow cd by human love. 
In the place where God deigned to mount upon The Cross, and to Kr 
cnxafifd fot love, alio there was a garden 
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He slowly paced along cypress-avenues, between the graves of little 
children with blue or white standards and the graves of adults marked 
be more sombre memorials. All around hun were patricians bringing 
sheaves of painted candles and gorgeous garlands of orchids and ever- 
lastmgs, or plebeians on their knees grubbmg up weeds and tracmg 
pathetic designs with cheap chrysanthemums and farthing night-bghts 
Here, were a baker’s boy and a telegraph-messenger, repamting their 
father’s grave-post with a tin of black and a bottle of gold There, 
were hdf a dozen nbald venal dishonest licentious young gondo- 
hen, quiet and alone on their wicked knees round the grave of a 
comrade And there went Zildo, creeping swiftly somewhere, with 
an armful of dark red roses hiding his face Nicholas turned away to 
the open gates of pnvate chapels, reveahng byzantme mteriors, with 
gold-winged suns in turquoise vaults, over altars of porphyry and 
violet marble and alabaster inlaid with mother-o’-pearl m dull silver, 
and tnptycks of hammered sdver set with lapis lazuh and ivory, 
blazmg with slender tapers, starred with lanthoms of beaten bronze, 
carpeted with dewy-fresh flowers Even the locuh, the tombs in 
the cemetery-waUs, each had its bordurc of bnlhant bloom with 
tapers to bum on the pavement before it All the morning, masses 
were offered m the church of Samt Michael and m the chapel of 
Saint Christopher From time to time a minor friar, m surphcc and 
stole, went, with some black-robed family, to bless the new memorial 
on a recent grave 

He found himself m the field where Vemce bunes strangers, and 
looked for the grave of the engmeer who died at the Umversal 
Infirmary rune months before He remembered its site, but it was 
unmarked, totally neglected, unrecognizable Evidently the grave 
had not been bought in perpetuity , and the bones had gone (or would 
go) to the common ossuary, with none to care or make memorial 
He went onv praymg, and entered the columbarium. Here was the 
plain marble um of an English baby, Lawrence, burned and forgotten 
Here was the plam marble um of that other Englishman who died at 
the Umversal Infirmary in March- one had remembered him, then, 
with red roses and a card of love but flowers fr de, and love— Love 
can move the sun and the other stars O loyal love! Zildo had not 
forgotten his father. 

It was the eighth day smee Nicholas had tasted any food at all He 
had a bit of bread m his pocket— a half of one of those biscmt-Lke rmgs 
of the poor, hard as stone, which are so sanatmg He had two lire and 
sixty centesmu also But he could not eat The last morsel had naus- 
eated him so cataclysmically. He had tried milV^ but it had made 
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im red Water, a handful of it, sutrepnaously taken, at night, fixim 
ke fountain in tome campo, satisfied him now 
It was the deventh day since he had caught a glimpse of Zildo’s face, 
it the Ponte dei Pugni m Sambamaba He dared not submit to the 
crutmy of those lovdy wistful pellucid eyes, which, somehow, 
eemed to be beginning to know all dungs bidden smee the world 
*gan. Of course he avoided Santrovaso by daylight, and, at mght, 
ivhen he walked swiftly by, dosed wmdow-shutters veiled the gleam 
of candles. He would have liked to have seen that wonderful exquis- 
ite dear child again He would have liked many other mdccorous 
dungs but nothing could justify invasion or confusion of a young 
hfe like Zildo’s Never — never Alone he had hved he would at 
least pluck Up enough sense of propnety to do his djung by himself 
He sauntered on. 

hate at night he came to the gated bridge of the islet of Santdena. 
The torrential ram of Sunday had not made his favourite nook 
unpracncable, and, though his long-soaked dothes dung heavily 
and snckily to him, he rather glowed than fdt their cbilk But 
Sleep had deserted him, for five days and mghts he had been wide- 
awake Oh that the suave twin-brothers might come very soon — 
fint, kind Sleep — then, gentle Deadi 
But, “Not my will 

Ani “Though He slay me, yet 1 will trust m Him but I will 
maintain mme own ways before Him " 

Stars spangled the blackness of heaven Over the distant lagoon 
the Bear prowled away firom the Lido, and Onon the Huntsman 
rushed across the sky between the isbnds of Burano and Santcrasmo 
Later, the waning moon made shift to nsc The deadly cold and 
damp struck and unnerved him 'God, do give me a home,’ 
he nghed, shivering, too rnff to move wnhout crying, all mght 
long 

At sj o’clock the black honzon beyond the Lido channel seemed 
to develop a monsnous interminable blacker wall, with a paler 
black light behind it, which shewed above in At 6j o’clock an 
orange-coloured stnpe unrolled itself along the base of the wall 
which shimmered m deepest greys, and a pmk sun peered out of 
the sea with a certain air of urgency Another day in this world! 
Surely he had untied all the strings which bound him beter Had 
bet Had bet No not quite all 

He rose, moving delicately to ease hii stiffnni, nil he felt fie and 
able to tatnbV, sn freedom from remark, cn an errand which ha 
anpcl-gtiardian indiated for him Somethirg mote seemed to be 
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expected from him “Nothmg m my hand I bnng,” but his hand 
was not yet empty 

Once more he went toward the cemetery In Campo San 2 an- 
enstomo he bought an armful of white crysanthemums and a handful 
of white rose-buds with his last coins Let the forgotten Dead 
remember him, as he remembered them Let them 


There were many people, also beanng flowers but not the 
close-packed mob of yesterday This was the Day of the Dead 
Later, all Vemce would throng the bridge of barks He must do 
his errand swiftly 

In the columbarium he placed rose-buds at the um containing 
the ashes of the unremembered baby, and a nosegay m place of the 
frded roses at the um of the Englishman No one was about, yet. 
He went to the forgotten grave of the engmeer, and marked out 
a great white cross of chrysanthemums on the level grass And 
he prayed long for the repose of their Protestant souls, that they 
also might pray for him m his great loneliness Even now he was 
alone, famt, yet pursumg. 

From those seduded enclosures he went into the crowded church 
of Saint Michael Archangel and Soul-W eigher, to hear a mass and 
con^emoratc his own dear dead whose remains lay far away 
In those ancestral memories, fragrant, most beloved, he offered what 
ment there was in his remembrance of forgotten dead whom (m 
Me) he had never even seen Thence he travelled to the chapel of 
Samt Christopher Giant and God-bearer The Cardmal-Patnarch 


WM say^ mass a gende courdy white-haired elder, with die 
delicate hands and ordered manner of reucent but pregnant gesture 
unetance of the hierarchy. Nttholas prayed near the door tdl 
the prelate emerged to the open to bless and absolve aU those whose 
remains await^ resun^on m the earth around him The grey 
and orange of dawn had hghtened, and a dear sky of pmk and 
sJvet and pale violet shot with paler gold hung like a canopy above. 

To escape the observanon (and exbalanon) of the mob he returned 
to the oty, now nearly di^tted, and wandered all day through 
qmeter alleys between Ae Ghetto and Santalvise m the sextet ff 
Omnareao A brace of sandy-h^ed black^shawled wenches gave 
km a s^tch of annoyance by glueing fiom his boots to his face 

^ aI? ” '“g '3“)' Senna near 

k= Abbey of Pij TWpP^rd He wondered how haggard 

he really ^ His boots he knew, were purely fcghtfii! But 
how ghastly was umntclhgcnt note and criticism He thanked 
God for that crownmg mercy which is called blind mght 
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By dusk he had strayed southward over the station-bndge into 
Santacroxe and Sampolo The magnificent bells, and the splendid 
iweetly-rolling diapason of the organ, in the huge dim churci of 
the Fran, enormously revived him at an cirlv Benediction He 
rested there awhile, after, between the shades of Tiaan and Canova, 
till intonation of the Vespers of The Dead began Then, on again — 
he must not fiul to finish his sequence of nmc-days’ prayer at the 
church of the Gcsuati 

The sermon was nearly over when he entered A great white 
hearse reared its pyramid aloft {crowned with a winged orb) m the 
middle of the crowded fane, where an army of lance-hke tapers 
sprang fearlessly trustful to the height tipped as with auspicious 
stats Great was the company of mourners softly lUummed below 
The voice of the fiiar m the pulpit ceased. Gcnde sad hopeful music 
poured finm the loft, the insisting patience of violins, the throb 
of 'cellos, the resolute concord of organs, weaving mtneate networks 
of harmony round the fiuthful voices of men chantmg the dirge. 
Then, the silent aspe/ging and censing of the mighty bier, and the 
last prayer for all fhe dead, "Requiem actemam dona os, Domine, 
et lux perpetua luceat eis " 

Btemal rest Everlasting light It was dark. Where 
should he find rest! He could not get to Santelena now There 
was no waj but through the most flanng and crowded parts of 
the CTt), and the glances of a mob would send him raving mad. 
He ought to have economized his forces, to get there before he 
became so dead-ared — tired, but not yet dead The time was here 
when he would cry God mere) — man, never — Kyne clcison 
When they closed the church he went up the Zattcrc, as far as 
the gated bndge of the Doganale over Rio delb Salute He rested 
here b) die wood-store, pretendmg to admire the view across the 
Canal of Zuccca But no one approached Vcmcc itself was ored, 
and refrained from ditsipauon on the night of the Day of The Dead 
He crept down the dark hule allc) bv Ca’ Struan, and crossed the 
bridge to the great qua) and stairs of the Salute Juit b) the bndge, 
the empt) bark of old Dasrun \Tanello was moored to its pah. 
littered and dirt) wth the fragments of faggots. He wondered 
'shetlicT the firewood merchant would let him ilccp there No 
There were darker nool s high up on the iieps of the church 
After an hour or so he niosed back through the Rio Terri del 
del Catccumeni. where Ottoman mfulch used to be confin-d til] 
the) knew their carcibism One of hit old gonJoUm Lrrmelted 
here, a blutf pUiiiihle faithless little dog The wade long stretch 
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of the Zittcrc mvjtcd him He hesitated; and presently went 
toward Mantttma, ver) slowl), and with frcqvicnt pauses, for he 
seemed to have lost all sense of his hmhs, and wall'cd but automatic- 
allv Kyric clccson At every post he stopped, to lean against it 
with the cultivated air ot leisured pensive meditation which cost no 
effort, having been made habitual Time tore on Passers-by 
became fewer and very far between He liad v*'holc sections of the 
quay entirely to himself Tlic last lights went out in the wine-shop 
by the ferry-pontoons Sometimes he lost consciousness for several 
minutes Kyne clceson, he murmured all rhe while 

He turned, apatheticall) , under the arcade at the comer of Rio di 
Santrovaso to take one more lool at Zildo’s window All was dark 
An instantaneous coruscation hurst in his brain, and something 
broke — breast — heart — Kvric clceson 

He found himself on his hands and knees on the pavement, with 
a sound of rushing water surging He must move He must move 
very far aw'ay from there, at once It could not be a flood, for 
he remembered no sirocco No. it was only a sudden squall — 
but how sudden, how violent’ Kyne clceson He picl ed himself 
up and tottered to the parapet of the quay for support, just while 
he satisfied himself as to the state of the tide m the canal 

Right beneath him was the puppann, chained to its paU The 
puppann! The very thmg’ And his own key of its padlock vvas 
in his trouscrs-pockcc What luck’ He would paddle it, with a 
floor-board, out on the great canal of Zuccca, and let the flood-— 
for undoubtedly there was a temblc sudden flood— carry him where 
It would If he could but get as far as the friendly solitary sea! 
Kyne cleison. 

At last he was m the bark again How the water roared in his 
cars’ He must be very calm Kyne clceson Perhaps it would 
be as well to Jic down, satchel for pillow, and rest— only for a few 
minutes How very dark the mght was’ Or, had the wmd blown 
out the lamps’ Yes he would he down, and recollect a httic 
strength before domg anything Then he would fumble for the 
padlock, set the bark fi-cc Kyne clecson 
This was not suiadc On the contrary, it was a precaution of 
safety Moored barks were often swamped, or hung up on their 
own moorings and battered to bits, m storms like this Whereas, 
if he let her go, nothing could upset her she would nde bravely 
on any swell* and one could rest more securely m her than on 
mundated quays— and in perfect pnvacy too Kyne ele&son Yes 
he would count up to a hundred Then he would take the key firom 
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lus pocket, and count fifty Then he would find the padlock, m 
thu dense roclong dm, and count another fifty — fifty Kynes, a hun- 
dred Kynes, counted on his fingers, understood Then he would 
paddle under the bndge to the open Kyne eleison 
He was lymg on his back m the bark Why? Where was she 
nowi — ^The rushmg and the rockmg of the water m the dark. No 
one could see. — He had unlocked the cbami Had he? He couldn’t 
remember Kyne eleison. — The long strong boommg of the wmd 
in the dark. What did that mattert He was all alone. — Now it 
was rniperanvely necessary to be extremely artful He must make 
quite sure about the bark Kyne cleison — Key — ^pocket 
Hand Where* The crashmg of great stormy streams in 
the dark Deus, m adiutonum meum mtende 


u 



xxvn 


There was a soft clear light flickering from somewhere behind him, 
by which he dimly could distmguish things not understood at all 
There was a most dehaous suggestion, all about him, of an odour 
of warmth and freshness and cleanliness and strength of life. There 
was the saltish tang of nch health on his tongue He was lying, 
at mellow ease, m an immensity of comfortable peace, straight, 
his arms by his sides, something hard but loose imdcr one hand, 
something flat and slightly crepitant under the other. He could 
feel himself, though he drd not even try to move himselfl And, 
somewhere very near, a gentle voice, low and potent and unspeak- 
ably pure, like the qmet vibrance of some distant bell, crooned 
htde snatches of song, quamdy full of melody, with promising 
mtonanons and solemn meditations and long long luxuriantly- 
cadenced terminations, all so dear, all so dear, all so brimful of love: 

Sospira, cuoT, che ragion tu ne hni 
Aver 7 amante e no veHerlo mat, 
el sospirar vien dal ben volerc, 
desiderar, e no poder avere.^ 

Se quel che passa Jusse 7 amor mh, 
certo che a lafinestra me traria 
so fosse un zovenoto che ma amasse, 
dal cammar mi lo conossaria - 

In dove xestit sd che tt xc sta (onto, 

0 dchcato fior del paradiso? 
dopo chei U xe sth via go sempre pianto 
da la mta hoca no s’ ha visto ’n riso 
Adesso che ti xe ventio to rido e canto, 
me par che s’ abbia verto el paradiso ® 

^ Sigh, heart, for thou hast cause, having thy love but never seeing him, 
Sighing comes from loving — from desiring what cannot be had 

® If this passer-by were my lover, surely I would drag myself to the 
window • if he were a youth who loves me, I should know him by his gait- 
® 'WTiere hast thou been, that thou hast been so long, o gentle flower of 
paradise, “tti^ thou hast been away, I have always wept, on my mouth 
not one snule has been seen Now thou art come, I laugh and smg for 
paradise has turned to me. 


388 
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He opened his eyes again. A little way away, low and level at 
his ann’t length, he could just distinguish the shape of a head, a feir 
hnght head which was a duster of waving hair, turned to him with 
the ghtter of thoughtful eyes, marvellous eyes, m the soft dimness 
He would have moved his shoulders a httle, to lift himself up A 
land hand restrained him, and dinllcd him ‘Sior, do a favour 
and stay firm,’ said the tranqml wonderful voice of Zildo 
Where am If he contnv^ to whisper 

Eiccusc me. His Sioru u m his bed of hu chamber of his htde 
house at Santrovaso ’ 

The boy mmed away, for an instant, to take somethmg from 
near-by Nidiolas fijt a warm young arm shde under his shoulders, 
tamng him, and pillowing his head on a firm flexible breast. A little 
aluminium mug of something aromatic came to his bps. 

Slot, do the pleasure of sipping — wme, old, red, heated widi an 
egg and a touch of sugar ’ 

He could discriminate three ambrosial fiagranccs — fiom the mug, 
from the sumptuous flesh, and anoflicr nch and most strange but 
fresh as die high sea He perceived also that Zildo — a new Zildo 
again— wore a long blue linen house-smock, belted at die waist, 
with the slfccvcs rolled above glonous honey-hued sboulders And, 
on the lower third of the muscular forearm, he observed a oghdy- 
twisted handkerchief with a dark spot on it. ‘I pray you,’ be 
murmured, ‘to make me know what has occurred to mei’ 

‘Sior, widi permission, you bang dead in the bark, 1 brought jou 
here — also your largest envelope of leather ’ 

‘Did anyone scet 

'Nonbssiomb Uut no Only the Lord God and I the servant 
of both of you ’ 

‘1 wuh to use my thoughts, please. But don’t leave me ’ 

‘Think, Sior, -with confidence I, your Zildo, stand always between 
you and all annoswicc And 1 will never leave you.’ 

HU head vrtu lowered, and the supponmg ann gend) svuhdrcw 
He seemed to be floating mto heaxen 

When he woke, Zildo again ofTeted hot sweet wne and egg— a 
liquid red ‘rabajon ’ He sipped it dehbcratclj , regammg ttrcagtli 
cxirty moment After be lay a little v.hjc nntbout raosmg tbougb 
be felt that be could move, surmising, tlimkmg 
'Sior, bon do jou feel xoursclft* said Zildo, watehmp him 
‘Better ’ 

Hr temam"d dorm, Then ‘Hon long bw I hem h-rri' 
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‘Sior» It has sounded 5 o’clock of the mommg, and I have had 
you during twenty-nine hours * 

He pondered that Then, ’Why did you find me* Make me to 
know everything, I pray,’ he said, at length. 

‘Slssior. And, in the first beginning, I demand pardon. For I 
have never left you — excepting during a certain six days — ^having 
sworn that I never would leave you. But, scemg that you wishctl 
to go alone — and so you commanded — have followed you in 
such a fashion that neither you nor any other hvmg has known it. 
I demand pardon for that And specially I demand pardon for 
this — that when, on tlic other yesterday mght, I saw you cascade 
firom the wall into the puppann, and — (with excuses — for well thou 
knowest, o Paron, that I would have thee hve six hundred and 
seventy-eight years) — and die there, then, Sior my Paron, I butted 
myself after you, and fretted myself to bring the bark to die steps, 
quickly, most quickly; and earned you here, at least for respectable 
funerals ’ 

‘You earned me up all these stairs’* 

‘Sior, you (with a nulhon obsequiousnesses) arc most meagre, 

most gracilc, and (though long) of very small weight Beside 

‘You earned me 

‘Slot, I demand pardon, but you, one time, earned me — farther 
than a mere matter of up these stairs ’ 

Nicholas was dumb But, of course you always get back exaedy 
what you give How artistically accurate God’s golden meteyard is' 
And next, Sior, because of a reason, I said that you should not be 
dead, any more than I was really dead when (having looked upon 
me) you took me fiom La Tasca. Else, why did you take me? 
Wherefore, havmg your locahty ready, as it has been fi-om the first 
beg inning — behold, you are not dead, don’t you know ’ 

As he lay listening, his fingers fiddled weakly with what lay under 
his hands m the bed One he felt to be a scaled letter — he distmcdy 
could feel the seal The other two bothered hirp— flurried him — 
discs, in bags — money? His head began to whirl 

‘Sior,’ said the vigilant Zildo, T pray you to drink a tlimg which 
I shall give you, a htde beverage of two mouthfuls, saying nothmg, 
and then to repose yourself more fully ’ 

The boy disappeared, but returned m a few moments and offered 
a mug of bro^ rich m flavour, rather salt, and very warm The 
tang was f a m il i a r it had been on his tongue when first he awakened 
Its effect was like that of an elixir. Following it, Zildo gave another 
draught of the red zabajon. 
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‘No,’ Nicholas protested, afterward ‘I will not rest oil you have 
finished speaking You shall begin at the very beginning, tell all, 
and make an end But, fint, I will not remam m this bed ’ 

*Sior, command me. Your vestments arc here, dned, clean, by 
the fireplace. The room is your own ’ 

Favour me with your absence, I pray ’ 

‘Vaben.’ 

‘Now’ 

‘Slssior ’ 

When the door was shut, Nicholas struggled out of bed and 
gazed about him 

So tbit was Zildo’s nest — rbn clean warm fragrant room with 
low rafters shining m the firelight, and the gleaming fiimiturc 
reflected m the polished floor What nearness! What exquisite 
order! What thought! 

The bed jutted out from the umtyi wall, with its head backed to 
wmdows and fireplace, so that all hght reached him who reposed 
on It from behmd, just as Nicholas had arranged his own bed at the 
Albcrgo Bellavista. On the shelf of the bed-foot svas a crucifix 
and spng of olive, a byzantmc Virgin-Mother of Nikopoieia, 
the Seat of Wisdom, and a night-hght in a clear glass. By the 
bedside was a cane table, with a clean handkerchief, his keys, his 
empty pipe and pouch, his letter-case, his locked satchel Behind 
the bed-head, frong the fire, was a cane arm-chair By the north 
wall was a wardrobe, the mirrored door of which stood a httlc 
open. Nicholas peeped in. It was empty, unused By the south 
was a marble-topped chest of drawers, with jug and basin 
on a mat, a pair of new candles, new soap, clean towel A square 
minor looked down from the wall above it There was a fire of 
logs burning cheerful!) under the chimney, near it, a couple of 
fat-dieekcd cooking-pots sat with their hats on to keep themsclics 
warm The shelf round the dumnej-hood earned a smaD collccnon 
of aluminium pots and pans and plates and basins, which shone hkc 
silver From rafter to rafter across the room, in front of the fire 
a stout cord festooned itself On it Nicholas found his clothes, 
dark-blue guemsc), serge trousers and jacket and cap and the old 
gTc)uh-green boat-cloak of Hams Mncnire no longer sodden and 
mud-sciincd. but cleaned and dned and neatl) folded He hid had no 
socks or undetdothes for five monihi At the foot of the fireplace 
were his dreadful old hoots, dry shaped on crump'cd newspapers 
The walb were bare, and brown. The eumms and countrtpinr 
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were dark-blue linen, such as Zildo’s smock was made of^— the 
regular sensible useful (and most amazmgly artistic) yoked smock 
of thirteenth-century pattern used by ordinary gondohen for house- 
work The stone floor looked as though made of petrified sausage- 
meat polished to the speckless brilliancy of a mirror With the 
exception of the cooking apparatus and the disordered bed and his 
clothes, there was no sign that the room had ever been used; it 
resembled a room prepared for one expected Yes Nicholas 
wondered what had become of the oaken chests which had been 
brought here from the topo m January he had recognized most 
of die other things 

When he had dressed himself, he went to open the door Zildo 
came in, with eyes of most lovelv refulgence, bringing clean mugs 
and spoons, washed and shmmg 
‘Sior, you stand well*’ 

‘Very welL I owe you much, my Zildo ’ 

Sior, excuse me, it is I who pay my debt. You save me, I save 

you Now we are equal Sa? And it re main*: But, Sior, you 

esteem me’ That contents me And your chamber contents you’* 
‘Where, then, is your chamber*’ 

‘By here, Sior, behold it there.’ 


The boy hghdy led him along the comdor, past a lavabo with 
towels and cloths and soap-dish and sand-spnnkler above its tap, 
and uito the back-room. Here were the two oaken chests, with 
a couple of mattresses and blankets on them, arranged and used as 
a bed On the glassy floor was a blue cushion on a strip of blue 
ca^ct, and a big shaded lamp brilliantly burning. Near it were 
half a dozen newspapers heaped with beads and tools of bead-work, 
wA a few of the cheap books which young Venice reads: The Errant 
Hebrew, The Baher s Boy of Venice, The Evisceration of Ladies in Berlin, 
CM Okies the Detective, The Duty to the Neighbour, and some 
numbers of the Ricanio and the Disegnatore, open at instructions 
about n^dlcwork But all most methodically arranged A cord 
crossed the room carrying spare clothes folded on it The wmdow 

WM wi e open, s cvnng heaven above Sanzorzi Mazorc sown widi 
ever vigilant constellations 

NiAok went humbly back, and sa, m the chait befotc the fire 
mSwl Pcnnmtom- he raid, per- 

rSlnt tT’ to me « the bridges 

Zildo. that tteanire. the Paron. is ,11. and most unhappy, as thou hat 
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observed doinig many months, and more so since the estiv o 
The Redeemer, being a prey of traitors of •whom I say no 
than damn them ■with an irremovable anadiema Mo^v^ e 
does not change his vestments, and they have become thrMdbarc. 
shabby, ■vile, and ugly, ■which gneves him much, because c ov« 

neat splendour And, as for his beautiful white guernseys of g 

Wool, they are no more, for he wears always the guerns^ o a 
manner, ■which (being of obscure tincture) no one can 
dirty, t^ess one looks mtensely to observe whether foe n u 
newly washed and tight, or unwashed and stretched loc« by nec 
movements And, furthermore, he never uses a matM, an , as 
for his pipe, one might ■wear one's thumb m it, neither uming nor 
foulmg the thumb-naiL Lastly, he does not enter shops, excepting 
the shops of bakers, and most rarely ‘Where, then, cm a lor 
Without a change of clodics, ■without (as I beheve) the price o a 
CioxettiM m his pocket, very sick m his body, and very very sa 
m his mmd because of rehgious ruffians now damnedt o, ■wi 
excuses on account of fidehty, Sior, 1 set myself to play c pietosc 
pohzotto, bang at the same tune fearfully fearful lest ,*j 

proper prepotence of my Paron (who is very prepotent) o 
me some harm Therefore, I said to mysdf, like this. Courage, 
Zddol And, Sior, 1 discovered thar the puppann was moved wme- 
times by night For, one day, ha^vmg had a speaa] comn^ men 
at the Bndgc of the Honest Woman, to diam the bark at t e uan 
torn, by there I chamed it, but m the mommg, it svas “lam ere 
And chauung it by here, always by commandment fo'^ 
have found it m the morning chained at the Buemtoro ct, o i 
champion four-lever padlock, no one has the key, save me an my 
Paron I ■was disturbed. My heart made me a pam Sc^ w 
between what a type of Mark and what a type of Theodore 
I am a faithfol servant My Ciith constnnged me to seem 

observations, not for disobedience — noni — but that 1 ^ , 

fJsc to my oath to stand between my Paron and all ^u 
how could I be leal to my onh to m) Paron ■whai 1 did ° 
procucly what trouble troubled himt For, Sior, I undcim t 
■WTj grave trouble svas troubling you 1 imdentand alsol. t tyo 
"’■w fra un Marcogne un Todaro * of your own 
‘Have I given you permission to inquire about my troublex 

Nbiuor But the troubles of my Paron are mme-1 wnh to uy 
that hu troubles must not be neset to him, but neiu to me a 
other tide of me, accotdmg to the agreement— 

Oh!’ 
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‘Sior> You esteem me?’ 

‘Yes Go on ’ 

‘Slssior Wherefore I did mquirc. For there was not any com- 
mandment like this It IS prohibited to observe the Paron I obeyed 
all existmg commandments Isn’t it true? Every day I rowed the 
bark to the bridge and at the hour written on the list which you 
gave me, as you have seen. Isn't it true* I did not know what 
kmd of studies earned you to those httlc bridges of those htdc canals, 
by here, by there, by everywhere, or why you rejected rowmg for 
walking* or why you sometimes came, and sometimes came not, 
and (lately) never came near I had a commandment I obeyed it. 
It was too easy But, after 1 had done my duty, polishing the 
pupparm on returmng, then, Sior, I ftccly jetted myself about the 
aty, coursmg after you, so diat I might be faithful to my oath. I 
would have spoken to you, to tell you but I daren’t ’ 

‘Why?’ 

‘Sior — with excuses — ^I was afraid that you would scold me pre- 
potennally And also, Sior, there were secrets, your secrets, not 

mme — ^no — ohimel — not mine ' 

'What secrets?’ 

‘Sior, you no longer hved at the Albergo Bellavista, for I watched 
the door all night from the tailor’s wmdow at the angle of the 
Spadena, and you neither went m nor came out And you no 
longer lived at Palazzo Corfu, for I watched all night from the 
angle of Calle Gambara, and you neither went m nor came out 
And you no longer hved at the ostena by the Academy, for I watched 
all night from the htde basin on Canalazzo behmd the pontoon, 
sitting m the pupparm, and you neither went in nor came out 
Then, you took the bark to row die fat pamter with the calico 
trousers and the squmtmg girl-child. Then, you brought back the 
pupparm; and you no longer hved m the Celle del Anzolo, for I 
watched all night at the Trattoria of the Angel; and you neither 
went m nor came out I didn’t know why you left the Albergo 
BeUavista— why you hved a week by there, a week by there, a 
fifteen days elsewhere It was your secret I divmed that, as I am 
telhng you, you were a compamon of those unhappy ones under- 
gomg their death-agony between the Columns of the Piazzetta m 
antique tunes, poverty bemg your Column of Saint Mark, honour 
bemg your Column of Samt Theodore but these were your secrets 
And, Sior, it gave me such a pain when I contmually lost you But 
that also was your secret — ^not nunc.’ 

Nicholas sat, soil as stone, shading his eyes with his banr? ^om 



PUKSUIT OF THE WHOLE 


295 


the light of the fire This Icalty, this reverence, this affection, were 
mote than he conld confront. 

Z2do watched him for a moment, then he qmctly shifted a httle 
hchind the chair, reheving his master’s tender free from the sang 
of anxions regard. ‘Sior,’ he set out to say, with most dtdeet 
pcrsnasion, ‘do not sadden yourself any more. Misfortune is 
finished.’ 

‘It IS only just hegun.’ 

Nissior N&ssiomi You arc not alone now We free it 
together' 

'Hnish your story, I pray ’ 

Sior, to serve you. And then, I demanded of myself whether 
any samt had hecn offended. I found none. I said then, hke this. 
Let these blessed ones mtervene, specially those of my Paron — ^it is 
an opportumty, and a duty — plainly it is for them to attend to it. 
As for myselfr and for my own part, I went mto the church of 
Santrovaso, and harangued my own saint most scnously— — ’ 
‘Whomt* 

‘My samt, Sior ’ 

‘Santcrtncnegildot’ 

‘Slsnor ' 

'What did you say to hunt' 

‘Sir, with permission, that u my secret ’ 

‘Excuse me.’ 

‘But he told me quite plainly, breaking silence at last, what I must 
do to gam the response from my prayer And I did it ’ 

‘And them’ 

‘Sior, It u done.’ 

‘What IS donci’ 

‘What Santcrmcnegildo told me to do ’ 

‘God bleu this boyl What did he tell you to dot’ 

‘Sior, don’t you know what he told me to dot’ 

‘No’ 

Nicholas couldn’t see Zildos movements, but he heard a Lght 
itep back, a quick approach to the bed, the diiturbance of bed- 
clothes — then, silence 
Then, ‘Nirtnor you do not know ’ 

‘No 1 do not know ' 

Zddo came back to the dark side of the chair a little b-hind 
It ‘Sior, he told tne to do thfa' said the tiniest thm thread of 
a whiiper 

ttotaething came mm Nicholw’i lap — a rrgssxtcd htttf, which 
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he tore open and looked at, but could not see — and two heavy 
htde bags — o God — bags of money* 

‘What,’ he cried tcmbly, ‘is this** 

Zildo was tremblmg and deathly pale, and his voice quivered 
‘Slot,’ he said, ‘the carpenter of the Bucintoro said to me the other 
yesterday, like dns, Have you seen your Paron? Of course I bed 
to him instantly, saying, like this, that I always saw you He said 
to me, like this, Here is a letter for that blessed of God your Paron 
which came this morning, meaning Monday, and I have signed the 
receipt of it I said to him, like this, Give it to me and I shall carry 
It forthwith to the palace of my Paron whom even the good marangon 
of the Bucintoro loves Which I have now done and you have your 
letter, Sior Moreover* (he heked his lovely hps), ‘Sior, for love of 
God — at least pity me — ^know, Sior, — this — alw, — that the large 
bag IS my portion of a hundred and twenty-three gold sterling, 
which, having made a little voyage by tram last week to Calabria, 
all m secret, I took from Santermcnegildo himself^ who had guarded 
It for me m that hollow ohve-tree m the ohvet of La Tasca, now a 
wilderness And the small bag, Sior, is my economies of sixty-nine 
sterling^ and half a sterling, which I have collected m this way — 
thirty-six sterhng gamed from the making of bead-collars for my 
young-lady American, and nmeteen stcrlmg and half a sterhng 
economized from the weekly demers of Sior Caloprin, and fourteen 
stCTlmg economized from the monthly demers of the same, Sior, 
with permission.’ 


When Zildo began to speak, Nicholas sank a httle forward m his 
, and his glance fell on the letter and enclosure m his hand 
e light of the fire glared upon it. As the exquisite voice 

hesitant, then with bravest nudity — that 
persuasive voice which would have won a favour from 
the prmce of the archangels— the sense of the written words 
stampe iteelf, simultaneously with the spoken words, upon his 
understanding ^ 


j most careful consideration — manuscript romance 

enu e Se asttan Archer good enough to let us see — unanimous 
a vice of our readers— privilege of issuing at an early date— endeavour 
to meet your wishes suggest a Royalty Agreement for zzi per cent 
up to 10.000 copies and 25 per cent, thercafter-forther mquire- 
certam mmuscnpts— formerly offered— are still— think it d^ble 
to issue them m conjunction with Sebastian Archer— coimder the 
same terms— suc^s—issumg four or even five works from the 
same bram together— transfer to us the right of republishing Peter 
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of England and Don Superbo — not seem to have met with the cntcr- 
pnang ha n d l i ng whici they ment, and we could guarantee — for- 
ward dnpheate forms of Agreement for your — beg to endose cheque 
— Comts — Seven Hundred Gumeas {£,735 stg ) advance of— 
obedient humble servants, Ferrer Semor and Company ” 

Nicholas violendy snatched his wits and his strengtL All mists, 
^ paralysis, all doubt and hesitation, went as by magic firom his 
*wnd, ‘L'amor xc foto per du lo sa fore.’ Love is for him who 
hnQiWl how to maVr it. 

O my dear Zildo,’ he said, without lookmg round with his 
*Wcaming eyes, ‘you have been more than foithfuL And I am much 
more than gratefuL I can never thank you enough — but I am gomg 
*0 try Hrst, though, you must keep your dcnicrs I do not want 
diem. This letter ’ 

There was the sudden quiet diud of a collapse by the side of the 
bed. 

Nicholas bounded up 

The faithful one was bcginnmg to swoon. 

Nicholas brought him ropnd to the firchght. His magnificent 
left atm was bleeding dread^y, soaking the twisted handkcrchicE 
In an instant Nicholas had the hnen off and toumiqueted with a 
seized spoon above the elbow He laid the boy flat, and burst 
open the wmdow-shutters to let m the air of pearly dawn Then he 
looked about for wmc. 

What were those two nasty little punctures They v.crc not 
fresh. Who would stab Zildoi 
‘Servo suo,’ said the boy, inmng to sit up 
‘Who stabbed your armi' Nicholas demanded 
‘Sior, It u nothing ’ 

A perfectly atroaous thought flashed 

Zildo was on his feet, staggering and trying not to sob hopelessly 
Nicholas seized him in his arms. ‘With what chd you stab your 
armt' he said, uimg the prepotent tone of which Zildo seemed to 
be so hideously aCraid. 

‘Semi, Sior, scissors but indeed it 11 nothing ’ 

'You gave me your blood t' 

'You wxre dead Sior ’ 

Oh my dear my dear, my dear. 1 lus-e Iwn himnno for you 
all my life ' 

'Siori 

'Gildal' 
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She looked straight into his eyes What she saw sent her right 
arm shyly round him 

*Oh, you Primitive* Oh, you Mcdixval* How I have wanted 
youl But why did you?* he asked her. 

‘It was yours ’ 

‘Then you arc me, and I am you ’ 

‘Sissior My beloved is mme and I am his,’ 

‘When did you know that’’ 

‘Sior, when but as soon as I knew that you had seen me ’ 

‘At La Tasca’ You dear dchght*’ 

‘Slssior ’ 

‘Nbssiora, Niccolo, I pray ’ 

‘Nikfel’ 

‘O Victory*’ 

Lips dung to hps, and eyes looked mto c)cs, long Breast pressed 
breast and heart beat unto heart. Halves, which had found each 
other, were jomed and dissolved m each other as one. 

‘Mio, why Viaorye’ 

‘Have I not won Mia?’ 

‘And those people, who are already damned’’ 

‘We will attend to them together ’ 

‘Mio — excuse me — ^you will not hide again?’ 

‘How can I hide from Mia?’ 

She laughed ‘I shall help For I also know some things of 

certam brutal mdividuals ’ 

He dosed her hps 

‘TeU me, Gilda, what was your secret about Santcrmencgildo?’ 
‘This’ 

‘What?’ 

‘Give all, gam all ’ 

‘Oh my goodnessl What time is it? Where’s my cap? Light 
me downstairs There’s a doctor at die comer of die no And 
then I’m going to see the parroco * 

‘Sior, command me Niki, excuse me 

‘Litde shc-urchm! What new crime ?’ 

*Thc parroco knows He was here yesterday I brought him 
when I had fear He is a good pnest, antique, sage, discreet, and 
I insigned him with all secrets Of course he scolded me — such 
notions— me but he patted my head. And — he setded with 

die mumapality — also If— if you desire— we can go to him now 
Vuol? Vuol? The doctor afterward. Vuol? 

‘Do I desire? Lord* Scolded you — oh, let us go! Let us go!’ 
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She rolled her smock-sleeves down carefully over the spoon 
‘Aspetta momento ’ 

A moment— whence did she snatch die miraculous shawl to cover 
her fair bright head. 

‘Pronul’ 

So the Desire and Porsmt of the Whole was crowned and rewarded 
by Love. 





